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Heir beginnis the firft parte of this 

bulk of the mofl noble and valiant Conquerour 

AUuDdra the grit. Cdlit the Poinj ef Giddnii. 

"" Vhe Alexader in his impire 
1 Lay to affege f toun of Tire 
^ And neir f wallia of p Citie 
' Vpon a craig was in the fie, 
\ Ane ftalwart Caftel gart he 
K & gamifon & vittel t^ (mak 
& hes gud fufon thidderied 
& ftaluart men it to defend 

Thairwith he thocht to ftop the way. 

That nouther ihip nor ^t Gallay 

Sould be fey cum to the toun 

^th vittell nor with gamilbun, 

Bot thay the craig fould cum ia nor. 

That thay fould be In his dangeir. 

The King gart oft his men affaill 

With biiEnes and grit traudl 

To tak tike nobUl toun of Tyre, 

Bot Balas tliat thairof was Syre, 

Defendit it la manfully. 

Throw helping of lus dieualry, 

That of the Kin^ menze ware 

Rebutit beft and woundit &3T, 

The King thair grit defence hes feue 

And maid ane ^th in propir tene 

That nane that was in that Qttie 

That micht be takin fould iauit be. 

And to Emynedufi de archarde 

That for his hie worfhip was made 

Baith Conftabill and ledere 

Of all the Kingis oiA in were, 

1 A.J. He 



f THE FORRAY 
He bad him feuin hundreth knychtils ta 
And with yame in to forray ga 
Richt to the vale of loikphas, 
That of mair ftoir aboundand was^ 
As of fheip oxin and of ky. 
Than ony vther land diairby. 
The King bad Caulus and Lyoun, 
And findrie vtheris of renoun, 
Licanor Andgonus and Floridaa, 
Andreome, Arefte and Perdiccas. 
And ane Earle of mekill micht, 
Schir Sabilour to name he hecht, 
Pail to comfort the furriouris. 
And gif thaj mifter to mak refcoun* 
Schir Samploun tuik thay to thair gy. 
For he that land knew halely^ 
Baith ftrait plane and yalie, 
For of Douze pers ane was he. 
The King held widi him Tholomere, 
And Dauclene for thay fidlowis werei 
Of the Douze peiris he held na ma* 
The laif he let to Forray ga. 
Thay bufldt as thay bidding haid. 
And fra the hoift eain out thay raid, 

NOW rydis the fiirreouris diair way, 
Richt ftoudy and in gude array. 
Schir Sampfoun was thair gyde that nidit 
That led thame in ane randoun ridit 
To lofaphas to tak the pray, 
Bot or thay cum agane p^y, 
Thay fall weill hard aflailzdt be, 
For all the men of diat cuntrei 

2 Raid 



OF GADDERIS. 

Raid with hors armit lolely, 

To keip thair cattell and thair ky. 

Thus think thay throuch thzdr cheualrie 

Sa ftoudy to defend thdr fee, 

That thay of thairis fall haue na thing, 

fiot thay it win throw hard fechting. 

Thir knichtis of Grece thay war fa wicht^ 

Raid Weill as furreouris that nicht. 

With leggis armit withouttin mair. 

And fquyaris wicht that with thame wair, 

Turfit thair hames halely, 

And led thair guid fleidis thame by. 

And thufgaittis all the nicht thay raid. 

That nouther noyis nor crying maid. 

Quhill on the mome in the morning, 

Richt as the day begouth to fpring. 

In lofkphas thay fand the ky. 

And fawe thame that fa fhirdely 

Raid furth for to defend their fee, 

Bot hyrdis femit thay nocht to be. 

For thay raid armit wantonlie 

On flartand fleidis of Arabie» 

The furriouris quhan thay thame fawe, 

Thay lichtit dowi into ane thrawe. 

And armit thame but nuur abaid, 

Emynedus befoir thame raid. 

That had into his cumpanie, 

Seuin hundreth knichtis full hardie. 

The funioiiris the pray hes tane, 

Micht thay thairwith thair gait haue gane. 

The Oifl micht weill refrefhit bene, 

Bot the hirdis quhan diay haue fene, 

^ A.ij* Men 
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ir THE FORRAY 

Men feis thair oxin and thair ky. 
The fcry thay raiflit haftely, 
Thair chiftane hecht Oteflbrie^ 
Hb men to hun he can relie. 
And hardelie came thame agane 
And hes fele of the formed flane. 
In maugre of thairis refkewit the pray. 
And dang the furreouris away. 

EMYNEDVS was wonder wa 
That iawe his men rebutit fa. 
And hot vengeance thairof be tane 
He praifes him nocht worth a chirrie ftane» 
His price nor iit his cheuahy, 
His enfigne than can he cry. 
And thay of Grece that with him war 
All in ane fop affemblit ar, 
And ftraucht thair fteidis endlang the plane, 
And hardely came thame agane. 
Emynedus was wonder wa, 
Quhan that he fawe his fiirriourb fua 
Die for the Cattdl that the King 
Had chargit thame to the Qift to bring. 
Ferrand he ftraik with fpurris in hy. 
And ffa-sdk the firft fa rigorufly. 
That throw the bodie he him bair. 
His Haubrik helpit him nocht ane hair. 
The laif with vaponis ftith of fteill 
In middes the vifs^e met thame weilL 
And faucht fua that in lytill fpus. 
Of deid and woundit fele thair was, 
Bot with thair fwordis to pay ranfounis, 

Thay tuik na tent to tak prefounis. 
4 The 



OF GADDERIS. 
The furriouris ^ I hard fay 
In lofaphas thay tuik the pray 
Bot the hirdis with fwordis of fteill 
Hes gud will to defend thame weill 
Caulus came prikand in that flour 
Arrayit into fell gud armour 
And ftraik ia £adi on BafTanor 
That he brift all his fheUd befoir 
And him out throuch the bodie bair 
And fellit him deid richt thair 
Thair endit all his cheualrie 
He was ndr fib to Oteflbrie 
Lytill he was of corps bot he 
Paflit all vthir in boufite 
The Grecians throw yare gret valour 
Mantdnyt weill ye flalwart flour 
Bot richt wa was Oteflbry 
Quhen he his peuoy dede faw ly 
He flraik the fteid that weill him bare 
And with his fword that fharpely fhare 
To ane Grecian he fwappit fa 
That arme and fhulder he dang him fnt 
Bot Lyonell the gud in neid 
Sterit to him in hy ane fleid 
That hit him euin vpon the fheild 
To flenderis flew, out of the fdld 
The flalwart fpeir in funderis brafl 
As Lyonell far. by him pafl 
The fword he fwappit but in hy 
That fell euill to Oteflbry 
That tyme for in the bargane thair 
His hdme and lancp baith hewin wair 

5 A.iij. Bot 



f THE FORRAY 
To that his had was left all bair, 
Bot for grete eild was canous hare 
And lyonell with all his maucht 
Wpon the hede ane rout him laucht 
That to the fchoulderis he him claue 
And dede doun to the erd him draif 
Than fira that lord was dede all tyte 
The remanand was difcumfit quyte 
And to the hillb held thair iirBj. 
And thay of Grece felit the prayi 
In to iameldll quantitie. 
That the oift thairof micht be, 
Lang tyme eafit at thair lyking* 
Bot or thay to the hoift it bring 
Thay fall it by ia ddr pofay, 
That thay bocht neuer ia deir ane pray. 

TIHE furreouris hes tane the pray, 
Towart the oift mery smd gay. 
Bot or thay thidder cummin be, 
The beft and of the midft bounties 
Of all that rout ialbe fory. 
For with richt great cheualry, 
Thair fais before thame fidl thay (ie 
Or that thay cum to the dtie. 
For duke betys yat gaderis aucht 
Richt towart Tyre die way hes caucht 
To ikaill the fege of that citie, 
For of gude men with him had he, 
Threttie thoufand and ma, Per&y 
Be feuen hundreth as I hard fay* 
Alexander thay mannace greatumly. 
And iaid he did ane great foly. 

« Gif 



OF GADDERIS. 

Gif he wald byde yame in battale. 
For duke Betys that thay afTale, 
Suld of thame weiU reueogit be* 
As ye duke with his grit menze^ 
Raid our ye hillis he hes fene^ 
The forreouris all haill be dene. 
That in towart tyre gart drife die pray. 
Than to his menze can he fay. 
Lordis behald quhat thing prefeot. 
That our Goddis hes to vs fent* 
Zone folk ar of ye oift perfay^ 
That drijBBs thiddirwart ye pray, 
Bot I tak now ane vengance^ 
Sone in yis new acquentance. 
I hope neuer to hald of land, 
Ane akirbreid in to my hand 
And Alexander fall find na faill, 
This day that I luif him bot finaill. 
Heir Emynedus maids praying. 
To the douze pers to warn the king. 

EMynedus formeft hes fene, 
the battellis and yare baneris fchene, 
Than to the knichtis of grece in hy. 
He fais now ridis wittdy* 
For of gaderis the empire, 
With Betys that thairof was lire, 
Cummis vpon vs fhirdely. 
We ar in perdl fickerly. 
Outher of dede or of turment, 
Gif God fum fuccour to vs fent, 
Bot or we d6e on yat manere* 

^ A.iiij, Our 



fTHE FORRAY 
Our deldis fall be fauld full dere 
I trow Weill now that folk M fe 
Quha hes maift vertew and bounte 
And quha ye hart hes maift hardy 
Wift Alexander of this cheualry 
His winnyng fuld be worth yis day 
Ane houndreth thouiand pund per&y 
Bot God will nocht that it ik be 
Our euenture hdr ta mon we 
With that thay lichtit all in fere 
And armit thame on gude manere 

The gude En^ynedus beheld 
Thame of gaderis our tuke the feild 
That thikkar our the hillis did thraw 
Than ane grete wynd on fey dois waw 
He iaw the battellis approchand 
With baneris to the wynd waifFand 
And faw few with him for to fecht 
Aganis men iameldll of micht 
And he on na kyn wife couth fe 
How thay micht beft refkewit be 
Bot alexander the nobill king 
Wald fpeid him fone in yare helping 
He fichit and ye tearis yan 
For piete our his chekisRan 
And to fchir Licanor can he lay 
Gude fchir ze fe in quhat affiay 
The folks of gadris hes vs fet 
Bot gif we fuccour the fonar get 
Alexander fall tyne to day 
The folks that he luffit maift ay 
And ze haue hors richt weill at hand, 

* Stalwart 



OF GADDERIS. 

Stalwart ftith and weill fterand 
And ze thair nocht dreid na chaiffing 
Sais ff£ zour willis be to ye Idng 
Bot ff£ he fuccour ws in hy 
All dede in Gaderis mon we ly 

Quhen Licanor had hard yis iaw 
For propir tene began to thraw 
And fmd that I will nocht pei&y 
Thair force firft I will aflay 
My fchdld th^t now is haill and feir 
Sail hewin be in pecis feir 
My hawbrek and my helm of fteill 
Salbe to hewin ilk a deill 
And I neir woundit out of life 
Or ony leuand man me driue 
Or do to gar me tak the flicht 
To were me zit I haue fum micht 

Emynedus iais Philot hew fyre 
Ga to the king that lyis at Tyre 
And tellis him how duke Betys 
With gaderis turkis and arabys 
In haill battel! thretty thouiand 
And ma quhat lord and quhat feruand 
Ar cummand on vs fudandly 
And bot he ^eid him ludftaly 
And fuccour vs with his bamye 
In lyfe he fall vs neuer fe 
Shir faid Philot fa god me fane 
I fall fe firft the grete baigane 
Be^ with brandis that ar bricht 
And thay that wourthy ar and wicht 
How thay thair hardyment dar allay« 

• » A.v. I war 



1[ THE FORRAY 
I war wde mair than flient perfay* 
Gif I went now as meflingeiry 
And left zow in fik perrall heir. 
Quhill my haubrek to hewin is, 
And my gude helme alfo I wis 
Sail to hewin be about my dris, 
And my fheild thitlit with ftalwart ipdris 
And my blude iiito great fiiibun. 
Be fletand on my arfoun 
My fteid that now fie ftering nuus. 
Be fallen in the haltand psus. 
Gif I gang than to iky ilk thing 
Sail nouther Tholomere na the King, 
Na nt Dauclene that is thame by, 
Say that I fled hame cowardly. 
We M be firft on hard ailay, 
For I fie nathing now that may. 
Mar vs iamekill as cowardis 
In hardiment aU our worfhip lyis. 
Thairfoir be we als fikker all. 
As ftane clofit in caftell wall. 
For douchty men ar fhent, Perfay 
That dreid^ ouermekill for ane day. 

EMYNED VS the hillis beheld, 
And fawe the Gadderis ouertak the fold 
Attour the hilles with thair baneris 
And enfigneis on feir maneris, 
As in grit wynd dens hsdll and fnaw, 
Sa come thay on but dieid or aw. 
And in the formaift front befoir. 
He iawe mair than ane hundi^ fcoir, 
And ma thay war and fik pei&y, 

w That 



OF GADDERI& 
That femit thay wald be at ailay^ 
And than of Grece the cheualiy, 
Thay war afltayit greatumly. 
For thair was nane that I dar fay^ 
Sa hardy that tuik tent to pray. 
The gude Emynedus tuke Lyoun, 
And maid him prayer and fermoun, 
To pas thair errand to the King, 
Say fhir p£ ze will do this thing. 
The pryfe all haill of this iome^ 
And our wdlf^ fall zouris be. 
Than faid Lyon fa God me faif, 
Sik pryfe think I not to haif. 
Na I will nocht fik meflage ma, 
Bot ^men trow me quhair I ga. 
My hehne my fheild nor zit my fpdr, 
Nouther brokin nor hovnt in weir. 
And Tholomeir weiil fyne fould lay, 
I fled for cowardiie away. 
Or g^I left in iic ane neid. 
The foike that I haue hdr to leid, 
Micht fay that thay haue eiull warrand 
That fled and left thame barganand> 
With thame will I tak gude and ill, 
Lat God wirk fyne quhat euer he will 

EMYNEDVS Ikir noyit was, 
And laid to hardy Perdicas, 
Gude ihir gang this mefll^, 
And he anfuered as ane in n^ 
Thow lufis me nocht that ia me prayis, 
I will abyde with the neid wayis 

To helpe the to pas this pace, 

11 Me 



f THE FORRAY 
Me leuer war into this cace 
Wery and woundit with the be 
Than ony leuand man fould fe 
Me haill and f^ into my micht 
For ony chance efchew the ficht 
And ^ I now went to the King 
And left zow hdr in fell fechting 
I war mair tratour than ludas 
And the gud King that wan Damas 
War wiclat ia the Lord me fane 
Bot I to mome war brint or ilane 

EM YNEDVS layis to fliir Caulus 
Gang fetche the King to fuccour vs 
Ane of his Douze perB ar ze 
Ze (all ouer all mair trowit be 
Say to him but he vs fuccour fone 
We ar all confufit and done 
For with his folke the duke Betys 
Hes vs inclufit on fic ane wys 
That it femis thay fparhallds war 
And we lawrokis that durft bot dar 
And he fayis (hir Emynedus 
Perfay this meflage is to refufe 
And be the fidth I to zow aw 
Quhan I for power ftrenth or aw 
Sdi of yis ftalwart ftour be gane 
Behind yair M nocht ]&£ ane 
Bot ^ I fa woundit be 
That micht fet na help in ye 

Emynedus (ais to Arrefte 
Ze ar ia fiill of grete bounte 

That ze I trow will help at ndd. 
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OF GADDERIS* 

To gar the King him hidder fpdd, 
I knawe the fteid that ze on rjde^ 
I wate that in this warld fa wyde. 
Is hois that may him ouer taL 
For vs the meflage man ze mak, 
And fay vnto our Lord the King, 
In his hand is our fuccouring. 
And gif ze vnH this errand make. 
All haill the pryfe I vndertake, 
Of this iomay and we weill fsdr 
Sail zouris be fojr euermain 
And gif ze will no( it for vs maik, 
Gud fhir do it for Goddis faik, 
And for the gendll Kingis lufe 
That oft waa wont for vs prufe 
Lufe largenes a^d tendemes 
Gud cumpanie and humbilnes. 
And he anf^ered and faid, Parde 
Into Paradife wald I nocht be 
Halely to feme on flc feruis 
For the worfl that aman^ vs is 
Me think that ze haue chofin me 
And in fhort tyme I trow that ze 
Sould fcome me fia I v«u: went. 
My haubrd; ialbe firfl to rent, 
And my helme alfo hewin be 
In feir places that .men may fe. 
My fword richt in my hand bludy. 
And I als woundit in the body 
In findrie places or I ma. 
This meflage that ze carp of fa, 
The King fall neuer haue na caufe to fay, 
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Na nt ihir Tbolomere per&y 
That I fled him for cowardiiei 
I wald nocht to haue Paradife, 
In thank to change to be trewlie^ 
Fra zow out of this companie. 
Thy felfe may beft this errand may. 
That thou oft carpis to aflay, 
Emynedus £dd bun curtafly, 
Beufchir ze ymt richt wall that I, 
Am Gonftabill ordaned be the King, 
And hes zow hdr in goueming^ 
And I left zow but gouemall, 
Fechtand in ia fell battall, 
I fould all warldis honour tyne, 
And \nth gud richt be hang^t fyoe. 
Bot had the King biddm zow be^ 
Gonftabill as he hes biddin me| 
Than micht I wal this meflage ma^ 
And fould foroutb grud^ng ga« 
Bot in this point it may nocht be^ 
For fen the King zow taucht to me. 
Me had leuer die in batsdll. 
Than ocht in my de£dt fould £ulL 

QVH AN that the Duke lawe his tnuaill. 
To get fuccour micht not availl. 
And that nocht ane wald for him ga, 
In his hart he was wonder wa» 
And to Antigohus laid he^ 
Gud fhir gif it zour willis bCi 
To Tyre our meflage will ze betr, 
Vpon that ftdd that b fuifter. 
Than is Sparhalk Peitrik or quailzep 
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Say to the King gif he vs £ulze 

To fuccour V8 in full grit hy* 

All ddd in Gaderis men we ly. 

And he aniwered and faid^ Parde 

Heir in this battell will I be^ 

To hdpe zow for to Ids zon rout^ 

Gif ony M ga foroudn dout. 

It fall ane vther be than L 

For heir fall I dwell fikkerly. 

Of me fall na man fay that fhame. 

That I am £ra the battell gane. 

And left my feins in fie ane flour^ 

Quhair thay micht preue thsur grit valour^ 

Forthygudfhirforcheritie, 

Of that ze carpe na nudr to me. 

THE douchtie Duke Emynedus^ 
Said efter to Antiochus, 
Into this meilage mon ze ga^ 
On baufand that I vnderta. 
Is fuifter than is foull of flicht. 
Say to our nobill King of nucht, 
Bot he vs helpe with flaluart hand. 
He fall not fie vs on lyfe leuand 
Than anfwered he and faid, Perfay 
Quhan I haue bene in fie ane fiay. 
That my fhdld be to frufhit all. 
My haubrek hewin in peces fmall, 
And arme and fhoulder all bludie be 
The Duke Betys and his menae 
Be difi:omfite alluterly. 
Than gif I leif, I faU blythUe 
Ga tell thir tydimgis to the King, 
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He fal not call thame gabbing, 
Gif I ga els foule him be£dl 
That recryand will not me call. 

EMYNEDVS layis ihir Sampfoun 
Gang to the King gentill Barroun 
And bid him cum into grit hy 
To fuccour T8 with his cheuakyy 
For of Gaderis all the bamie 
That thretty thoufknd or ma may be 
With felloim battell hes vs focht. 
He iaid ihir duke ze carp for nocht, 
I fit all armit on my fteid 
Richt frefhely fiowand in my weid, 
Zamand to conqudr and to half 
The land that the gud King me gai^ 
And abydis the battell heir 
That we fall haue richt fone but weir. 
And gif I zeid this mellage. 
As fould ane knaif do or ane page^ 
Than my worihip war all in vanej 
Me had leuer in feild be flane, 
Than Idf the fecht in fik degre 
Outher fall thay all ouris be, 
Or we fall all die but ranfoun* 
Qdien that he herd gud Emynedoun, 
He kefl doun his hede in hy. 
And regrated full tenderly, 
Of the King Tholomere & CSiton, 
And faid now beis departidon 
Of the Douze pers that ay 
Thame prouit weill at hard aflay 

With that thay of that vther party 
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Cryk ze fall all die haiflely. 
Leif ze the pray we challenge it, 
Or we fall reid zow fic ane fit. 
That ze fall all the headis tyne, 
Or die ilkane with dule and pyne. 

QVHAN Emynedus had hard 
And his trauell was all in vane. 
And that he micht find nane wald ga^ 
His mefTage na his erand ma. 
The teiris ouer his chekis ran. 
And fmerdy he regratit than, 
Alexander the nobill King. 
And faid a lord atour all thing 
Was wount to lufe vs and to pryfe. 
And gifds gif on mony wy fe. 
Thy treafure and thy nobUl fleidis. 
Thy great riches and ryall weidis. 
And all that God lattis the conqueir, 
Thow geuis frely but dangeir. 
On lyfe thou fall vs neuer fie, 
Allace this day grit neid haue we. 
Of Dauclene and of Tholomeir, 
That in ane flour can weill thame fleir 
And I can find for na kin thing, 
Ane knycht that ryde will to the Ring, 
To fet helping in his menzie. 
Certis I can na fuccour fie. 
He lukit than in feild him by. 
And fawe ane gud knicht in great hy, 
Licht him allane vnder ane trie, 
Comeus to name hecht he. 
Pure of all gudis he was, 
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Bot of hart he had grete riches, 
He panit him fatendfly, 
To arme his hede and his body. 
For that day thocht he for to greif 
His fais and his worfhip preif. 
And fuage on yame his matelent, 
And with grete ftrenth and hardement, 
Manteine the kin^ menfe that day. 
Emynedus meikly can him iky, 
I cry the of yir folk mercy, 
Schir faif yame for zour courtafy. 
And gif thow will do this mefSi^e. 
I am reddy in all oflage. 
That thow Ml thank haif of the king. 
And grete reward for thy ganging. 
And the douze pers gif yow will ga. 
Sail zeild the mekill thank alia. 
The knycht faid fchir be heninnis king, 
My thocht is on ane vther thing, 
Gif that fuccouris mon gettin be. 
Ze mon ane vther fend than me, 
Thocht I be pure in euill array, 
I think my vertew to ailay. 
Men fuld nocht repruf pouerte, 
Thocht pure men ay fkomit be^ 
For pure men ia vnwourthy is, 
Vneis that ony will thame pryfe. 
Or loif or tume thair deidis in gude. 
For fare hecht wald ze change my mude. 
And ihame me for hope of geuing. 
For be him that is heuinis King, 
And I micht get lang lafeir, « 
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That I micht pres me in my gere, 
And lepe vpon my ftalwart fteid, 
That oft hes helpit me in my neid, 
I fall induce zow to begin. 
This bargane quha fa tyne or win, 
And be the faith yat I aw to the king, 
Quhen I for force of hard fechting, 
Or dreid of dede away fall ryde. 
Ze fall na will haue to abyde, 
Emynedus anfuerit him till, 
Thow bydis with fa richt gude will. 
That I can on na way is blame the. 
God fawe the gif his willis be, 

EMYNEDVS calUt Feflioun, 
That was ane man of grete renoun. 
And with Alexander was priuie. 
His maifler chalmerlane was he, 
He faid gang fay our Lord the king. 
That we hald of all our balding. 
That the day is cumming that we. 
Sail by full dere his grete boimte. 
For duke Betys that bald baroun, 
Hes brocht vs hard pofTefiioun, 
And knychtis to aflay vs fa. 
That nane on lyfe fall pas him fra. 
Say the gude king he fpedely ride 
To fuccour vs in to this tyde. 
And will ze fchir do this erand. 
Zour fauU ze bring to Ijfo, lefland, 
Ze fe Weill that zour dede is neir. 
That at our hand is cimiand hdr. 
The myfcheif is to grete I hecht 
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Gif that we with fa mony fecht, 

Bot gif the gude King cum that we, 

Hald for our lord and avowie, 

Helmis and heidis mon we tyne 

Bot in his fword lyis our helpyne. 

Bot that quhan I vmbethink me. 

Of his great worilup and bountie. 

And of manheid and hie empryfe, 

That we haue fene him do oft fyfe» 

My hart it growis fa flurdelly. 

That I think of my felfe ferly 

That we fa greatly fould thame dread, 

Suppofe it now fadlin be in dead 

That at mifcheif we fundin ar. 

Me had leuer with dule and cair 

Be deid, than thay vnfailzat be. 

Quod Feflioim fa God me fie, 

Gud fhir now haue ze fpoldn richt. 

Now be we £dlowis in this ficht 

I fall not pas out of this feild, 

Quhill I fie fa haill my fheild, 

And quhill I fie fa great mellie. 

That cowardis fall anoyit be. 

Now be we Sparhalliis and thay Quailzeis, 

For multitude in fecht oft fidlzeis. 

Thocht thay be ma nor we for thy, 

Seik we the firfl fa flurdely. 

That the hindmaift abafit be; 

We ar all chofin of great bountie, 

And prouit with the nobill King, 

That geuis fa mony ryall thing. 

And it is full gud licht that we, 
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Quyte him merite for his bountie; 
To leif or die quhidder God will fend, 
Luke with honour that we wend 
That our airis nocht blamit be, 
Na zit the King in na degre. 
Haue fhame quhat ending that we ma. 
Nor na man euill reherfing ma. 
To fing of V8 efter our day. 
Our hardiment fall we aflay. 
For in fele places haue we bene, 
Our hardiment with worfhip fene. 
That we na wayis fould vs miimay, 
Bot be of gude comfort ay. 
For to dreidddd fa grittucoly. 
May &il bot fhame full fikkerly, 
Quha for his Lord dois he fall be, 
Harbreid with Angellis gle. 
The Kingis fireindis fall to day, 
Be knawen in this hard aflay, 
Quha lufis lus honour he fall be, 
Renoumed in this great mellie. 

EMYNEDVS beheld him by. 
Beheld ane pure man anerly, 
Licht him allane vnder ane tre, 
That had nocht bot his hors and he. 
Ane iheild ane hdme ane fuord but mair. 
And thay zit fa vnworthie ware. 
That nane that worth war wald thame ta, 
Bot gif he wald cafl thame him fra, 
Richt flout vifage and fair he had. 
With browis brent and fhoulderis braid, 
And fmall in vame and als lenzie, 

^^ B.iij. Ane 



f THE FORRAY 
Ane large fute and fair had he, 
Criilall hair and fumdele broun, 
His hede he bair as ane lyoun, 
With lymmys fquare and manly maid 
And annys lang and fchoulderis braid, 
Quhat fall I fay of his renoun. 
He was fa fair of all ^dlfoun, 
That nane farar mycht fundin be. 
He was man of grete quantatie. 
His beird of new begouth to ipnng 
Had he bene dicht in gude armyng, 
Amang fyue houndreth fuld yair be 
Sa knycht lik man to cheis as he, 
Men fuld nocht in ane ftalwart ftour. 
For the fone of ane empriour, 
Change him as me think fickerly. 
Bot had he knawin him werraly. 
He fuld haue haldin him full dere, 
His fifter fone he was but were, 
Gottin of ane prince of grete renoun. 
Daurus had haldin him in prefoune, 
Weill .XV. zere before of ane page. 
For his father, in to hoftage. 
And to the oift of Grece but wein 
Large he was and fair of feir, 
Thre dayis before cummin he was, 
Richt as it hapnit him per cais. 
Bot zit had he nocht fene ye King. 
Na knew bot quhein of his duelling , 
T:;^ MYNEDVS fals to him gude frdnd, 
-*-^ In yis meffage I pray ye weind, 
Ga furth gif yat thy willis be 

22 To 



OF GADDERIS. 

To bring V8 of this perplexitie. 
Thir folke that ar into fik thrang, 
For Goddis lufe prais the to gang, 
And fay to Alexander ff£ he, 
WiU V8 refkew with his barnie, 
That he wan neuer fa mekill ane day, 
As in this bargane win he may. 
For he may fuccour his menze. 
And victor of his fais to be. 
Thay think as now to fkaith vs la, 
That nane fall quick efchaip thame fra. 
Thow hes me think na gud arming. 
And to byde it is perrillous thing. 
And gif thow will do this meflage, 
Thow fall haue vnto thy vantage, 
Ane hundreth pund of gold, per^y 
And thair with al, by the thow may. 
Arming and hors of grit bounte. 
A beaufchdr to the duke faid he, 
Ze fould not make me prayer, 
Zit fawe I neuer the King but wdr, 
Na with fik tythandis for na chance. 
Think I to miak my firfl quentance. 
Ze fould not mak zour meflinger. 
Of ane pure man that flrange wer. 
Send to him ane richer man. 
That do zour erand better can. 
And gif I ga God for his will, 
Lat me neuer cimi agane zow till, 
2at was I neuer in ane flour, 
Quhair I mich^ preue my valour. 
And into this I dxink to day, 
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To byde and my vertew aflay. 
And ik may £dl ia this battale^ 
To zow and zouris I may avale. 
And thocht I haue na gud arming, 
Now at the battell beginning, 
I think or it all endit be. 
That I fall haif aneuch, parde 
Sa helpe me God that mekill may, 
Ane thing I will heir to zow fay, 
Thair fall na thing abafe me fa. 
That I firfl of the feild faU ga. 
And zit I fall anoyit be, 
Bot I be firfl at the meUie. 

EMYNED VS kefl doun his face. 
And in his hart great anger hes. 
Quhan he fawe that na man wald ga. 
In the meflage bot fbnze ma. 
The teiris in great plentie. 
Ran ouer his chdids for pure pitie. 
For he wifl but thay had bdyue 
Refcours fould nane be left on lyue, 
Of all that was into that rout 
Sa faw he Caulus that was flout, 
Arme him as man of grit valour. 
His armes quhyter &r than flour. 
Emynedus mdJdy can him pray. 
To pas furth to the King and £iy. 
That thay war all but deid and done, 
Bot he with flrenth thame fuccour fone. 
Quhan Caulus hard his carping. 
He leuch for pryde as in hethmg. 
And angerly can anfwer ma, 
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Thow art na fireind that charts me fa, 

God me coiifound gif I fchemit be, 

To day for vthir or for ye, 

I fit all armyt on my field. 

And gif I fleand fra zow zeiA 

I feruit zow of euill feruice, 

I do it nocht for all paradice. 

Before yat my gude haberfoun. 

That now is of ane iyne faflbun, 

In fmdry placis to frufchit be. 

And or I paa I trow yat ze. 

Sail fe my body of blude all rede, 

Woundit in perell of ye dede. 

The king hes geiun me grete cuntreis. 

And rentis of mony fare Cieteis, • 

And he yat fa grete fds tais, 

Suld the ftrenth of his lordis fais. 

Suffer fum quhile at grete myfcheif, 

Thocht dede appeir perell and graf. 

My hart is fet vpon na thing. 

Bot how I may but foiomyng, 

Auance my lordis honour ay. 

And fen I am in fic array. 

And ftridin our my ftalwart ftdd, 

I am traiilar &, God me fpeid. 

Than I into ane caftell ware, 

I intromettit m^ neuer are, 

In meffage for to do nor fay. 

Nane will I certis do this day, 

EMYNEDVS lukit him by. 
And faw ane knycht in fidl grete hy, 
Array him on ane ryall fteid. 
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He was ane of the gud at ndd. 
That micht be fundin in ony cuntrei 
He was neir (ib to Arefte. 
Emynedus iais for Goddis iaik. 
This mefiage for vs that ze inaiL 
Gang to the hoift and tell the King, 
Bot he him fpeid in our helping, 
For we had neuer fk hard aflay. 
The ftouteft of vs all, per&y 
Sail fone zame enur haihe to be, 
Than haue all France in his poufte. 
And he iaid how that euer it ga. 
This mefTage will I na way nuu 
Quha euer thairat wraith or blyth be 
Into my fheild firft fall I fie 
Sik woundis that the King (all fay, 
That I come fra na herdis play, 
Na that my fldd fall nocht be, 
Sa greatly foiomit vnder me. 

EMYNED VS faw neir approchand. 
His £ds richt felloun neir cumand. 
As folk that war of grit rigour, 
Reddie to zeild that flalwart flour. 
He fawe thame firfl thair fheildis ta, 
Thair brandis and flith fpeiris alfua. 
He fawe fa feill broudin baiieris. 
And pennomis vpon feir maneris. 
And hdmis als arid vther armin. 
That cleirly agane the Sone fhein. 
And mony fleid flith fleirand. 
He faw into the front cumand, 
Trumpetis T^bumes and homes blafl, 
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Soundit fa hideouily and fa faft 

The gieatefl hoifl and the ftouteft, 

Of ony cuntre and the befl, 

Suld of that ficht abafit be 

Befyde him thairwith can he fie 

Ardle that was gude at ndd, 

Sittand all amut on his Heid 

And gretand than with fair fiching 

He faid gud fhir for heuinis King, 

Haue of thir folke reuth and pitie. 

For certis I can na fuccour fie. 

Gif ze us faiize to fet helping. 

The laif hes me anfuered at thdr lyldng, 

And tauld me largely thair intent, 

Bot all to lait fall thame repent 

Sa lang thairon flanclin haif we, 

That lait it is to luke and fie, 

Quhidder is better to byde or fle away. 

And he anfuered and faid,- per&y 

I fie ze bait me vterly, 

Quhan ze will not lat me byde zow by. 

The great charge of the flour to bar. 

Men war wont fum tymes heir. 

To cheis me with the befl to be. 

And ze now tuife hes prayit me, 

Bot nocht for thy men fould mcdldy, 

Obey to fa guid and worthy 

As ze ar, for better than ze. 

May neuer with fword beltit be* 

Thairfoir for zow and for the lUng, 

That hes vs all in goueming. 

And for the folke that I heir fie, 
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In perrill and in perplexide. 

This meffage do for zow I will, 

Gif God will gif me grace thair tilL 

Bot my iheild futhly firfl (hall be. 

To hewin, that men fall weill it fie. 

My helme and als my haberfoun. 

And I fall fie in grit fiifotin, 

The blude rin put of my body. 

And my fteid that is gude fall haldy. 

Be haillit in blude and fueat aUa, 

But verray takinnis I will not ga» 

Quhan I am ftad as I zow fay. 

And I yan prayit be, g^ I may 

Half mycht and fpace and lyfe yairto. 

This meflage glaidly will I do, 

Thair fall nane mak at me fcoming. 

Gif I may at my departing 

Na zit the King fall nocht blame me, 

To gretly gif I may him fe, 

With that thay war on athir fide* 

All reddy femblit for to ryde, 

With vapnis yat war bricht as flour, 

Redie to zeild yat ftalwart flour. 

The knychtis of Grece quhom bot yak 

Gouernit yame felf wyfly per&i. 

Thai lichtit all in full grete hy. 

And armyt yame full cumly, 

Gaderit yare hors and knyt yair renzes 

And to diair fperis fefnit fenzds. 

And fyne lap on yair fleidis flyth. 

And embraiflit yair fcheldis fwyth, 

Thay raid wiily and in gude array^ * 
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And ilk man can to vther fay^ 

Sie that our worfhip now appeir, 

For the wor^s richt lykand weir. 

That men fpeikis of thame that dois weill^ 

The myfcheif was to great to feill 

That thay of Grece that war fa wicht* 

Affemblit m ye feild to fecht, 

With thame of Gaderis ye grete empire^ 

That all inflamit war with ire 

That ma than .XXX. thouiand wair 

And yai hot feuin houndreth but mair 

Thai miffell at yare firft femble 

For ane that was of maid bounte 

Amang yame at yare firft meting. 

Was flane but ony vther recouering. 

That ftoneit yame gretlie that day. 

And Alexander regratit ay 

Bot nocht for thy yai fuld him dere, 

Bot yai iaw quhein amang yame were. 

That vnds micht yai knawen be. 

Or fene amang that grete menze, 

HEIR the furriomrs and thair fais^ 
AjQemblis and grete melle mais, 
Firft at the femble of the ficht» 
luftit fchir Sampfone for he was wicht, 
That for to win had grete zaming, 
The land that him had geuin the king 
He and the duke Beds yai tua. 
With fperis ftracht can yai ga. 
And ftndk fie ftraikis tiU blafonis, 
Thirlit hadftaly yare habirgeonis* 
Sampfone in flenderis brak his fpere. 
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Bot the duke that was wyfe in wdr. 
With his fpeir that fharpely fhare. 
Him baklingis throw the body bare 
And laid him deid richt fuddanly 
And ioynt and dois paft him by. 
And faid him in his by pajQing, 
I am wall certane of ane thing, 
That we fall neuer of thy mouth hdr 
ludgement fra this day but weir. 
Sail Alexander fay and feill 
That I nor myne lufis him neuer adeill 
And Balas that hes Tyre in fie. 
That we haue wengit him on the» 
Thow fall neuer of his honour, 
Hald caflell dttie toun na tour. 

THE mifchdf was great and cruell» 
Of Sampfoun that deid doun fell. 
The knyditis of Grece thair midit men fie. 
Be ftad in grit perplexitie. 
Emynedus anoyit was. 
And faid to hardy Perdicas, 
Alexander the gentill King, 
This day of vs beis departing. 
A fen thow war into this flour. 
Throw thy helpe worfhip and valour, 
Thow fould vs venge richt wdll, Pei£iy, 
We man all die with dule this day, 
A Sampfoun fwdt freind fa fone, 
Hes all thy douditie dayis done. 
Bot I the venge fhent mot I be. 
With that widi fpurris his fteid fbaik he, 
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And plun^t in the thikkeft pras. 
And fmot fchir Saladyne that was, 
Ane knycht of Gaderis at the chyn. 
He brifland bair him budin^ in. 
To all throughout the fpere went fyne, 
And he fell doun with dule and pyne, 
Thair was wengance and that was richt, 
Tane for fchir Sampfoun that was wicht 
The knychtis of Grece than was ftout, 
Lappit to^ddir all in ane rout. 
And fuore that nane fuld vther faill, 
For dout of dede in that battaill, 
Feftione weill arrayit at richt. 
In armour yat was &re and bricht. 
Sat on ane ftalwart fteid of pryfe, 
In gude fandell at all deuife. 
Couerit and throw futelte, 
Lyons of gbld war fet yair thre. 
The fcheld was ftyth the knycht hardy, 
And in the ftour fa fturdely. 
He fmot in the ftour before, 
Ane knycht was caUit fchir Licanore, 
Chaigit with ftrakis ia ftalwartly, 
JHe gart him deir ye baigane by. 
For Sirow the hede he him bare, 
And fellit him ftane dede richt yare. 
He deit fuyth and fa did ma. 
For all yat euer he micht our ta. 
Vpone the iamyng wyfe he gart ly 
For he gaif yame nane vther mercy. 
Few efchewit his ftrakis I hecht. 
He gaif fic ftrakis in to yat fecht» 
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CAVL VS callit Emenelis 
Sat armit on ane (leid of prys 
I trow he fall content him wdU 
For in hard battalle morteill 
Quhair knychtis fuld affailzet be. 
Men micht find fone ane war than he 
His fcheld was gold but vther colour 
And in the cantd was fet ane flour 
The prince of Corynthe finot he fa 
That he him to the ground gard ga 
In to ane help baith hors and knycht 
As fcheip that for the wolf talds flicht 
He led ye folk before him was 
Quhen Gaderanis faw ia hard ane pais 
Beheld yame yai war all fary 
Syne to his feris he went in hy 

LICANOR and Philot alfua 
Thay wounder woiuthe brethir tua, 
War of ane will and ane floutnes 
Bot nocht all of ane mekilnes 
Licanor was ane partie broun^ 
And wonder fetas of Mbune, 
Baith wife courtes and wicht was he» 
Philot was of mare quantite. 
Of ioyous and of blyth manere 
With ftout viiage and lauchand chere^ 
Richt kynd courtes and amorous 
And yai war baith glad and ioyous. 
All armyt in to ane colour, 
Thay come baith prekand in the ik)ur, 
Lycanor fmot ane knicht fa fafl 

lliat of his nek the vanis braft 
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And laid him dede doun to ye ground. 
The knycht was callit Ingramound, 
He was ane mychty cenatour, 
And held grete lordfchip and honoun 
And Plulot with ane grete wafiyne, 
Smot ane flout knycht callit Goruyne, 
That he him fellit dede richt yair. 
Of that ftraik f ele afiiayit ware- 
Sum of the Gaderanis that aflailzdt, 
And quhen ye bretheris fperis failzit, 
Thair fwordis fwyftly out yai fwyng, 
Mare yan ane bow fchot on ane lyng 
At thair f^ yai rufchit ilurdely, 
Na man of yame was fa hardy. 
That yai na gsdf ye brother fleid, 
Sa of yair handis to de yad drede, 

VPONE ane fleid of grete bounte. 
In the flour prikit Arefle, 
With ane fpere fchairp and weill fcherand. 
The penfale to the wynd waiffimd, 
Fair corps and hie and flark he had, 
With flout vifage and richt weile maid 
Men micht nocht fynd in na countre, 
Ane man mair ganand knycht to be. 
Nane micht endure agane his dynt, 
His fais chaiilis yan as he mynt. 
He fmot ane diike hecht Morgathare, 
That throw the body he him bare> 
Sa that nouther fchdd nor blaffone, 
Ausdllit him of ane buttoune. 
He dufchit doune in blude all rede. 
He bocht full deir fchir Sampfonis dede. 
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Quha ia thairof be wraith or blyith^ 
Sic leuch before fall greit all fuyth* 
The renkis begouth £t thik that. 
He feld full fair in ladill fat 
Thair men micht fie ane ftaluart ftour. 
And fheildis that war of great colour. 
To frufhit and fpeiris brak in fhunder, 
Stddis ouertirf Imichtis ly vnder. 
And iadillis temit of douchty men, 
Areile floutly prikldt then. 
In middes the thikkeft of the thrang. 
And with his fword about him dang. 
Sa iawe he in the flour him by, 
Emynedus fa fturdely, 
Help him felf with waponis fhell. 
That it war wounder for to telL 
For he fa hard his fais led. 
That he baith blude and hames fhed. 
And with his brand of blude all rede> 
Ouertyruit the deid men vpon deda 
He faid a gentill duke of pris, 
Abone all knichtis to loif thow is, 
That leuand is in warld this day. 
Is nane thy peir fuithly to lay. 
Men that fik ledaris hes as the, 
Durft not gridy abafit be. 
To challenge weill thair lordis richt. 
For fikkerly it is not licht. 
To diftroy thame but thy fkirming, 
Geuis to vs all recomforting. 
Efter thy dint na fawe may (aue, 
Maugre of God euer mot he haue, 
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That is anoyit at the King, 
Hald the in great cherifing. 
For better na thow may fpend na ipeir, 
Na into battell wapin beir. 

PERDICAS fawe on ather fyde 
The folk affemble with routis ryde. 
And hardy trumpettis and homes blaw. 
And mony worthy man he fawe, 
Reddie to fmyte on findrie wife. 
And vndertak full hie emprife. 
He fawe the gude with hart full thnu 
Throw out the thik preis cum and ga. 
Sum ftryke with fword and fum with ipeir, 
He was hardy and wicht in weir. 
And prikked fa to the tutheF party, 
That he rufhit richt fturdely. 
In the middes of the ftalwart ficht. 
And with fic wraith he fmot ane knicht. 
That hecht fliir Amere and was ane 
Of Melchis xij fonnes, bot thsdr was nane. 
Better of hand than was he, 
Na manlyar knicht in na cuntre. 
Thair micht na armour him auailze^ 
He ran throw ye cours in the entndlze. 
He hair him baklingis with ane ipere. 
And dede doun to the erd can here, 
And paflit clos by and drew his brand 
Quhom euir he hit I tak cm hand. 
He chapit nocht vnhurt him fra, 
He raid or he a reft wald ma, 
Ane archear fchot all out and mare, 
Apoynt apertly maid he thair. 
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Bot at ane lytill bume paifing, 
His hors him failzdt of leping. 
And with the foiifute enterit fua. 
That hors and he to eird can ga. 
Than yai of Gaderis in fiill grete hy. 
Schot vpone him full douchtdy. 
And to dede had him doungin thus^ 
Had nocht bene duke Emynedus, 
That prekit to him in full grete hy. 
And dang the folk ia rigprouily, 
That vpone him ysdr dingand was. 
That maugre yairis yai left the places 
He horffit him quhethir thay wsHd or nocht. 
And fyne towart yare fids thay fbcht 
In fie ane ledare men micht afiye. 
That helpit his men fa duchtdye^ 

CORNEVS fet him vpone ane bay. 
That he gart harddy hald his way. 
In ye thikkeft preis he prekit ta 
In thocht and will richt weill to do. 
As nobill knycht and wicht in were, 
He fmot ane king fa with ane fperey 
That neuoy was to duke Betys, 
That of the nobill fldd of prys. 
He draif him dede doune to ye groimd, 
Thare fchewit wele in to that flound. 
That he ane hard pab can yaime Idd, 
He bocht full dere fchir Sampfonis dede. 
That he thairfore hes tynt the fudt. 
Sic leuch befoir yat now fall grdt, 

ANTIGONVS yat wourthy was, 
Plunrit into ye thikkeft prda 
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With fpere in fewter and helme embraiflit, 
Haubreik indoiflit and weiU laiilit, 
Him femit weill ane knycht to be. 
And on ane gude fteid als fat he. 
That nouther king nor empriour, 
Mycht better haue in ftalwart ftour, 
He faw ane hardy Arraby, 
Socht to ye renk fa fturdely. 
That he the Grecians febillit fa fail. 
Four deid to ground ysdr can he caft, 
Antigonus to him fterit his fteid. 
And he him met in that gude fpeid, 
Bot he miffit and by can gang, 
For that his hors was hewit ibang. 
Zit yan Antigonus finot him fua, 
That he the fcheld finot euin in tua, 
And ye gude hawbrek yat was thair vndir. 
Throw fcenth & vertew braft in fchoundir, 
And throw the body he him bare. 
And felUt him ftane deid richt yare. 
His fpere brak bot his brand he drew. 
And ftrakis rude abdut him threw. 
And fellit mony mudy knycht, 
For he was hardy bald and wicht. 
EQs fais fall nocht hald him that day. 
For child at ftrildng gif he may^ 

ANDREANE was armit fute and hand 
And raid on brydill wallapand 
In fewter fet his ftalwart fpere. 
His fcheild embrsdffit ioynt in his gere. 
His armes he bare iolely^ 
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And ftrenzeit in his flerapis ftythly, 
Prikkand he fmot ane araby. 
That he met firft fa fturdely. 
That deid doune to the erd him bare^ 
Men callit yat knycht fchir Cala&re^ 
And wounder mychty in all thing, 
Richt prudent in his goueming^ 
Vpone zond halfe of plom lordane^ 
Of land he held ane mekill pane. 
This knycht before flew ane romane, 
Philotis neir coufing germane, 
Bot he was quyt yare trewly. 
For Andreane deid doune gart him ly, 

INTO the renk preldt Lyoun. 
All helit in ane fandale broim. 
With orpharis all couerit about. 
King Alexander ye fteme and ilout. 
Had geuin him withowtin were, 
With pinfale on ye iamyn manere. 
He in the fcheld fmot Aradas, 
That of pharone the cheif lord was. 
That haubrek fcheld nor nt ventale, 
Agane the dynt mycht nocht avale^ 
That he to erd deid doun him draue. 
Syne with ftraucht ami ftraik on the kdf, 
Sa fail as he had fellit thre. 
Or euer his renze arreft wald he. 

How zoung Pimis lord of montflour 
Reikeuit his men and wan honour 

TH E pure man yat vnarmit was. 
Raid prekand ftoutly throw the preia. 
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He was neuoy to Emenydounis, 
And held of him baith towns and tounis. 
His fchald to frufchit was halely. 
And he woundit in the body 
Bot ye wound was Utill iuthlie. 
And he had bundin it ftraitlie, 
Wpon ane fyde of ye fald he faw, 
Ane knycht of Gaderis without fallow. 
Armyt in to full riche armour, 
His armis quhitar war yan flour. 
His fcheild was bordouret richely. 
With gold aqid afure halely 
His hors was fare he iaw neuer knycht 
That him thocht ia gaily dicht. 
On fyde fa ftoudy he him ftraik, 
That all fuddanly ye hede can tak, 
Baith of the knycnt and of ye Add, 
And his necbane in founder zeid 
And his chyn brak difpitufly. 
The child yaa lychtit doun in hy. 
And dicht him in his armour fwith. 
And fyne lap on his fteid fa flyth. 
His fwerd nakit in hand he bare. 
Beheld his leggis how thay ware, 
Arrayit in melze of fyne hew. 
His hart within his body grew. 
He faw his erne at erd him by. 
And his gude fleid vpon him ly. 
For he was fallin in ane tumyng, 
Seuyne knychtis he faw vpon him dyng. 
That grete rowtis vnto him raucht 
The child cryit Archade with all his maucht. 
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And towart him raid in full great hy. 
And ihiot the firft fa fturddy. 
That he fmote euin the arme in tua, 
And ane other to the erd can ga. 
And ruihit with that ypone the laif^ 
And mony dddly dynt thame gaif, 
Sa of the feuin flew he fyue» 
With that the duke vpflart belyue 
The tother tua hes left that ftdd 
And he dreft him into his wdd. 
And laid quhat art thow frdnd that me^ 
Hes in this thrang done this bounte, 
Schir iaid the childe I hecht Pyrrus, 
And neuoy is to Emynedus, 
In Daurus prefoun haue I bene, 
Weill xiiij. zeir forouttin wene. 
For quhan I was ane lytill page. 
For my fader I went in hoftage. 
Now louit be God efchaipit am I, 
I haue bene fcomit this day greatly. 
For armour louit mot God be, 
For now I haue aneuch plentie. 
My £ider is of Archade fuithly 
Emynedus fifter fone am L 
Now feik I him in f^ countre, 
The duke iaid louit mot God be, 
I am thy eme fair delr confine, 
Thow art my deir fib man and I thine. 
In Alexanderis court throw me, 
Thow fall menfkit and honourit be. 
With that he can him fafl imbrais. 
And kiffit him armit as he was. 
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A dere God f^ Pyrrus quhat I 
Am of this meting richt happy. 
My hart is full of lolite 
Now think I fweit eme to be, 
Honourit throw zow with great and fmall, 
And for my awin deidis with all, 
Emynedus iayis my neuoy deir, 
Se that thow hald the by me heir. 
This is the perrillous battale, 
That euer I faw in my trauell, 
And thow my fone be fet fi:a me. 
Schir iaid the child or it fa be. 
My fword fall be of blude all rede. 
And I woundit neir to the deid 

PYRR VS that lord is of mountflour, 
Richt douchty and of great valour. 
He was weill taucht in deid and faw, 
Quhair he ane wickit man couth knaw. 
He luiffit him nocht na wald him hdr. 
His laittis na his lefibns leir. 
His enfigne was of great renoun. 
And fair dred with his fais felloun. 
His worfhip fet thame in affiay. 
For he went all to fone away. 
For he wald euer at hard melle. 
At ffayking with the formaifl be. 
He fbraucht his fldd that flithly ran, 
And in the preis he plungit than. 
And deidlyke dintis about him gaue. 
His eme prayit God fould him faue. 
I will record zow his faflbun, 
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Fra dede myfchif and fra prefone. 
Of all fchaip was he richt wele maid. 
With armys large and fchonlderis braid. 
Fare fchankis leggis and feit 
Weil maid all to his body meit, 
His herd to fpring of new began. 
Him femyt weill to be ane man. 
Certis to fay of his bounte. 
Thare micht nane farer fundin be, 
A dere God how his helm of fteill. 
And his hawbrek fat him how weill. 
His ipere was fchairp and weill fcherand* 
Quha met with him I tak on hand, 
Thay haue of him fie ane menyng. 
Thai fall neid I wis of leching. 

PIRRVS fat on ane nobiU fteid. 
And he richt douchty was indeid. 
He lukit faft to his armyng. 
And thairof had he grete plefing. 
His field he flraucht and ffaraik ane knycht, 
Schir Gaftraall to name he hecht 
Throw baith fcheild and habirgeoun. 
He plat his fpere in his penfoun. 
And dufchit him dede doun in diat place, 
Sa fone that he faid neuer allace. 
Pirrus his ftalwart fpere hes tynt, 
Bot fwith in hand his fword he hynt. 
That forgit was and formyt weill. 
Of ane broun vnbrekand fteill. 
The fword was gude and of grete pryfe. 
And it had lord at all deuyfe. 
At this poynt thinkis he gif he may, 
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Sum of his vertew to aflay. 

With that he focht furth in the thrang, 

And lie dyntis about him dang, 

That he paft by fik thretty. 

That nane was na he gart him ly. 

Pyrras thus fteirit him in this ftour, 

TTiair was he haldin of great valoun 

That tyme was nane of his zouthheid. 

Of fa grit worfhip and manheid, 

And farar was nane fikkeriy. 

A deir God how he was douchty. 

He gyrd throw renk with fword in hand, 

Thame of Gaderis fail febiland. 

And comfortand fa grittumly, 

The folk that war of his party, 

ip MYNEDVS him law and vox blyth, 

-■-^ And faid to Licanor all fuyth, 

Se my neuoy how he ftonayis, 

Zon Gaderanes that he alTayis. 

Quha zarnis ane knicht of great bounte. 

Sail he find nane better than he. 

With that the gude Emynedon, 

EmbraiHt ladly his blafon. 

His fuord was drawin in his hand, 

Agane his dynt had nocht warrand* 

And Pyrrus cryit now gais heir ga. 

He that heir cumis I vnd^rta. 

With ane fweit medicyne lall now, 

Mak quyte of that that greuis zow. 

His llraikis ar nocht of ane prentis, 

Bot of the bell that leuand is 

In warld laiffand the King allane. 
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He {all zit or this day be gane, 
brew zow fik drink I tak oq hand. 
That ze drank nane fa poyfonand« 

EMYNEDVS his cours maid weiU, 
That fele of Gaderis may feill, 
Hb fword fchare in thair nalat hyde, 
Pyrrus was ay neir him befyde. 
lliir tua with all thair company, 
Socht on thair fais fa fturdely, 
Quhill to thair baneris thay yame dang, 
Thair had thay thirlit weill the thrang, 
Quhan that gude Gaudifere de larys, 
With tua thoufand knichtis of prys. 
Saw ifche out of ane craig thame by, 
He wiil and knew aluterly, 
That thay of Grece wald wele thame weir, 
Thairfoir with tyme and at lafeir. 
He dicht him in his apparell, 
And ordaned him for battell. 
EUs men he gart als weill array, 
For at his micht he wald aflay. 
To fkaill them fua in his cuming. 
That thair fould be na recouering. 
In his battellis than micht be fene, 
Baneris and pennomis fhynand fhene, 
Trumpettis and tabumes gaylie blaw, 
Quhan that tlie folk of Grece thame faw, 
In hy all fleing rdllit thay. 
And to ane ilrenth hes tane the way. 
To iaue thair lyues quhill thay mocht. 
Is nane of thame I trow had Uiocht, 
Of gamin or play or at folace, 
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For the mifcheif famekiU was. 

THIS gude Gaudefeir de laris, 
That was of & hie fouerane pris, 
That in all the land of Afrike^ 
Of worihip was thair nane him lyke. 
Na nane fa grit of hie valour. 
For to mentene ane ilaluart ftour. 
Na haldis his fais in fik danger, 
Na helpis his freindis yat had miften 
Na quhan his fais left the place, 
Sa ffarenthily couth demane ane chace. 
He could fie f^ly but a&ay, 
Quhan neid him ftrenzeit to hald his way, 
And quhan that he his point culd fie, 
Recouer couth he weill his bountie. 
And mak mony ane fair turning. 
His tething and his fair hauing. 
His vertew and his countenance, 
Wald to ane gude man mak plel^nce. 
His worihip will I rehers heir. 
He was vpon full great maneir. 
Cumly of corps and alTemble, 
His body weill adomit he, 
Richt large weill luiiSit and courtais, 
The gude auanfit he alwayis. 
And fellon deid and word aU way. 
He prdfHt to fcaill and put away. 
With ane thouiand knichtis of pris, 
To help his lord duke Betis. 
He come from Gadderis in ane lyng, 
The rergard was in his leding. 
Quhan he the rinlds iaw ihudder fua, 
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And the battellis to^ddir ga 
And hard the grete noyis and ye cry 
Of woundit men d foroufully. 
He fat vpon the nobillefl field 
That ony lord mycht half at neid. 
With fpurris he flralk him fturdely 
And he lanflt delluerly, 
Into the thikkefl of the prels. 
Quhar he faw maifl of melle was. 
He plungit in ye felld before 
And fmot the gude erll Sabolore^ 
That he all peirfHt his blaflbun. 
And thirlllt als his habirgeoun. 
And bet him dede doun in ye grene. 
And fmot him throw ye body clene. 
And efter fone fie vther thre 
Throw his wirfchop to erd laid ha 
That ye worft was of grete valour. 
For to manteine ane ftalwart ftour 

Pi IRR VS hes fene how Gaudifere^ 
Sa ftoudy^can his fais dera 
How he erll Sabalour hes flane. 
And vthir als of mekill mane. 
That the worft was richt douchty, 
And praiffit of hie chewalry. 
With fpurris tit ftraik he ye fteid, 
And 'he come lanfand wale gude fpeid, 
Armit in armouris gude and fyne, 
Gaudifere had yare ane confine. 
Pirrus him fmot with all his maucht 
And fa rude ane rout hes him raucht, 
That fcheld and habirgeoun of fteilL 
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At that point valzeit neuer a deill. 
Bot he him throw the body bare, 
And feld him ftane deid richt thair. 
And he all clois paft far by, 
Emynedus yan iaid thame in hy, 
Laciand he leris thame of his play, 
I trow yat yow yis mony ane day, 
luilit nocht with ane better knycht, 
Na with fa hardy na with fa wicht 

OF the erll Sabolouris dede. 
The Grecians war fa will of rede, 
That fum of thame fa fair can grete, 
That yare auantallis worthit weit. 
And fum for propir radnes quoik 
Sic bafing in yare hartis yai tuik, 
Quhen yai faw fall bricht armyng, 
Agane ye fone fhirly fchyning 
And faw yair fais grete floutnes, 
Bot yare price and yare worthynes 
Gart yame endure trauale land pane. 
To put yair fais flrenth agane, 
And Gaudifere for dule and ire, 
Brint within as ony fyre. 
For his gentil Neuois dede 
That he faw flane ly in yat fteid. 
In grete will vengance for to tak. 
Ane fchot on Pirrus can he mak. 
With fwerd into his hand all bare, 
That heuy was and fcharply fchare. 
And hit him on the helm of fleill. 
And all to claif it ilka deill. 
And all the hede richt to the chyn. 
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He fell doun deid na lyfe was ixu 
The folk of Grece that worthy ware. 
Sail helpit be of him na mare. 
For Gaudifere maid change yat day. 
Of neuoy and neuoy per my fey* 
Bot and Emynedus ye wicht. 
May fie his poynt forfuth I hicht, 
He thinkis that he lall him quyte. 
As for fic feruice fie merite. 
And thay of Gaderis fall wit perfiiy, 
As I trow at his firft aflay, 
Sail baldly on thare bodeis fdlL 
That he luffit his neuoy weill, 

EMYNEDVS law his neuov de, 
That he thocht to advance fa hie, 
For vpon his auancement. 
He thocht to fet all his intent, 
His wourfchip thocht him gude to ie, 
Leuer him in ane ftour had he. 
Be far yan ony yat was on lyfe, 
For he was to him richt tentyfe, 
To feme his erne all at his will. 
He fet all his intent thairtill. 
He was lyke him in all gudnes. 
Of will and ftrenth forfuith it was, 
His.coufing and of grete bounte, 
For he wald tyne ye lyfe or he, 
Wald fra the fecht part fully. 
Quha fa had fene him fturdely, 
Stonay in that ftalwart flour. 
His fais throw hb grete valour, 
Vpone ye befl knycht he mycht mene, 
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That at the {ege of Tyre was fene. 
Out tane the King allanerly, 
And his gude erne quhome to that I, 
Dar compare nane in na degre. 
Now is he deid that is pitie. 
Emynedus him menit fua. 
And grat and maid famekill wa. 
That all that euer ftude him by, 
Wenit he fould die thair fuddanly. 

EFTER the meldll dule and wa. 
Comfort begouth he for to ta« 
Quhan he iawe that his menze was, 
ScaiUit and bounit to leif the place. 
Than in ftirroppis fturcjelly, 
He ftreinzeit him and in grit hy. 
He rufhit in amang his £ds. 
And fa great payment to thame mais, 
That nane micht thole his fword of fteill, 
Thocht he inbufhit him neuer fa wall, 
Vnder his fheild and hid him fua. 
That he na the gritteft bldd wald ma« 
Full depe for to ifhe full fone. 
Or ellis thair hames for to crone* 
Thay could nocht helpe thame quhair he raid, 
Bot thole or ellis roume him maid. 
Emynedus faw his menze, 
Richt worthily throw thair great bounte, 
For the hie douchty Kingis faik. 
Put thame in euentur for to tak. 
Thay did fa that na mifchdf, 
Na pane trauell perell nor greif, 
Micht flcmds thair hartis na aflSay, 
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And ftoutly he thame comfort ay, 
Richt with the fcharpeft of the brand, 
Agane his dint had nocht warand. 
And ferrand richt fturdely him bare. 
Ane riche duke that he met richt yare, 
He kerult with his fword in tua, 
Qi^U ye tane half to erd can ga. 
And in the iadill left ye laif 
And with the grete dynt yat he gaif. 
The fword brak in the hilt^ in tua, 
Bot Betys folk I vnderta. 
Thai war rufchit with tfaat on bak, 
Quhen he faw that his fuord fa brak, 
Fra ane of thame he reft ane fpere, 
He was richt help lyke into were^ 
I trowe ane blude wyte fbne fall be. 
He tlunkis throw his grete bounte. 
That the proudeft of thame fall by 
Pyrrus dede that was wourthy. 
The dukis ftewart met he th^ur, 
That at tua pointis ane lytill are, 
He greuit gretly his menze, 
He held great landis in to fee. 
Emynedus in the icheild him ftraik, 
Quhill all in fchunders he couth him fchaik. 
Throw fcheild hawbrek and all his gere, 
He preifiit ia rudely with his fpere. 
That fyue fute of the fpere and mare, 
He butlin^s throw his body bare, 
And doun dede thair with dufchit he. 
The duke Betys and his menze. 
And rufchit on thame with ane fchout 
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Thocht thay of Grece war flyth and ftout, 
Thair fais on thame ye fdld hes tane, 
As fickerly ferly was nane, 
The myfcheif thair iamekill was. 
That thame behufiBt to leif the plais. 
And fped thame to ane ilrenth in hy^ 
Thare had thai bene all uterly, 
Vincuft na war £mynedon« 
That ftoutly can him habandon. 
With fpere in hand to all his fais. 
And thame behynd fie melle mais, 
And gaif fie dintis withoutin leis. 
At the formest ehace ean feis, 

THAN Maffidone he cryit thrys, 
Gredans that war gretly to prys, 
Quhen thay the Kingis fenze hard cry, 
fie hardement yai hint in hy. 
That yai ilk ane turnit agane, 
Semblit in ane fop as men of mane, 
Quhen yai of Grece recouerit the place. 
The fecht rieht fell and noious was, 
And efter the myfcheif was heuy. 
And rieht cruell to athir party, 
Bot King Alexanderis menze. 
Vamafl all of grete bounte, 
Thocht yai war few yai bare yame weil, 
Strikand grete flnJds with fwordis of fldll. 
For thay wald leuer or yai wald fla 
Put yame in euenture for to de, 
Thairfoir yau: lyffis fauld yau deir. 
For yai wifl weill for outin wdr. 
That ye maifl of thair comfort ]ay« 
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To flxyke great ftradkis at hard aflay. 

VITH that ane battdl of nuby, 
Seuin thoufand in ane cumpany. 
That fhot With arrowis barUit bare^ 
Of fyde come fhutand on thame thair^ 
Thair fhot was great and greauit thame fare, 
Sa that full few vnwoundit ware. 
And quhan £mynedu8 the wicht^ 
Saw how fers into the ficht, 
War fkalit with thsur {hot of &r^ 
He thocht for to alTaike nan 
Than maflidone he cryit in hy, 
Thairwith his feiris haiileliy, 
Affemblit in ane fop him till. 
To venge thame than thay had gude will 
The fone ihyne cleir on armouris bricht, 
Quhill all the land lemit on licht, 
And Alexanderis baner braid, 
Quhairin his awin figure was maid. 
And his enfigne that thay hard cry. 
Sa comfort all that cumpany. 
That thay thocht vengeange for to talk, 
And na perrell nor pane foriaik. 

THE Kingis folk as I Ikid air, 
Febillit with fhot richt felly wain 
Foroutin wound I trow was nane, 
The blude that &a thame ran gude wane, 
Euill hewit and pale in hy thame maid. 
For the Turlds with arrowis braid, 
Schott thikker weill than haill or fhaw. 
And quhan Emynedus that faw. 
With all thame of lus cumpany, 
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He ihot on thame full fuddanly. 
That to the ground full mony zdd, 
All bathit into braine and blude. 
That all the faldis ftrowit war, 
Sa fmartly thair thay can thame fkar. 
That the fecht halely warpit thay, 
And thay that micht fle fled away. 

THVS as the furriouris ware, 
With fchot of arrowis woundit fare. 
Quhan gude Emynedus de Archade, 
That gouernit thame wyfely in that raid 
He rufhit and put aback halely. 
Throw his grit vfit and cheualrie, 
Tha Turkis throw his great bounte, 
Sa iaw he out of ane valie, 
Ane great battell ifhe neir him by. 
That was of the land of nuby. 
Thay micht be numbred vij. thoufand, 
Armit on hors baith fute and hand 
Dartis and flaffis heidit with fteill, 
Thay hair and couth ihute thame richt weill, 
Thair micht na armour thame withftand. 
Quhair thay come of ane ftalwart hand. 
Thay war ane fturdie companie 
As of thair maner iikkerlie. 
Salaiine led thame in that were. 
That zoung was and of great efiere. 
He was fa full of fuccudry. 
That he pryfit na man ane penny, 
Aganis him corps for coips for he, 
Trowit he pail all vther in bounte 
By the red fee his Lordfhip lay. 
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That was richt large as I hard fay. 
This Salai:ine and his company, 
Socht thame of Grece fo fellonly, 
With dards that richt fharpely fliare. 
That fele of thame fair woundit ware. 
Thw war thay fet in fie ane thrang. 
That thay midit not it fuffer lang 
Of fuccour and help great neid had thay, 
Thair war thay fet in fic affiray. 
That thay had ilk ane tane the flicht, 
Na war Emynedus the wicht. 
That ay behind baid fturdely. 
And throw fors of his cheualry, 
He ftinting of his £iis maid 
And helpit his that mifter had. 
And quhan he maflidone wald cry, 
The beft to him wald ay rely, 
And helpe him weill with all thair micht, 
Bot thay war all to few to ficht, 
Agane ia fele bot nocht forthy, 
Thay did their deuonr douchtelly. 

BEFOIR his feiris raid Salaryne, 
Armit in armour gude and fyne. 
All couerit in fyne iandale 
Full fturdely flart he out of ftale. 
And fmot ane Gretian with ane fpdr, 
And throw the body can him beir, 
Quhill dad doun to the eard he 
Bot he thairof gat fone his meid. 
For Lycanor hit him I hicht, 
With his brand was bumeift bricht, 
Weill hdch vpon the helm of fteill, 
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That was of gold iaamalit wdll, 
That he baith blude and harnes fhed, 
Sa hard ane pais thair he thatne led, 
That he fell deid doun diiTaly, 
And Phylot. that was ndr him by, 
Regratit his couiine that he flew, 
And fuld him venge gif he war trew. 

LYCANOR and Philot alfua, 
Thay wonder worthie brether tua. 
All armit weill in ane aiUour, 
Come prickand ftraidy in the ftom*. 
Alexander regratit thay. 
And faid thay had great nede that day. 
Of Dauclene and of Tholomere, 
That wift na wayis how diay were,. 
Demanit in that felloun fecht, 
Lycanor ftoutly fhaik ane knicht. 
That baith his helme and his hdid, 
Richt by the ihoulderis away he reid, 
Guy Marmaduke of afirike, 
Ane Lord of Spanze nane him like. 
Come with ane thoufand in leding. 
He was ane lord of great balding. 
And met Philot fa fturdelly, 
With that his hors was fa weary. 
That hors and he to erd doun zdd, 
Vpon his leg fk lay the fteid, 
That he on na wayis micht vpryfe. 
Than thay that war his enemeis, 
Aflemblit on him ane great menze. 
He was in point to periflied be, 
The enligne of maflidone couth he cry, 
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That of hi8 feiris hard mony, 
He may wdll tyne m hy but he, 
With fuccour fone refkewit be. 

QVH AN thay of Grece la hard him cry, 
The Kingis enfigne that was worthy, 
Agane thay prikkit in that flour, 
To help Philot and to fuccour. 
With the formaift came Perdicas, 
And Lyoun that fa worthie was. 
His brother Lycanor alfua. 
The gude Emynedus came with tha. 
Than micht thay fe that had bene by, 
The knichtis of Grece full flurddy, 
Aflemblit with their fiiis thair, 
Strykand great flraikis with brandis bair« 
Thair was to hewin mony hede^ 
Or Philote rais out of that fleda 
And mony knychtis fell vnderfdt, 
That had na power to ryfe sdt. 
Bot allace it was mekill fin. 
That thay of Grece war maid fa thin« 
Thay rufhit thair £ds fa fhirdelly, 
Bot thocht thay few war nocht, for thy^ 
Thay gart thame remufe furth of that plais^ 
And quhan thair fais faw that thair was, 
Sa great helpe in fa few that micht. 
Counter thame in the felloun ficht, 
Thay had thairat fa great difpyte^ 
That thay pryfit nodht wordi ane myte, 
Thair flrenth nor zit thair cheualry» 
Bot thay thame counterit fa in hy. 
Bot thay thair heades tyne ilkane, 
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Than wraithly on thame ar thay gane 
And mony raid rammill thay gaif, 
The wakar fone the war can half, 
The Grecianis micht not fufFer lang, 
That prds na that vntholfuU thrang. 
Bot die thame worthit knaif and knicht. 
Or at that time efchew the ficht 

THE folk of Grece alTemblit are, 
To help Plulot with brandis bare. 
Thair geuin was mony fturdy ftraik, 
Emynedus ane great ihot can make, 
Far by his feiris euerilk ane, 
And thairwithall he met with ane. 
The Admarall of Efkaloun, 
With helme on heid without ranfoim, 
Richt by the fhoulder away he fhare. 
And left him lyand dede richt thair^t 
Thay menit him and his bountie. 
As fik ane Lord fould menit be. 
In the mene tyme Philot throw fors. 
Was refkewit and fet on hors« 
That thinkis to venge his harmis in hy, 
I trow or euin fum fall it by, 
■p M YNEDVS his fteid than: ftiaucht, 
-*-^ And as ane man of mekill maucht. 

He plungit in the fialwart flour. 

And as ane Falcoun of hie attour, 

Straik Stirlingis, fa ikaillit he. 

Throw his great ftrenth and his bounte, 

The ftrenth of the Gaderanis quhair tliay. 

War femblit on thair beft array. 

Thay war abaffit quhair he raid, 
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And richt grete roume' thay to him maid, 
Sa fell it as he come agane, 
Fra ane gaderaine thar he had ilanei 
That ane arraby with ane dart. 
As Emynedus raid him firauart, 
Gyrd quyle throw his body out, 
Bot he that ftaluart was and flout, 
Arraiflit it out of his body fone, 
And fyne without langer hone, 
He focht him ia that it him gaif. 
The heid vnto the fchoulderis claif. 
Syne of his coit ane lap he fchare. 
And band his felloun wound fa fare, 
To flanche the blude that &R, out raiu 
For of his feiris he dred him than, 
For drede thai fould difcumfit be, 
Bot had tha wittin in certante. 
How that it fhide than with him thare. 
Thai fuld think on defence na mair, 
Bot but comfort abide thair ddd. 
For and he faill thair war na rede, 
nn HAY of Gaderis knew nocht the cafe, 
-■- How gude Emynedus woundit was, 
Throw out the body quyte and clene. 
Bot duke Betys the ftraik hes fene, 
And for he faw him douchtely, 
Refkew full oft his company. 
And fkaith him throw his great bounte, 
Richt blyth in hart th^drof was he. 
And towart him he fbaik his fleid. 
Emynedus ye gude at neid. 
Sat on ferrand yat will him bare. 
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His fword in hand that fcharply fchare, 
That he wald nocht haue geuin that day, 
For mare gold than I can zow fay, 
He raid ane lytill tyme vnder ane hill, 
Betys come doun ye bank him till, 
Thair haif thai maid fie ane meting. 
That athir may prys fmall his winning 
Arthour na Gawane of Britane. 
Na zit RoUand na Charlis the mane, 
Gaif neuer ia grete dintis I hecht,. 
As did Emynedus the wicht. 
For thocht yat Betys helm of fteill. 
Was gude and ficker wit ze weill. 
He all to frufchit it with that dint. 
That ftonyit Betys quhill he tint. 
His fterapis and to yeerd he zeid. 
His lenth he mefurit in the meid. 
At neis and mouth the blude out brail, 
and at his eris fa farly fafl. 
That all was baithit in to blude. 
It was Emynedus the gude. 
That weill couth flanche ane doggit pryde. 
That fa met with him at that tyde, 
To flanch his woundis that fafl couth bleid. 
Of leich I trow he fall haif neid. 
For to refkew the duke Betys, 
His men come prekand that wourthy was. 
Thre bufchmentis in full great hy. 
Come to ye flour full flurdely. 
That in the lafl was thre thoufand. 
With fword and fpere or dart in hand, 
That in thair cumming full rudely, 
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Stonyit ye Kingis company, 
And rufchit thame ane wail gude way. 
Of fuccour mekill neid had thay, 
Emynedus mekill deb^dt can nuu 
To tak ye duke or than to da. 
And to ane turning yat he couth mak. 
The renze of his brydill brak, 
And ferrand ydr with held his way« 
Sa fuyft that ferly was to fay, 
Quhill at ane lull with mekill pane, 
He reftrenzdt his fteid agane. 
He knyt hb renze in great hy. 
And fyne lap on deliuerly. 
I trow nane fall him find yat day, 
Sa far out of the hard aflay » 

TO fuccour duke Betys his men, 
ftoudy to him aifemble yan. 
On hors yai fet him haiftaly. 
That for ye dynt was richt defy. 
The maift preuit of his bamye. 
In full grete ire in hy callit he. 
To reuange great will he had 
And fail inducit he thame and bad. 
And yai yat war in will to do. 
His will aflfentit fbne yair to, 
Emynedus hes knyt his renze. 
And in his fterapb can him ftrenze. 
As £dcone yat wald haue fude ful &in. 
Come lanfand to ye lure s^ane, 
Sa come ye douchty duke to the fecht. 
His fallouis £uid he yan I hecht, 
Sa Ikalit and fa ftraidy ftand. 

60 That 



OF GADDERJS. 
That fum of thame all plandy fled 
He menit thame with greting than, 
Quhill teiris ouer his cheikis ran. 
He cryit than with meldll mane, 
Now gentill Lordis turn agane, 
And feme zour foldis of the King, 
That geuis fa mony ryall things 
To vs, and that fa largely. 
He had fet euill and wickedly. 
His meat his drink and his dething. 
His gilt coupes with the couering. 
And other riches in mony wyfe^ 
That he hes geuin to us fule fyfe. 
And our worihip and our bounte. 
Heir for his iaik fould ihawin be. 
And thocht our fais hes i^ft vs focht. 
Me think forfuith that we fould nocht, 
Dreid thame, for thair bed battellis are, 
Skaillit and broken heir and thair. 
The Isdf are nocht to dreid gready, 
Keip zour honour lordis foi^y, 
Widi that thay all affemblit ar. 
To him and thay that fleand war. 

QVHAN duke Betys iaw the ftoutnes. 
Of thame of Grece and the gudnes. 
That neuer fa qvhein war of fik micht. 
To helpe thame felfis into ane ficht. 
He fwore hiely be his Goddis then. 
That fff all Alexanderis men. 
War of fic ipicht and fic bounte 
That nouther cailell nor zit dtde, 
Na dukrie na zit vther land, 
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Na ftrenth of men micht thame ganeftand. 
For he iawe neuer in all his tyde, 
Him thocht mea of (amekill pryde, 
Bot nocht for thy he faid and fuair, 
Bot gif that he remouit thame thair^ 
He pryfHt him nocht worth ane penny. 
On thame he prikit thaa in hy, 
And fmot fhir Licanor fa faft. 
That baith his fheild and haubrek braft. 
And hair him throw the body out, 
Bot Lycanor that was ftyth and ftout. 
With his brand that was bitter of bit, 
Duke Betys on the helme he hit, 
Sa great ane rout he gart him ly, 
Vpon the arfoun diilaly. 
Als woundit he was perfay. 
He had tane vengeance weUl that day, 
Na war that Gaderanis in ane ling. 
Come to thair lordis recouering. 
That war ane thoufand and weil mair, 
Caulus to erd was borne doun thair. 
And dyueris deid quhairat the King, 
Maid efter for thame great muraing. 
And than Gaderanes the folk of Grece, 
Rufhit abak ane wsuU gude fpace, 
Was nane fa hardy of that rout. 
That he na than to die had dout 
The duke Betis forzet him nocht. 
To greue the Grecians that he mocht. 
Or anis he thinkis thame for to leid. 
Or outher fall they all be ddd. 
Or ellis ly in his prefoun, 
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Sary was than Emynedoun, 

Quhen he faw how his fens war, 

Scalit and foupit heir and thair. 

He menit yair perplexite. 

And fuith his fcheUd yan braiilit he, 

Far was to feik ane b^er knycht. 

His fteid he ibaik with fpurrus brycht. 

And plun^t in ye preis agane. 

And with iic vertew and fie mane. 

He fmot ye douchty Gaudifere, 

Throw fcheild haubrek and all his gere, 

That all ye penfale of his fpere. 

He butlingis in his body can here, 

I trow ftraitly yat thare play, 

But fkaith fall nocht be left yat day, 

THE folk of Grece ourfet the flour. 
And to ane ffarenth to get fuccoun 
That yai with drew in full grete hy. 
To fay futh fome fled vtterly, 
Bot fickerly Emynedoun, 
Ay behind can him abandoun. 
Defendand his that had mifler, 
Ane grete rude fjpere and fchahp to fchere. 
He had recouerit in his hand, 
Agane his dynt had nane warand, 
Gaudifere com than in ane lyng 
And waindit nocht for his wounding, 
Vpon ane nobill bay prekand, 
Emynedus fbaucht to him ferrand. 
Tua better fleidis perfay, 
I trow yair can na man fay. 
And the knychds war fa wourthy. 
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That than the beft war vterly. 
That leuand war in this warld braid. 
Great hatrent ather at vther had 
Togidder thay fmot quhill thair blafounis, 
Thay thirlit hot thair haberfounisy 
War iikker dark and held richt wdll, 
Thair fpeiris war frufhit euerilk deilL 
With bodyis fhulderis and fheildis braid, 
Sa outragious hurkling than thay maid, 
That thay that war by micht haue fene, 
Thir four ly fladingis on the grene. 
And fa ftoneift at card thay lay, 
That thay wift nather of nicht nor day. 
Quhan thay of Grece hes fene thame fall, 
But dout great radnes had thay alL 
Emynedus regratit thay. 
For thay wift and he war away. 
That thay of deid had na wairand« 
Than thay that forrowfull wer fleand, 
In full great hy tumit agane. 
For to refkew thair capitane. 
Emynedus the gude at neidt 
Was firft vp and fyne aiked his ftdd. 
And thay him brocht to him in hy. 
And he lap on richt haiftely. 
Than war thay glaid I tak on hand, 
(^han that thay faw thay had wanand 
f^ AVDIFEIR horfit was alfua, 
\J His woundis bled that did him wa« 
Bot he thame band full ftraidy. 
And hint ane fpeir full fturdely. 
And fwore hiely be all that was, 
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He fould gar Gretians leif the place. 
To thame the fteid than ftrekit he, 
And ane Gretian of great bouhte, 
He fmot fa ftoutly that all dede, 
He fellit flatlingis in that field. 
And quhan Emynedus that had fene, 
He woxe thairat in fpreit all tene 
That Gaudifeir was ^ cruell 
His gude fteid fteirit he out of ftaill, 
And flew ane Gaderane with his ipeir, 
Quha had bene thare micht haue fene neir, 
Ane richt great battell likkerly, 
King Alexanderis cumpany, 
Straik great ftraikis with brandis bair, 
Bot thay. war nocht euin bodin thair. 
Thay of Gaderis war ten tymes ma, 
Thairfoir on bak behuiJBfit thame ga. 

THE bargane futhly for to fay, 
Was ftoutly begunin without aflBray. 
The folk of Grece into great thrang. 
War fet for thay fa on diame dang. 
And preiflit thame fa outragioufly. 
That to ane fhaw was neir thairby. 
And maugre thairis thay thame dang, 
Thay micht na wayis indure it lang. 
That hard aflay for thay war th^dr, 
Stonyit and that richt wonder fdr, 
Emynedus at that mifcheif hes fene 
And fone enbraiflit his fheild fa fhene. 
Ane ftith fpere into hand had he, 
Ane knicht of Gaderis of great bounte. 
He fmot till he his fteropis lynt 
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He feUit him deid doun with that dint 
With that all hsdll his cumpany, 
Tumit agane full fturddy, 
And thay of Gaderis weill thame met 
That mony ane ftraik was fadly fet, 
And mony ane haubrek thirlit was. 
With deid and woundit all the place, 
Was ftrouit that it was pitie, 
That mekill martirdome to fie. 

HEIR Arrefle throw fare praying, 
Went to wame Alexander the King. 
Throw out the preis Arefte raid. 
And grete melle about him maid 
And of his £ais ane fmot thair. 
That he his leuer in fhunder fhare. 
Sa that hb fpeir in fhunder braft. 
And he fell deid doun bledand fail, 
Bot three earlis of great bounte, 
Attanis fhot on Arrelle. 
The tane him fhot on the blafoun. 
The tother tua on his haberfoun. 
And thocht he ftout was and hardy, 
Vpone his arfoun thay gart him ly. 
His hors la chargit was with the ftraik. 
That neir ane douncome can he maik, 
Bot throw his fors with mekill pane, 
Thay bsdth recouerit fone agane. 
With his fword that fharpe was of fteill, 
Arrefte him defendit weill. 
That the beft all abaiifit was. 
He was woundit in findry place. 
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The gude Etnynedus can fie. 
How douchtelly that Arrefte, 
With fuord of ftdll as douchty knicht, 
Stonyit his fsds into the ficht 
He £iwe him bathit all in blude. 
That ftremand fra his woundis zud& 
Throwout the preis to him com he. 
And ffidd A A gude Arrefte, 
Thir folk hes fet vs hard this day. 
And ze haue fundin be aflay. 
In findre places woundit ar ze. 
All is hot blude that I can fe. 
Mene gentill knicht vpon zour hecht. 
And fe quhat way throw hard fecht, 
That all zour feiris demanit ar, 
That fum ar deid fum woundit fair. 
And duell the King it may not £all 
That ane efchaip quick of vs all, 
Thairfoir fhir for zour great boimte, 
Haif of thir folk reuth and pitie. 
Ze heir fik takinnis yat the King, 
Sail fe that it is na lefing, 
Na ze fall neuer blamit be, 
Nane lafer mair to carpe haue we. 
Bot fpeid zow in all that ze may, ^ 
Arefle faid I fall perfay. 
For zow and for the nobill King, 
And for the point of perifhing, 
I fie my £dlowis halely. 
This meflage perfumeis weill will I, 
Gif God thairto will gif me giace^ 
And with that word he left the placa 
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Hillis na valeyis fparit he nane. 
The narreft way to the King hes tane. 
His hors foibure he in na thing, 
Bot prikldt ay into ane ling, 
Richt to the Kingis pauillioun, 
Be he haue fhewit his reflbun, 
The King and all his barnie, 
Sail of thlr tydin^s fory be. 

THE King, Dauclene and Tholomere, 
Fra ane great melly cummin were. 
That thay forout the zet had maid, 
Bot lytill winning thair thay had 
The King hes firft fene Arrefte, 
Him femit weill ane man to be, 
That cummin was of ane felloun plais. 
His gude fheild all to frufhit was. 
Wis haubrek and his helme alfua. 
And he bled fra the top to ta* 
He was woundit in the body. 
That wit ze weill full cruelly. 
And his hors hurt in fmdrie place. 
That couerit with blude and fweat all was* 
The King knew it was Arrefte, 
Quhence come zow Arrefle faid he, 
Sckir fra the vale of loiaphas, 
Quhairin zour folk ane felloun cais. 
Is fallin thame, for the duke Betys, 
With XXX thoufand men of prys. 
Hes us afTailzeit thus to day. 
And fet zour folk hi fic amay. 
That thay Sampfoun and Sabalor, 
Hes flane and woundit Lycanor. 
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And Philot fellit and vther ma, 
Bot it is pitie of tha tua. 
And great dule to thair fireindis ilkane^ 
For thay war nobill men of mane. 
Succour, thame fcharpely gentill King, 
Or thay be all brocht to ending. 
Spdd zow thairfoir all that ze may, 
For or my haberfoun perfay. 
Or ony hames of me beis tane, 
I fall wit how the gle is gana 
With thame into that great melle, 
Than quod Dauclene fa God me fe, 
Be great eniinze it may be fene. 
That thow hes at the baigane bene. 
It is fuith iaid Tholomere, 
Thkn menit thay on great manere, 
Perdicas Gaulus and Feftoun, 
And the gude duke Emynedoun, 
That they menit full tenderly, 
For Sampfoun war thay all fory. 
The King than fmartly hes gart cry. 
That all fould fare delyuerly. 
And on thair hors all hale lap thay. 
And Arrefle led thame on the way, 
Towart the vale of lofaphas, 
Thair menze than fa floudy was. 
At outragious mifcheif fechtand. 
That thay withdrew thame to wanand. 
Ay quhan thair fais thame prdflit fa. 
That thay na great fechting micht ma, 
Bot alwayis gude Emynedoun, 
To all perrell can him bandoun. 
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Hi8 body and his nobiU fteid. 
To help his feiris in diat neid^ 
Delyuerit thame oft douchtdy. 
And comfort thame oft hardety. 
To help quhan that he mifler iaw, 
Bot thay behuffit thame withdraw, 
Quhen thai war prdflit attour micht. 
In this wife thai contenit the ficht. 
Ay quhill thai faw the nobill Ring, 
That fped him in thare fuccouring, 
Richt Weill him gydit Arrefte, 
And led' him out throw ane vaillia 
Sa that or thay paiauit war, 
Thai to thare £u8 cummin ar, 
Quha had ane fcheild hale may £dl. 
That fbne fall be to frufchit alL 

QVHEN thai of Grece hes fene the King, 
Cum fa floutly in thare helping. 
And faw thare fuccouris was ia ndr, 
Sa gretly than yai comfort war. 
That the worft of thare company, 
Strenzeit in fterapis fturdely, 
To reuU thame ane home thai blew. 
And fyne into ane fop thai drew, 
Thare rout that tyme fa flonait was. 
That tane was hardy Predicas, 
Giulus and Lyonell alfua. 
Apoint than pdrtly can yai ma. 
And farely yare £us focht. 
For yai wald venge yame gif yai mocht, 
Betys behdd and by ane hUl, 
He faw yan fturdely cum him till 
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Alexander and his bamie> 
Him felf feiryand and his menze 
The baners in the brount before. 
That ay approched more and more. 
Was nane of Gaderis than fa bald. 
That euer tuke tent prefoner to hald. 
Lordingis he faid now may ze fe, 
Alexander with his bamie, 
Cummin is to fuccour his fiirriouris, 
And thinlds the worft part fall be ouris. 
Bot luke ze flout and hardy be, 
For to mentene this great melle, 
That^we of purpofe gar him faill, 
With that approchit the great battailL 

QVHAN the King come without weir, 
The funiouris hes full great mifler, 
For Lycanor that was fa flout; 
Was woundit throw the body out 
And the gude duke Emynedus 
Woundit, and taldn was Caulus, 
And Sampfoun and Sabalor was flane, 
Lyoun and Perdicas als was tane. 
And the riche duke Arrefle, 
Was fair woundit with fpeiris thre. 
As heir befoir to zow faid I, 
And all tludr hors was weary. 
That few micht of ane pais gang. 
Had the gude King duelt ocht lang. 
Of feuin hundreth knichtis per£iy, 
Thair fould nocht ten haue gane away. 
With that affemblit halelie. 
Of Grece and Gaderis the cheualry. 
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QVHAN thay of Grece affemblit ware, 
Ane fele fechting might men fie thair. 
All armit men that war hardy. 
The bargane all to deir falby. 
The King with fpurris fmait Burfliuell, 
And fturdely befoir his battell, 
Sa hard he fmot Caliot of Nuby, 
That top our taill he gart him ly, . 
Woundit throwout the body quite, 
His haubrek helpit him nocht ane myte. 
Than Maflidone loud can he cry, 
And drew his fword delyuerly. 
And fmot fa flurddly Caleoun, 
That to the breifl he fhare him doun. 
The duke Betys the King hes fene, 
And fhuke his heid for proper tene. 
And faid gif zon King leifis ocht lang. 
He fall me fet in melall thrang. 
With that word he and knichtis fyue, 
Rufhit vpone the King belyue. 
Four on the fheild him fmot ftoutly. 
And tua on the helme full befily. 
He held him felfe vpone burfiuell. 
With that dicht in thair apparell. 
The gude Dauclene come and Tholomeir, 
And mony douchty bachleir. 
Come to refkew the nobill King, 
Thair men micht fie fele fechting. 
And mony dintis baith geuin and tane, . 
And gude knichtis to ground be gane. 
The Gretians faucht fa feill thare. 
That thay of Gaderis rufhit ware. 
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And thame withdrew with great affray, 
Bot at ane hill recouerit thay. 

T' HE duke with mony gude Gaderane, 
At ane hill fyde he tumit agane. 
The heft hindmaift ay abaid, 
To ftint thair fais that fonneft raid. 
The folk of Grece that formeft were. 
That with arrowis war woundit £ur. 
Sa that thay tint at that preking, 
Sum hors, fum weill darrar thing. 
Than Dauclene that was gude at neid, 
Come prekand on ane ftaluart Add, 
And fa ftraitly fbruke Arundale 
That of the dukes hoift all hale. 
Was conftabill and cheif ledere, 
That on him he brak his fpere. 
And fa ftoneifl him with that flrake. 
That in that ftede he can him take. 
And he taucht him thair to the King, 
The King him gaif into keping. 
To tua barrounis of Grece richt than. 
That of great ftrenth and worfliip wan. 

AT ane ftrenth thus turnis Betys, 
With mony men of mekill pryfe. 
And thinkis to defend him fa. 
That he nouther fkaith fall do nor fa. 
Bot of his Conflabill that was, 
Takin, in hart richt wa he was. 
And thocht to get him fone agane, 
Bot all that wening was in vane. 
With that he prekkit furth in the preis. 
And couerit with his fheild he was, 
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His ftaluart fpeir he ftithly ftraucht, 
As man that was of mekill tnaucht, 
Aganes him lanfit Tholomdry 
Full fturdelly ftreikand his fpeir, 
Thay finot to^dder as tempeft, 
The dukes fpeir in fhunder braft. 
Bot Tholomeir hes hit him fua. 
That to the groimd he gart him ga. 
All defy of that heauy dint. 
Syne by the renze he hes him hint 
And efter in mony feir countre. 
That nobill fteid with him had he. 
The King was horfit on him that day, 
Quhilk Porrus flew as I hard fay. 

THE fecht was fell, and gr^ the preis, 
Quhair the duke Betys faLlin wes. 
The Gretianis preiflit him &ft to ta, 
Bot he defendit with fword fa. 
That he throw great help^ of his men. 
Was refkewit and helpit then. 
Bot that was with fiill mekill pane. 
For he had fele folk him agane. 
Guy Marmaduke of Affiike, 
Said him certb this is wdll Uke, 
That all the war fall ouris be, 
I wald be naked in my countre. 
And all wer tint that heir haue I, 
Alexander and his cumpany. 
Heir I foriaik for euermair. 
The duke that was bauld as bair. 
Said to him with ane wraith fembland, 
Thow art war not recryand. 
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Na ze audit neuer in court to be, 
Honorit for the great mauite, 

GAVDIFEIR fkw the nobill King, 
Preis his men throw hard fechting. 
To put duke Betys to the plane, 
And throw force of thare mekill mane, 
To reif him the ftrenth of the hill, 
Bot (ickerly he hes na will. 
For dout of deid to leif the feild, 
Quhill he him on his hors micht weild. 
Before his fens he faw prekand, 
Dauclyne ftoutly with fpere in hand 
And Gaudifere that was witty, 
Leit him fydlingis pas him by. 
And quhen he ^w his point that tyde. 
He focht vpon him at ane fyde. 
He bare him doun with fa great micht. 
That he baith tint hearing and ficht. 
At neis and mouth out dufhit the blude. 
The ftaluart fteid that by him ftude. 
Be the gilt renze him hint Gaudifeir, 
Bot he keft nocht away his fpar. 
The renze on his arme can fldf. 
Syne went agane withouttin leif. 
He was not preiflit than gready. 
For thay of Grece afirayitly, 
Areftit thame with fiching lair, 
Thay wenit Dauclene foiHd die richt thair. 
Bot ftrenth come to him fone agane, 
He lukit vp with mekill pane. 
For he was of full great courage. 
He wald na wife that the bamage, 
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Of Grece for him annoyit ware. 
On fute fone is he gottin thare. 
And afked hors in full great hy. 
For he faid he had great inuy, 
To mete him that him fellit hade. 
And thay him horfit but nuur abade. 

THE duke hes fene the nobill King, 
Enforce him fa in the fechting. 
That he hair doun weill aucht or ma. 
The thik preiB he out thirlit fa. 
He met ane knicht that he ouer take, 
Na he all defy can him make» 

T' H £ gude duke callit his men preuie. 
And faid Lordingis now may ze fie. 
That zon proud King wenes richt weill. 
To ding vs all to deid ilk ddlL 
He fairis as he war fule or wode. 
Or eUis our fuccodrous in mode. 
He flayis my men throw ffa'enth of hand, 
Thay may ^y I am euill warrand. 
To thame that he defoullis fua, 
Bot I die with dule and wa, 
Bot he floudy contraryed be, 
Micht we him rufche ze fuld fone fe^ 
Ane bak a lytill at the dys, 
Suld changit be on vther wys. 
For fra ane child be flonyit. 
He falbe thairof fa mifpayit. 
That all his gude deid falbe done. 
For zoung pryde is flanfhit fone, 
I dout the fiirriouris far mair. 
Than all the laif that leuand sur. 
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For thay of Grece ar haill the flour, 
And maift pryfit of hie honour. 
And zon Emynedus thdr ledar. 
That 18 Weill tempered in peax and war. 
And ia gude knicht as ze ma fe, 
Thocht we na wald ia will it be, 
He hes flonyit fie vii. thoufand, 
That iaw him neuer I tak on hand. 
He luifis me nocht that wele I wait, 
Bot I may tak him be na gait. 
Thair is na knicht may be his pdr, 
With that the King and Tholomeir, 
War reddy for to do vaflalege. 
And Dauclene and the great bamage. 
Of Grece com prikkand in great hy. 
And Betys met thame fturdd[y» 
In gude couen with his menze, 
To do worfhip throw thair bounte. 
Agane the Sone thsdr fhdildis fhane, 
Manance nor flyting was thair nane, 
Bot with fpeiris and brands bair, 
Sa £aSi thay fhiihit ilkane thair. 
That fele war feld with rafhes, zit 
Men micht fie thair ly vnder feit, 
Of dede and woundit grit plentie. 
Quha had fene in that erit melle, 

Scheildis to frufhe and (haftis to fhaik. 
And pryde ftoudy counter pryde, 
Men micht fay fuirly at that tyde» 
Thair was ane felloun fechting thair, 
And ay enfordt mak and mair. 
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EMYNEDVS hes fene Betys, 
With his gude men greatly to prys. 
Sa hardely counter the King 
And make him cruell ganeftanding. 
As he ftude of thame lytill aw. 
The enforce of Grece he faw. 
Geuand and takand mony rout 
The King befoir thame that was ftout, 
Dauclene and Tholomdr him by. 
That ftr^k nane wit ze witterly. 
That he na agane can flndkis ta. 
Betys hes thame incounterit fa. 
For he was douchty at deuyfe. 
And na femblance maid of cowaidyfe, 
Sa faft ather on vther dang, 
That mony ane to eard can gang. 
Emynedus than leuch blythly. 
For that Betys fa manfully, 
Reflauit the King in his cumming. 
Now man ze wit of thair trowing, 
Quhidder the furriouris that day, 
war oft fet on hard aflay. 
Quhan thay agane the Kingis micht, 
Makis defence into the ficht. 
And metis him ia hardelly. 
Than to his fdiris he faid in hy, 
This day richt far ze traudlit are. 
And ar weary and woundit fair, 
Bot he tynes his mekill prys» 
That at the end dois fantys, 
Quha dois beft at the ending, 
Thay haue pryfe and maift louing. 
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Bot we contene y8 manly, 

As gude knichtis and hardy, 

Befoir thame that ar frdy hdr 

cummin now, wit ze but weir. 

All our gude fall tume to ihame. 

And efter win now fone at hame, 

Thay fall perchance rufe thame and fa. 

For zit, or all the gaming ga, 

I fall thame mak fic ane fhawing. 

That I am he to quhome the King, 

Hes geuin hallely his oifl to leid. 

My ^uU cum neuer in haly fldd, 

I fall fet fum in hard affiray. 

It fall be fone fene at aflay. 

Quhidder we or thay that cummin ar heir. 

Now frefhefl flowand in thair gar. 

Sail better demane the felloun ficht. 

And flint thair fais with flrenth and micht. 

Thay fall not fcome me gif I may, 

A gude Ferrand quhat w^ I fay. 

I haue aflayit the oft fyfe. 

And I fand qeuer in the fantyfe. 

For me now thow fall be in thra, 

With that endlang his fydis tua. 

With fpurris he brocht him in hy. 

And he lanfit delyuerly, 

I trow he fall fone do fum thing, 

Bot gif the flory mak gabbing. 

That ane thoufand fall haue in hy, 

Richt at his douchty cheualry, 

That Duke Betys at myne intent. 

Sail nocht pryfe greatly that prefent. 
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Felloun and ftout was the fechdng, 
The noyis was great of fpeiris breking. 
The King Dauclene and Tholomere, 
In the fore front fechtand were. 
The folk of Grece that thair wes, 
Schawit ftoutly thair douchtines, 
Bot fikkerly I dar weill fay, 
Was nane of thame that wald that day, 
Haue fauld nor wedfet his arming. 
For fcarlot furrit with riche funing. 
For thay of Gaderis fellounly faucht, 
Na for the King and all his maucht, 
Thay dedenzit nocht on bak to ga, 
Thair men micht fe thame vnderta, 
Stoutnes and flrenth encounterit pryde, 
Thay faucht faft on ather fyde, 
Thair was na flyting wit ze weill, 
Bot with wapons ft^uart of fteill, 
Thay dang on vther with all thair micht. 
That mony ane fheild that fhynit bricht. 
And mony ane helme to hewin ware, 
And fwordis oft broldn in fhunder thare. 
And at eird lay mony ane knicht, 
That for to help thame had na micht. 
And with hard dintis iheildis clouin. 
And knichtis lyand in blude be doiin. 

THE furriouris out at ane fyde, 
Togidder relyit was that tyde. 
That had na mifter futh to fay. 
To gang to fechting mare that day, 
Bot thay reprufe dred mair nor ddd 
And he that had thame for to Idd, 
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That was Emynedus the douchty, 
Admoneift thame fa worthely. 
And thocht he had na armour hale^ 
Zit wald he as gude vailale. 
His hie worihip ftoutly aflay, 
Than to the fecht all preldt thay, 
Emynedus than ftraucht his fteid, 
And he him bare wale gude fpeid. 
He was forfuth greatly to pryfe, 
That ran than on fik ane wyfe, 
Efter that he fa trauellit was, 
He plungit in the thikkeft preis, 
And richt befoir the nobill King, 
He imot Betys in his cuming, 
Sa that he faw neuer ane ftrake, 
And his fheild in funders brake. 
The m^zeis of his haberfoun 
He perfit, and his gude ad3:oun. 
Amang the rybbes of his fyde, 
The blude rufhand he gart out glyde. 
That ran doun ftremand fra his wound. 
He was fa ftoutly laid to groimd, 
That his helme ftikkit in the grene. 
Ring Alexander that ftxaik hes fene 
And leit Betys ly ftill alane. 
Men fayis he micht him wdll haue tane, 
Bot he raid with great zarning. 
To mak Emynedus welcuming. 
And faid to him lauchand, the mete 
Mot bliilit be euin that thow eate. 
For thow hes worfhip and bounte. 
Winning with wit and with lautie, 
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Hard neuer maa that maid melling, 
With loffingery and taill telling, 
Sen this day at the Sone ryiing, 
Thow hes contenit this fele fechting, 
Quhill now that nicht is cumin ndr. 
And is woundit in places feir. 
How micht thow Ibyke fa ftout ane ftraik, 
Is nane on Ijfe I vndertake, 
Na he fould thairof haue ferly. 
Qi^a hes the in his cumpany, 
He aucht in hart loyfuU to be, 
For nane that leiffis peir is to the. 
God faue the and Ferrand alfua, 
For Weill afTemblit ar ze tua. 
I fould na will have to conqueir, 
And thow war deid, na armes heir, 
With that baith hunders and thouiandis, 
War about Betys with bumeift brandis. 
And faucht felly I vnderta, 
Sum him to help fum him to fla. 
To nureis gude men and worthy, 
Men fould thame preis ay idantly. 
For it is proffeit and honour. 
And that was fene weill at that ftour. 
For thay of Gaderis with all thair micht, 
Abandoned thame into the ficht. 
For to refkew thair lord Betys. 
Thair men micht fie on many wys. 
Men fecht with force and with na threat. 
And mony ane bathit in blude and fueat. 
And mony ane fair body fone ly dead. 
The Gaderanes faucht fa in that ftead, 
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That thay of Grece for na thing micht, 
Areft duke Betys into ficht, 
Thay haue feruit iandis but dreid. 
For thair na radnes micht thame leid, 
Na flrenth of men to fle the preis, 
Quhill thair lord at myfcheif was. 
f^ AVDIFEIR forrowfuU was and wa, 
\J That duke Betys was falHn fa. 
With fpurris he ftraik the fteid of pryde, 
On better hors micht na man ryde. 
And Tholomeir raid him agane. 
Full michtely as man of mane. 
Sik flraikis diay gaue to thair blafounis, 
Thay thirlit all thair haberfounis, 
That cours had tumit to great ikaith. 
To thame and to thair freindis baith. 
Na war thair fpeiris in ihunder brafl. 
With Iheildis met thay fa faft. 
That fadill, renze, girth, and patrall, 
At that grit bir war brokin aU. 
Thay fell baith flatlingis on the grene, 
Sa hard ane cours was feindill fene. 

QVHAIR thir tua knichtis fallin ware, 
The fecht vox ay mare and mare. 
With fmdrie waponis mony ane ftrake, 
Amang thame can thay giue and take. 
And mony helme to hewin was. 
And knichtis fell ddd in that place. 
Heidis fra bodyis quyte and clene 
War finikin, tumbland on the grene. 
The Gaderanes that war wicht in war, 
Wichdy reikewit thay Gaudifeir. 
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And hes thame drawen out of the preia. 
His gude ftede als refkewit was. 
And fadeled him new, for lus arfoun 
Was brokin, as he was borne doun. 
DifTy on hors thay haue him brocht, 
For better him helpe couth thay nodbit. 
For he recouerit fone in hy, 
That hard the ftraikes and the cry, 
Ck)urage him walknit and hardiment. 
In fteropis ftith he him ftent 
The folk of Grece I trow perfiiy. 
Sail find him for na freind that day. 

OF Tholomere that zit lyand. 
At eard ftreildt baith iute and hand. 
The folk of Grece arefted are, 
And him refkewit with fechting fare, 
Vneis in him the lyfe thay £ind, 
Bot fone as he can vnderftand 
The noyis the flauchter and the cry. 
On fute he ftart delyuerly 
And afked horfmg, and the Kic^ 
Him felfe, ane broun* can to him bring, 
And he lap on delyueiiy, 
Thinkand to venge him haiilelly. 
At that iufting tha knichtis tua. 
To frufhit war and ftonyed fua^ 
That men micht gang ane weill gude ipace, 
Or ony of them will quhair he wes. 
Bot firfl recouered Gaudifeir, 
As ane knicht that was wicht in wdr. 
Richt to the maifter renk he raid 
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His bricht brand in his hand he had^ 
Thair widi he payit that he met. 
And in hede harnis oft it bet. 
Syne fra ane greciane reft ane fpere. 
He was help lyke in great manere 
Ane knicht of Grece thair with ftraik he. 
Throw out the body quyte and fre. 
And him deid fra the fadill draif. 
Syne ftraik with ftraucht arme on the Idf, 
Q^en Tholomere hes fene him fua, 
Duoull his folk he was fiill wa. 
To venge him he had gude will 
The fteid he fteris than tit him till. 
And Gaudifere the gude at neid. 
In hy to him he fteris his fteid, 
Tholomere him fa ftoutly ftraik* 
That he his harnes can all to fchaik. 
He wint weill to haif flane him thare, 
Bot the fpeir was grete and fquare, 
It micht nocht thole the ft^uart fb-aik. 
That it nocht all to fchounderis brak. 
And Gaudifere fie ane rout him rocht. 
That foudainly to erd he focht, 
The helm in erd it ftikkit fua. 
That neir the nekbane zeid in tua. 
The gude hors grippit Gaudifere, 
Bot Daucline that was wicht in weir, 
Trauiflit challange for to maik. 
And with the ftduart Spere him ftraik. 
That it to fhifchit with great pane, 
Bot Gaudifere fat as man of mane. 
That nouther arfoun na fterapis tynt. 

86 RiiL Na 



% THE FORRAY 
Na zit remouit nocht for the dynt. 
For Dauclyne leit he nocht to lede^ 
Throw out the preis the ftaluart fteid. 
He iaw his lord the duke Betys. 
At erd amang lus enemyis, 
Wnder hors fute defouUit fa. 
That ay he on hand wald ta. 
To get on fute thay that war by, 
Wald beir thame doun deliuerly. 
The gude Gaudifere hidder raid. 
Throw ftrenth of his fteid but abaid, 
He plun^t in the thikkeft preis, 
To help his lord that lyand was. 
Mony ane ftraik there hes he tane, 
Bot maugre thairis of Grece ilkane. 
On Tholomeris fteid hes he, 
Horflit his lord throw his bounte. 
War nocht the duke now doungin fa. 
He hes ane hors I vndirta. 
Of grete bounte quhair on he may, 
Richt Weill his hardement aflay, 
Likit him than to leif the fecht. 
Maugre his fais I trow he micht, 
His gsut richt Weill to Gaderiis ga. 
All thocht thay chaiflit him neuer ia, 

GAVDIFERE weUl delyuerit hes. 
His lord that at great mifchdf was. 
And horflit him fa richly, 
Bot he felt him fa fellonly. 
Hurt and to frufhit with the fall 
That his body was to ftonyit all. 
Than to his men in hy faid he. 
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Heir Is na bute langer to be, 
nk man defend his auin heill, 
The King is angry 'with to ddll, 
And fyne the furriours ar, 
All knyt with him baith les and mare, 
That deidly haitis vs ilkane. 
And thocht thay do ferly is nane, 
Bot ane thing fuithly fay I dar. 
War nocht the furriouris that ar, 
With thame agains vs fechtand. 
We fuld nocht for the remanand. 
Be drawin to day fra the battalle, 
Quod Gaudifere for outin faiU. 
That is all catane that ze fay. 
For thay haue preuit weill to day. 
And ar affemblit for na mifcheif. 
And with that word baith caucht thair leif, 
Turmt thair brydillis and to ga« 
I trow that thair was fum of ya. 
To fell thare fpurris that tyme na wald, 
Touart Gaderis thair way thay hald, 
Bot or thay all be cummin thare, 
Tlie fydis of fum may ibwe full fain 

1^ HE duke held forrowfiill his way. 
For neuer his lif tyme to that day. 
Was he chaiffit out of ane flour, 
Bot in all tyme the hie honour. 
Be left with him as I hard tell. 
All thocht the fecht was neuer fa fell 
For enfordt richt wde was he. 
Of freindis and kyn of great bounte, 
Now of his mifcheif was he wa* 
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And he was woundit fair alfua. 
Thocht he had Ire was na ferly. 
And Gaudifeu: was mair fory, 
Than man that war with ftrenth and micht, 
Dampned or difherift aganes richt 
He maid na femblance zit for thy. 
To be absdlfit greattumly. 
Behind his feiris he abade, 
Ane ftaluart fpeir in hand he hade, 
Embrufhed vnder his helme he wes. 
Fulfilled of pryde and of floutnes. 
He met thame oft with hardy cheir. 
That come approchand to him neir. 
His fellowis oft delyuerit he, 
Quhan that he faw thame chaigit be 
Richt rudely brandifl he his fpeir, 
Oft fyfe wit ze weill thay war, 
Strikken richt rudly that he met. 
And he all haillely him fet. 
For to defend all the flearis. 
And for to flony the chaiflaris. 
Mony ane left he efter him deid. 
He turnit oft his fleidis heid. 
To thame that he faw neir chaifland. 
To helpe his freindis and warrand* 
Gif ony man fould louit be, 
For douchty dede I trow that he, 
Sould pryfit be and that trewlie. 
With that Comeus in hy, 
Gryit vaflale tume the to me, 
To greatly thow defouUes the. 
That fleis and leiffis thy folke lyand, 
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Suppryiit thow hes vs all n^r hand, 
Bot thow art culit now ane party. 
Thy pryde the failzds fouUely. 
That paflis fieand fra the ficht. 
Of that ilk ileif thow hes na richt. 
That I vpon thy helme fe, 
Scho fet it euill that gaif it the. 

GAVDIFEIR him beheld wraithly, 
And faid fumdele difpittoufly, 
War I chargit with nane bot the, 
Thy wordis fould thow fone lat be, 
Bot nocht for thy, fall as it may. 
The iufting fall diow haue perfay, 
Bot gif the failzdng &ll in die. 
With that in hy to lum turnit he. 
And he that wicht was and hardy, 
Agane him come full fturdely. 
For he was of richt great bounte, 
Bot all to fuccodrous was he. 
Had he nocht fpokin fo greatly. 
In armes he had bene worthy. 
Togidder thay fmot quhill thair blafounis 
Thay thirlit, and thair haberfounis, 
Comeus on him brak his ipeir, 
Bot fa hard fmot him Gaudifdr, 
That his fpeir and his gunfioun. 
Was bludy to the hand all doun, 
Baith leuer and lungis in fhunder he ihare, 
And dede doun to die erd him bare. 
Than Gaudifeir faid him in fcoming, 
Thair lyis pryfe in defoulling. 
Men that ar wraith will nocht wdll teu 
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In thank to be defoulit (a. 
That he8 thow £dd in fum paHy, 
Had thow nocht proud bene fikkerlyt 
Thow had bene of great vaflalege. 
Now mon thow keip heir this paflage. 
And quhan marcat or fidr falbe, 
To thame that may pertene to me^ 
Luke thow with thame na bai^ne ma, 
Gaudifar declaris thy &, 
Hes heir acquentit him with the. 
To day my fleing fall not be^ 
Latdt for die I vnderta 
All quick to Gaderis lall I ga, 
Bot gif that I vnhorfit be. 
With ane better all out na the. 

NOW gangis gude Gaudifeir his way, 
He hes lum fet in hard aflay* 
For his gude Lordis faik Betys, 
The deid all out to yillanes is. 
He him defendit douchtely, 
And oft he turned appardy. 
Richt as it war ane baittit bair, 
Quhan the houndis byte fould him fair. 
Garres thame fie on &r him fia. 
With the chaifleris he did richt fa. 
For fum he fellit and fum he flew, 
And vther fum deill thame withdrew. 
And thay that efter him come chaifland. 
Of felled folk thay £md lyand 
The feild fpred and than the King, 
That had thame all in gouerning, 
Ane ftalwart fp^r into his hand, 
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On Burfiuell come &ft prekand. 
And fmot ia hard on Gaudifeir, 
That all to flenders brak his fpeir, 
Bot he brift not his haberfoun, 
Na Gaudifeir tint na arfoun. 
And quhan the King was paffit by. 
He fmot ane knicht fa fturdely. 
That gruflingis to the ground he gkid. 
And he furth on his wayis rsdd. 
And oft quhan thay him preiffit neir, 
He turned with ane flurdy cheir. 
And ftintit mony ane fturdy pryde. 
And thay that chaiifit at that tyde, 
That war hardy of mekill mane. 
He gart arreft thair hors agane. 

MEN knew it w^U that Gaudifeir, 
Be this that he was wicht in weir. 
He fat ypone ane nobill fteid, 
That nane micht better be in ndd 
To Gaderis micht haue gane his way, 
Gif that he wald haue fled that day. 
As did his feiris in ane ling, 
Bot he imbraiflit to great ane thing, 
Bot as ane beift hir birth will driue, 
Fra the wolf that wald them riue; 
His fellowis fa defendit he. 
He trowit throw his great bounte^ 
For to be thair defence that day. 
And fa he was the futh to fay. 
For war he outher tane or deid. 
To help thame couth thay na remeid. 
He tumit nocht his back to fle, 
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Bot that quhen he was preiflit to be. 
He tumit ftoutly his viflage. 
For fen the nobill vaflalegey 
Of him that had fik renounie, 
War fhewit in dede as in bountie. 
Sa did he thair without gabbing. 
He maid mony ane £ire turning. 
And mony ane ftraik he ladly fet. 
Held nane on hors that euer he met. 
For with the fpere that iharpely fhare, 
Mony ane fey he fellit thare. 
And fyne vnto him felf iaid he, 
For nane certis that I heir (ie. 
All be he neuer of fic renoun. 
Sail I neuer tyne fterop na arfoun, 
Bot I fall quyte to Gaderis ga, 
Maugre the chaiflaris thocht thay war ma, 
Bot gif it happin me to faill, 
Throw him is maift to drede of alL 
His fheild of gold is fair and fyne. 
With ane read Lyoun that is thairin. 
And Ferrand is his nobill fteid, 
May na man better haue at neid. 
This day thris withoutin wein. 
He hes me measured on the grein, 
Lyand as into orifounis, 
Nouther for prayers na fermounis. 
Think I to mete gif that I may. 
He is our all ane hard aflay. 
His ftraik thair may withftand nathing 
Brane nor bane na zit arming. 
The King that hes him in menze, 
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Aucht wele to hald him in dainte. 
For throw him alanerly it is, 
That we the feild Idf on this wys, 

IN fair fpeche lyis oft winning. 
And in difpyte oft diftrabling, 
Be the this Gaudifere fay I, 
That into weir was fa wourthy. 
And gude weituous in him had he. 
For large of hart he was and fie. 
And thair with fueit and debonare, 
Of Courtis fpeldng and of £ire, 
For he lufiit neuer na loffingere. 
Bot prylit thame that wourthy were, 
Neuer in fpeche for melancoly, 
Defoulet he gude man na wourthy, 
Alexander the nobill King, 
Had hard all haill his carping. 
How he to gude Emynedoun, 
Our all gaif wourfhip and renoun. 
He praifit him in his hart greatly. 
And prayit to God Intendfly. 
That he fould iaif him fi:a cumring, 
That day 6ra, deid and fra menzeing. 
For him thocht great fyn and pitie, 
That fic ane fuld encumerit be. 
He thocht and he him takin be. 
And he wald feme him in laute. 
That he fould weill mak company. 
Of gude Emynedus the douchty. 
And of him and neuer in his lyfe, 
Conquere valour of ane fyue. 
That thairof na thing baith he and he, 
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Suld parfonalis and lordis be, 
Forow thame all that chaiiland weir^ 
The King foUouit ane bow diacbt neir. 
And burffiuale richt fail him bair« 
His fdt he fparit na thing thair^ 
The erd dintit he raid ik ^ft^ 
And fyre out of the flint bnift^ 
Gaudifere faw him ciimmand neir. 
And be the fcheild of Syper ddr, 
Quhairin he faw an Eg^U ftand^ 
In to the caftell of gold gletand. 
He knew thairby it was the King* 
And than withoutin mare letting. 
His hors to him he tumit in hy. 
And lauchand faid him courtefly, 
Zow nedis nocht la fail to ryde* 
For I fall zou richt heir abyde, 
Gif that zow lylds to iuft with me. 
This land the dukis fuld be all fire, 
And I will challange h to day. 
With that withoutin mare delay. 
Thai dreflit thame for thair lufting. 
And on thair fchdlds at thair meting, 
Thare fperis all to fchunder brail. 
Thare hors war ilark and hyit £dl. 
And thai war bsuth ilout and hardy. 
With thair bodyis aa thai raid by. 
Thai hurkillit and with fchdldis ik* 
That goldin buckillis brak in tua, 
Helmis and mailzeis to frufchit ar 
And baith thair viiage hurt richt theirs 
mi throw the ventftle ran the blude 
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That ftremand to yare iadillis zdd. 
And Gaudifere him prdffit ia. 
That he the King gart bakuart ga. 
Our the leyndis of burifiuale. 
Baith arfoun girth and patrale^ 
Brak in fcbunder withoutin wene» 
And he fell bakuart on the grene, 
Than Gaudifere maid thair na baid 
Bot wallapand his wayis Rud, 
Firft to the King come Tholomere, 
And Daucline als that was his pere^ 
To help thair lord in full gude will. 
His hors richt Tone thay brocht him till. 
And on his ladill tlud him fet. 
And it that was to beit thai bet, 
He afkit quhen he horffit was. 
Ane fpeir for zit wald he mare chais, 
Ze are ftonyit iaid Tholomere, 
I fe zow bleid on feir manere, 
Now wait ze weill how Gaudifere. 
Can ftoutly fet ane ftnuk with fpere. 
He is wicht cruell and felloun. 
And he war tane fuld na ranfoun, 
Saif him na he fuld hangit ba 
Or els fum euill dede he fould de, 
To iaif his lyfe thair micht na wis, 
Honour na proffit to zow ris, 

THE King beheld him iroufly. 
And laid fen zow hes (ic inuy, 
To venge my harm ^ that thow will, 
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Thow may haue laifere fone thair till. 
And nocht for thy I dar weill fay, 
Thow hes him nocht now to ailay. 
Of ye broune that thow luffit fa. 
To erd bakuard he gart ye ga, 
Quhen the cantell of yi helm ia cldr, 
Sdkldt in the erd on fic manere. 
For yi nekbane was neir brifting. 
And I may wdll fay but lefing 
That thow to meit him hes na will, 
Of fic fpeche micht thow weill be flill. 
For I Imaw he is naae of thay. 
That mekill noyis and bofl will may. 
For he can wdll begin ane flour. 
And end it als weill with honour. 
And quhen he feis he hes mifler. 
Part thair fra on fdr maner. 
And mak mony ane £ire recouering, 
Quhen he preiflit is ony thing. 
He lettis nocht withoutin weir 
His fallowis chaiflit be to neir, 
Bot thame with fpeir or all bare, 
Deliueris thame quhen chaiffit are, 
Mony fare point throw his bounte. 
Fde fyis that day recouerit hes he. 
And our befl men and msdfl of mane. 
He gart oft hald thair hors agane, 
Is nane that dar him neir aflay. 
Than flatlingis to the erd gang thay. 
This day I faw him fdl fic dure, 
That the worfl wint throw his boimte. 
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To tak him allane and to bynd, 
Se how he bydis his feris behind, 
Lord how he delis at his lyking, 
Baith with his hors and his arming, 
I iaw neuer man my lyftyme ere, 
Sa cleynly daill with fcheUd and fpere, 
I prais &r mair his fleyng. 
Than I do all our foUouing. 
The lord that hes him of menze, 
Richt loyful in hart may he be. 
For ane worthiar knicht na he, 
I trow thair may nane fundin be. 
For he had leuer to be flane. 
Or hangit or with hors be drawin. 
Than he for radnes fuld do fie thing. 
That micht him tume to repreuing. 

GAVDIFIR hes this encountering. 
Set woundir weill quhen he the King, 
Sa ftoutly to the erd doun bare. 
That his beft men abaiflit ware. 
The proudeft that amang thame was. 
Had na great zaming thame to chais. 
And thay of Gaderis war richt blyth. 
And Gaudifeir thair to alfuyth, 
Ane houndreth heir affembUt ar. 
That in armis richt wourthy war. 
The furriours than faw thame reill. 
That held thame ay in company weill. 
With Emynedus thair ledere. 
That he renounit bachilere. 
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Quhen he that had thame in leding. 
Had maid thame fair admonifmg. 
That at the ending thay fuld waU do. 
And thay aflentit weili thair ta 
Ane poynt apertly than thay maid. 
And Gaudifeir thame weill abaid, 
Than men mycht fe fie glew beg^n. 
That to the erd zdd mare and min. 
Bot manailing thay mony ftnuk. 
Great routis can thay fff and tak, 
And fa lang war thay thsdr fechtand. 
That Gaderains had the wakar hand. 
And quhen thai iaw na better rede, 
In full great hy thay left the fteid, 
Bot fexty of thair men of mane^ 
At that aflay thare left thay flane. 
Strikand with fpurris thay fled in hy, 
Thare mycht men fe that had bene by. 
The chaiflaris fbreik mony ane fpere, 
And mony ane hors that fweaty war. 
And at the erd mony ane fcheUd, 
Weill vernift, flrouit in the fdld, 

GAVDIFEIR declaris he was wa. 
When he his men law chargit fa, 
Bot he to do wdll had fie will. 
That he na femblance maid of ilL 
Hb fpere was tint bot he his brand. 
Had naldt drawin in his hand. 
For to delyuer all his menze^ 
Sa great thing vndertane hes he, 
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That all the warld fuld ferly haue» 
Before him all his folk he draif, 
Richt as the hufband driuis his fee, 
To fell at markat or at Citie, 
Thare mony fare turning he maid. 
For to help his that mifter had, 
Thare it was fene richt weill that he. 
Had of his ^t fchdld na pitie. 
For he abandonit to thame fa* 
That the tane half was ndr in tua, 
And in the laif was thair truncheonis. 
Of fperis flrekand weill thair pennonis. 
Men layis he had to Gaderis gane, 
Maugre the chaiilaris euer ilkane, 
Na war Philot and Licanor, 
And Gaulus that come him before. 
With fperis on him thai ftraik all thre, 
Q^ill on his arfoune dintit he, 
With the fuord throw his bounte, 
Sa manfully him defendit he. 
That nane his hand ftraucht him to ta, 
Maugre thame all he went thame fra, 

Ti HE gude gaderanis that with him war. 
Micht nocht endure the ftour na mair. 
The fourriours that chaiifit thame na. 
All difcumfit hes fene thame fla, 
Quhill all thair hors war fa wery. 
For thay war trauelit gretumly. 
Thay micht nocht hald thame fia chaiiling, 
Bot follouit thame efter in ane lyi^. 
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Emynedus before thame raid, 
Ane ftaluart i^ere in hand he had^ 
Sa faft ferrand than gart he ga. 
That ftanis and flagmontis flaw him fi:a. 
He had our tane gude Gaudifeir, 
And he that hard on fic maneir, 
Him fa ftoutly follow his trais. 
He luHt and knew weill quhat he was. 
Syne fais it b gude think I futhlie^ 
To nurris gude men and wourthy. 
And he that negaitis do na will. 
He fall repent him as is fkill. 
This knicht allane durft tak on hand. 
For to aflay thretty thoufand. 
Mony fair lordis fonnes to day. 
He hes put to our hard afllay. 
That the motheris that thame bare, 
SaU haue lang tyme thare hartis fare. 
Our mekill loy to day hes he, 
Gart to our mekill dule tumit be. 
I wait nocht quhat thairof may fall, 
Na quhilk of vs that tyne fall, 
Bot that our departing bds wa, 
Bot we had leuer how euer it ga.. 
To all perellis put my body. 
Than for radnes do velany, 
Thare fall na kin dout me leid. 
For I dout fchame weill mare na ddd. 

GAVDIFEIR was foil douchty, 
Of hie worfliip and cheualry. 
And great courage of hart alfua. 
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And fhame that diftrenzeit fa. 

His great fkaith hes vndertane, 

At Betys couniall tuik he nane. 

For he wald hald it great foly, 

That ony ane manis body, 

Sould put him felfe in fik bandoun, 

Agane the duke Emynedoun. 

Bot he had nocht this couniall than, 

Trauerfit his hors as michty man, 

He tumit nocht abafidy, 

Bot with fpdr ftraucht full fturdelly, 

Enbuihit vnderneth his fheild, 

With helme embrofhit endlang the feild. 

He draue agane Emynedoun, 

That come prikand in ane randoun. 

On Ferrand that richt fail him bare, 

To the iufting richt neir thay ware. 

I trow thair Ml na peace be maid, 

Na zit plun^g be na baid. 

Betuix thame quhill the tane haue fkaith, 

Now at the femble ar thay b^dth. 

Thay war baith ftout and hardy. 

And fuU of hie great cheualry. 

For ire noatelent and ftoutnes, 

Summond thame to do proues, 

Ather agane vther raid, 

Bot na kin mannance was thair maid 

Gaudifeir come firfl richt ftoutly, 

Vpon his gilt helme for drowrie. 

Was put the fleif of ane lady. 

The Ean^ dochter of Nuby. 
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Emynedus in the iheild him ftraik, 
QuhiU he in fheuers can it ihaik, 
He panit him with ane great micht. 
Till of the iheild that fhynit bricht 
The brais and buldis brail in tua. 
And bare it in the fdld him fnu 
Bot nocht for thy £minedoun9 
Tint na fterop na arfoun 
Bot fmot him with famekill micht, 
Vpone the bimie that was bricht^ 
Befoir the targe that he couth heir, 
Ndir in his hart he bare the fpar. 
And he fell with that dddly dint 
Emynedus the hors hes hint. 
That was fa guid that nane micht be, 
Ane better fteid in na cuntre. 
Now may he wdll mak cumpany. 
Of him and Ferrand the lufly. 

THE King neir by the chais can mak. 
And fawe richt weill the flaluart ftraiL 
And towart him he come in hy. 
And faid fhir of this cheualry, 
I gif zow halely all the prys, 
Thir folk throw zow difcumfit is, 
Thay micht not thole zour aflailzeing* 
Aganes zour dint helpis na thing. 
This man is deid withouttin wene, 
And he lay ftrekit on the grene. 
The kiuchtis of Grece grittumly. 
Him and his cheif cheualry. 
His worfhip and his great bounte, 

102 Emynedus 



OF GADDERIS. 

Emynedus prayit zit that he fuld be, 
Erdit that lus fare flefch na ware, 
Reuin with beiftis hede nor hare, 
Hdr of his dede I haue pitie, 
Bot he fa greatly chaiffit me. 
Qdien that he flew Firms the gude. 
That he than mingit all my mude, 
Zit me forthinlds that he is flane. 
With all my mude and all my mane. 
The King w^ hard him mak his mane. 
And to hun iaid lauchand on ane, 
It is fuith exemplair thay iay. 
That wourthy hards it maids ay, 
I wait it without leflng. 
Sum vther wald nocht fay flc thing. 
He that fydis hes gart fow fair, 
Ane fturdy ftraik he hes ftriken thair. 
And fa flurdy forfuith it is. 
This day was nane fie flrikin I wis. 
Attoiir all fould he lomt be. 
That nane attendit to his bounte. 
Bot the great blude that he hes bled. 
And the heit als fa hard him led. 
That he fuouned richt on his fleid. 
The King it fawe and fair can drdd, 
That he fould die thair in that place, 
Than menit he him and faid allace^ 
Gif that thow deis gentill knicht. 
The flour is done of all my micht 
I trow neuer mair ioyous £dl I be. 
Into my hart gif I tyne the. 
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Na I trow neuer to conqudr, 
Caftell dtie na land of weir. 
The Grecians menit him haldy. 
For all thay luffit him tenderly. 
Sa great ane dule amang thame was. 
That thay haue left all haill the chais. 
For thay wenit that the knicht of prys, 
Sould thare haue endit his gentrys. 
And Betys raid fa fpedely, 
That he to Gaderis come in hy, 
Sory of his difcomfiting, 
And Alexander the nobill King, 
Efter his maifter Idch hes fent. 
And he come fone at commandment, 
That at his bidding boim was ay. 
To wirk his will baith nicht and day. 
And tentit Emynedus and the wound. 
And faid richt fone he fould be found, 
Vpon ane cod punzeid of cottoun. 
Was thikker than ane adloun, 
Thay laid Emynedus foftly. 
And Lycanor his fdr him by. 
In fuoiming Lycanor thidder brocht 
For Betys fic ane rout him rocht. 
That men micht weill his longis fe. 
The King gart our thame ftentit be, 
His Pauilloun in full great hy. 
And the leich trauelled biflelly. 
To hdll thame tua that woundit were, 
And faid thay fould be haill and fere. 
Maid within ane lytill fpace. 
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The folk of Grece h ioyfull was. 
Of this that thay forzet Sampfoun, 
And of mountflour alfua Pyrroiin. 
Than all thay ludgit thame I hecht, 
Quha had na tent ane ludge hes dicht. 
Of branchis that micht gottin be. 
That nicht thay paflit with lytill le. 

f Heir en^a the firil part of the buke 

of the moft noble and vailzeand 

Conquanur Alexand^, 

the great. Callit the 

Forray of Ga- 

deris. 



^ Heir bej^innis the fecound part 

of this bulk. Callit the avowis of Alexander. 

IN mery May quhen medis fpringis, 
And fouUis in the foreftis fmgis, 
And nychtingalis thare notis neuis, 
And flouris fpredis on feirkin hewes. 
Blew and bumat blak and bla, 
Quhite and zallow rede alfua^ 
Purpit bloncat pale and pers. 
As kynd thame colouris geuis diuers. 
And burgeons of thare branchds bredis, 
And woddis winnis thare winfull wedis. 
And euer ilk Vy hes welth at waill, 
Than ga I boundin all in bail!. 
For ane the luftyeft that is wrocht 
That I haue luflBt all lyke hir nocht 
Na neuer gat thing of my will, 
Bot tene ay fen I tuik hir till. 
Sa that mj trauell and my pane, 
I fe weill all is fet in vane. 
For thy I will fet myne intent. 
To get leffing of my torment. 
For to tranflait in Inglis leid, 
Ane romains quhilk that I hard reid. 
Of amourus armis and of droury, 
Of knicht heid and of cheualry. 
For wife men iais he that in wit, 
Settis his intent and followis it, 
It garris him oft tymes leif foly. 
And all muming of muiardy. 

QVHEN Alexander the King of prys. 
Had difcumiit the duke Betys. 
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And Dedifeir the &ir citie. 

Had wonnen quhair Floridas the fre, 

Beleuit with him as of houfe> 

And Daurus did his wife to fpoufe. 

Syne towait Ters he went in hy, 

Gled in hart and richt ioly. 

To fe Candas the fair of nice, 

That had him lukkin in luffis lace. 

Ane Citie fand he in the way. 

That Daurer hecht as I hard fay, 

Fynly walled with mony tour, 

Famiafk aucht all that honour. 

The King and all his cumpanie, 

Reflauit he wall and nobillie. 

And of him tuke to hald his land, 

And maid him manrent with his hand. 

Fyue dayis or fex he foiomed thare. 

With gamin and play and fyne thay fare. 

Fra Daurer now the King is cumin. 

And towart Ters he hes nommin. 

That day thay raid richt to the nicht. 

And all thay lud^t King and knicht. 

In pauillionis vpon ane Riuer, 

The oift that nicht maid merie cheir. 

On mome quhan brichtin day had dicht. 

And Sone had fpred his bemis bricht. 

The King he rais and fiirth he gads. 

All him allane the air he tads. 

The lift he faw baith fare and pure. 

His oift he fawe baith ftark and fture, 

Quhare plentie war of nobill men. 

The king louit his goddis then. 
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That had him fend ik great plente, 
Of honour and of dignite, 
That he d^yred na mair honour, 
Bot Babilon the maifter tour, 
The quhilk his zaming maift was in, 
Allace that was baith fyte and tin. 
For thair he ddt and that was pitie, 
Bot vther wayis it micht not be. 

THE King beheld the grauis grene, 
Ane auld man than hes he fene, 
His beird his browis baith war hare, 
Lang and lyart als thay ware. 
In blak clediing cled was he. 
As was the maner of Chalde. 
The King to him is went in hy, 
And faluft him full courtefly. 
In Chalde language can he fay, 
Gude man quhether art thow went on way. 
Or quhan thow come for God lat heir. 
That aid anfuered with fimpill cheir, 
Fra wildemes and zon valleiis. 
To ane tempiU of antiquites. 
To Mars to make iacrifice. 
For my brother the wicht and wife. 
The quhilk was into Gaderis flane, 
Quhan thay of Grece with mude and mane, 
SeTit in Gaderis the nobill pray. 
That mony ane brocht to decay. 
That tinfall oft me tumes in tenis, 
Qdiiat hecht thy brother that thow of menis, 
Sc£ir Gaudifeir, than fichit the King, 
And lang ilude ftill but fpeking, 
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That aid beheld the nobill King, 
And fkwe him in ane ftudying. 
Him thocht the dede of Gaudifeir, 
Anoyit him on great maneir. 
Than to him faid he (hir perfay, 
At Gaderis endit hes that day. 
The beft on ground that euer was borne, 
Bot Alexander I tak befome. 
To him I mak na man compair, 
King nor knicht na nt empeir. 
And fff the King into bounte. 
Had ony peir, it micht be he, 
For kynde had nurifhed him fa weill. 
Of all verteuis that man may feiU, 
For nocht was wantand in that wyfe, 
That mycht put ony man to pryfe. 
For wife he was and debonare, 
Hardy kynd courtes and &re. 
To witnes dar I draw Venus 
Mars Neptune and Mercurius. 
The King anfuered to that aid. 
Be all the Goddis thow hes tald, 
I wald gif with my handis tua. 
Half that euer I wan him fra. 
With thy I war of fie ane pryfe. 
As I haue hard of thy deuyfe. 
Of Gaudifeir thy brotheris ddd, 
I am forrowfuU fa God me rdd. 
Of Sampfoun and Pyirus of mounflour. 
That war brocht vp of my nurtour. 
Had I thame all haill and feir. 
About me ay to be me neir, 
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Than the iles of Chalcos and Melchels, 
Quhair lafon wan the goldin fids. 

THE gude man hard the King fa fpeik, 
For tdn his hart in fhunder brdk. 
For him thocht weill be his carping^ 
And by his fpeche that he was King, 
He chan^t hew and wox all rede 
His ene war bimand in his hede. 
The anger thrang his hart fa fail 
His viflage blaknit at the lafl. 
And he had micht his brotheris dede, 
Had bene reuen^t in that ftede. 
The King him fawe and knew him weill, 
His matelent euerilk deill. 
And lauchand faid him courtefly, 
Gudeman be all that God fall by. 
Thy brotheris deid me lykit nocht, 
Thocht Sampfoun and Pyrrus deir it bocht. 
For thow refembillis ane man of wit. 
At thy lyldng I fall mend it, 
Quhidder thow will haue land or fe. 
Or fuccour of my men and me. 
Thow may vs leid quhair ever thow gais. 
To tak the vengeance on thy fais. 
The gudeman hard and ficlut ddp, 
And with his ene fair coud he weip. 
Than he fell and his fute can hint. 
And wald haue kiflit it or he flint 
The King wamit and vp him tuke. 
And faid gudeman for Goddis buke, 
Ck)mfort the weill and tell me hale, 
Thy name thy ffadt thy blis thy bale. 
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Gif ony man hes done the laith. 
The or thyne outher (hame or ikaitL 
I Ml gar mend it, be thow bald. 
Schir God forzeild zow faid the aid. 
And ze do as ze heix deuyfe. 
Maid neuer zit on na kin wife, 
Sa hie ane man and iic ane King, 
Sa fair ane mendis for fic ane thing. 
My name now will I tell zow richt> 
Cailamus de laris lord I hecht, 
Gaudifeir was my brother deir. 
That ddit at Gaderis quhan zour furrar. 
Raid in Forray fa ftuidely, 
Emynedus flew him velanoufly. 
Bot wald God Grant throw his poufte, 
That I micht anes vpon him fe. 
For all the gould fra thine to France, 
I wald nocht let to tak vengeance. 

CASSAMVS than faid the King, 
Lat be and {peak of vther thing. 
And mak we iudgement vs betuene, 
Thow wait richt weiU withouttin wene. 
That quhen men cumis in battell place, 
Quha will be gude he man purchace. 
How he may bell auanfit be. 
Gif Gaudefeir be deid, perde 
He flew Firms and vther ma, 
Lat we the ddd togidder ga. 
And do we now as cuftome gais, 
Quha with the lord a concord mais. 
He fould hald to all the laif, 
Baith King and Cafare knidit and knsdf, 
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Schir faid the aid to myne aduyfe, 
Zour words ar fa wonder wyfe, 
That na man may agane thaone fet. 
All I for^ue withouttm let, 
And prayis zow for cheritie, 
Into my helping that ze be. 
And fheild vs fra disherifoun. 
My neuoyis tua out of Effefoun, 
For ze fall haue full great honour, 
Gif ze thame help with zour fuccour, 
The King laid Gaflamm per£iy, 
I fkll hald cunnand gif I may. 

CASSAMVS to the King beheld. 
And faid fa^re King quha micht zow zeld 
This grete foredede and thy bounte, 
Gif that ze hald zour hecht to me. 
Suth is quhan Gaudefere was dede. 
He left tua childer in his ftede. 
Gaudefere of Efiefoun 
The eldefl hecht, the other Betoun. 
Effefoun is ane £dr cite. 
That in the marches of Calde, 
Of thair mother fyde thame falles. 
With caftels touris and mony walles 
For duke Betys hir brother was. 
That aucht Gaderis and loiaphas. 
Ane dauchter hes Gaudefere alfua, 
Nane farar thing on erd may ga. 
To name thay call hir Fezonas» 
Ane fiurar figure neuer was, 
Bot aid Qarus the King of Inde, 
In his bandoun he walde hir binde. 
And wed hir all agane hir will. 

118 H.J. 



% THE AVOWES 
Bot hir affent is nocht thairdll 
Hir had weill leuer be grauin in grene, 
Thairfore that tyran is full tene. 
That he deftroyes on ilkane fyde, 
Hit lands, and with ane hofte ouer ryde. 
Vnto thair dttie ane aflege hes fet. 
And to diftroy thame, that auld hes thret 
Fare fweit King for thy bounte, 
Think my neuoyis fall reuenged be, 
Of that tyran pantenar, 
Zon couetous, zon ikarce lymman 

CASSAMVS, than Ikid the King, 
I zame it maift of ony thing. 
To tumay with my fword of fteiU, 
With auld Qarus thus wit ze wdlL 
Gif I the watter of Pharoun 
May pas, I fall him abandoun. 
Tine he fall outher leif the land 
Or de, or than cum recryand. 
I fall him challenge the citie, 
Quhill thy coufmges delyuered be. 
Bot thocht thay held of me thare land. 
It micht not greif I vnderfland. 

TH VS as he fpak the King of pris, 
With aid CafTamus de laris, 
With that come gangand in ane rout, 
Emynedus the flith and flout. 
Philot Arrefle and Perdicas, 
Caulus Clitoun and Floridas, 
Lycanor Gartene and Daures, 
Feftioun Tliolomere and Lyones, 
And efter thame come feuin thoufand, 
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The worft had citie or kingdome of land. 

The King than lawe in hart was blyth, 

And callit on Lycanor alfuyth. 

Syne the duke Emynedus, 

Philot Arrefte and Caulus, 

Cum fiirth mj Douzeperis and my barounis. 

Lords of touris and of tonnes* 

Schir duke of Archade Emynedus, 

Forfiuth as now it ftandis thus^ 

We ar accordit of Gaudifere, 

That quhylum deit of zour banere. 

The duke anfwered and iaid, perfay 

I vnderftand nocht quhat ze iay. 

The King faid I fall zow tell. 

That quhylum of zour handis fell, 

Gaudefere the nobUl knicht 

The duke faid fchir be Gods micht. 

I haue mare dule of him and wa. 

Than of fyue himdreth vther ma. 

Of ane gude man great tynfall is. 

Bot quhan he ^lew Pyrrus I wis. 

My filler fone thit was la gude. 

For wrathe and tene I woxe nere wode. 

For he was courtes wyfe and fare. 

Hardy kynde and debonare. 

Said Alexander th^rfore fay we, 

Zon aid man behald and fe. 

With lyart herd and hare grefone. 

That leanes him on zon burdone. 

Schir laid the duke I fe him weill. 

Him femis fture and ftith to feill, 

He burde be douchty in ane thrang. 
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Gif ony man wald worke him wrang. 
Ze fay futh £dd the King, per&y 
Quhat man he is I fall zow fay, 
Zon is Gaudefeires brother, 
Bot he is dede thair is nane other, 
God mot grant his iaull mede, 
He left tua childer of his fede, 
And ane dauchter of great renoun. 
Gaudefere of Effefoun 
The ddeft hecht, the tother Betoun, 
That of worfhip and of renomi, 
Refembles thair £ider Gaudefere, 
That worthie was in peax and were. 
Bot now of Inde the auld Qarus 
The brother quhylum of Pyrrus, 
Hes fet ane feage before that place, 
Bot will God geue vs that grace» 
That thay abyde vs, we fall fecht, 
Schir (aid the duke, ze fay all richt. 

QVHAN that the King had tald his tale. 
It lykit all the douzepers hale. 
The duke faid be the thrid day. 
We M pas Pharon gif we may. 
For the lufe of the childer thre. 
My fheild of gold fall fhawin be. 
To the folk of Inde no more. 
Quho beft will do fall haue honore, 
Maugre haue he that fpares his bsdnes. 
Till die great hofte be rufhit anes, 
Giframus hdris thow quod the King, 
The worfhip and the nobill thing. 
Of the nobill duke de Archade. 
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That iic admoniihing hes made. 

Schir iaid that aid in peax and were, 

Ane fouerane bounte hes him diflanit here. 

For with larges and courtefly, 

He gouemis him in cheuahy. 

Haue ze forgeuin me faid the duke. 

The great ire ze to me tnik. 

Said Gaflamus all is foi^euin, 

Zour worihip hes my dule ouerdryuen. 

Emynedus £ud I pray zow then, 

That zour dething be of zow tane. 

And tak ane rob furred with armine, 

I grant quod that aid Palaiine. 

To ane fyde of ane tent he zdd. 

And he vnclethed him full gude fpeid 

The Chalmerlane ane rob him brocht. 

And clethit him fone and lettit nocht 

He was baith flith flark and ftrang, 

WeiU maid with lymmes fare and lang. 

The King him fawe quhan he was dicht, 

And fwore be God and all his micht. 

That wele him femed ane knicht to be. 

To T&k grit routtis in ane melle, 

Caflkmus and Emynedoun, 

And all the douzepeirs and bairoim. 

Before the King of Maflidonze, 

Ordaned all widiouttin fonze. 

For the paflage of Pharone, 

And the vayage of Efiezone. 

The King ouer all the hofte gart cry. 

Take hors and fpere delyuerly. 

At that turfing men midxt here 
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Great noyes and din quha had bene neir. 
Cailamus led thame and was thair gy, 
The countrey knew he halely. 
All that day to the nicht thay raid, 
And harbreid in ane medow braid. 
On thair ane hand was ane ryuer. 
The tother hand the wod weill ner. 
Fra Efiefoun half ane iomie, 
And quhen thay wift in the cite. 
How Caflamus thare erne fa aid, 
Brocht Alexander and his bamage bald. 
In thfldr refcours for to fecht, 
Ane lufe droury he hes thame hecht 

THE hofte thame reflit all the nicht, 
Quhil on the mome that day was licht. 
The King gart cry that all fould fare. 
And nocht ane leif les nor mare. 
Syne callit to him Antigonus, 
Clyton Tholomere and Caulus. 
Lordingis he fayis tyme is to fare. 
To EfFefoun full nere we are, 
Methink it tyme to tak our hames, 
Speiris fwordis and all the fikkernes. 
To fecht with indeans mak we prefL 
We mak to lang foiome and reft. 
That war na richt to bachldris. 
That wald win lofe or pryfe in weiris, 
Als lang as man is in his zouthhdd, 
He fould aifay himfelfe in deid. 
And put his body in euenture. 
In trauell for to win honour. 
Of douchty man is nobill thing. 
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That alwayes gangs with raening. 
And of euill I fie oft fall. 
That aid and zing is hated all, 
Antigonus him hard, and fsdd, 
Lordings be all that God hes maid. 
Now may ze heir the nobilleft King, 
That euer bare croun or vther thing, 
Wyfe courtes and large he is, 
Quhen he was xv zeir aid I wis, 
He thocht how he on ony wyfe, 
Micht win to honour and to pryfe. 
And in the eld of xviii zeir, 
He bare firft armes, and but dangeir. 
With held the Lordis fonnes of the land, 
Quhilkis feruit him with fute and hand. 
Grete cumpany he can thame here. 
In gamming play in peax and were* 
He may auance him of ane thing. 
He did neuer man difhonoring, 
Bot gaue thame greatly of his gude. 
And honored thame with mane and mude. 
Quha leids men with fie honour, 
Bot gif he be gude gouemour. 
Ane thouland is worth vther tua, 
Of ony gatherines that men may ma. 
Quha treatis gud men he may efiy, 
And traift in thame mare fikkerly, 
Than on him that will cum to day. 
And on the morne will pas away, 
Ane man fuld that war in poufte. 
Make him luiffit in his countre, 
Thocht he thame gif he takis tidnfald, 
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That may men ptyfe wde quha fa wald. 
And quha is hated in hid fdd, 
Wdll na may he neuer fpeid. 
For wyfe men hes iaid befome, 
Euill nichtbour makes euill mome. 
Perdicas iaid men aucht to pryfe 
And honour him on alkin wyfe. 
Quha will worke be zour counfell^ 
May nocht mis honour na tyne trauelL 
Caflamus to the King come thare^ 
And iaid ihir it is tyme to hre. 
The day is fare the Sone is bricht, 
The wedder is baith fare and licht 
To tempill Marcus I red we ga. 
And iacrifice to Marcus ma» 
And aik anfwer quhat we iail do^ 
Quod Alexander I grant thairto. 
He lap on quhen his hors was cumin, 
His douzepeirs hes he vnxh him nommin, 
The mekill hoile thame after raid, 
In cumpany that war lang and braid. 
Thsdr leder was auld Cailamus, 
That led thame to tempill Marcus, 
The King lap doun and boun him made, 
The folk that tyme in cuilome hade, 
AU cled in quhyte with legges bare. 
He entred in withouttin mare. 
All that he nedit he with him brocht 
To his intent he leued nocht 
Emynedus and all the laif, 
Baid thairout baith knicht and knsdf, 
The dur he opned and in he gais, 
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And hony and oyle he with him tais. 
And on the alter he fet him doune. 
Four fwords hes he tane afTone, 
And at four quarters hes thame fet, 
Quhill thay in hony and oyle wer wet. 
About the altar zeid he thryfe, 
Adomand it on mony wyfe. 
And amang the fwordis than can he ly. 
His hede in the eift and cryit mercy. 
That he fould anfwer to him zeild, 
Quhidder he fould win or tyne the feild. 
Or how the fecht fuld gouemed be, 
Aganes Clams and his menze, 
Quhen he had faid ane fleip he tais, 
And airly on the mome he rais. 
And in his fleip ane voce can cry, 
Richteous King rife vp in hy. 
To EfFezone zow ryde but let. 
And rafe the fege that thair is fet. 
And relkew Gaudifeir the zing. 
That hes great ndd of thy helping. 
With aid Clams the King of inde, 
Full hard battale fall thow finde. 
For or he be difcumfit all, 
Mony of thy gude men fall fall, 
Bot at the laft men fall him fla. 
And difcumfit his men alfua. 
With that he walknit and vp he rais. 
And to the voce great tent |^e tais. 
The dur he opnit and furth is gane. 
His men him keipit euer ilkane. 
The watter him gaif fchir Floridas, 
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And the touell fchir Pordicas. 
Than Areftodl him afked fbne, 
Of facrifice how he had done. 
Maifter he iaid richt wonder w^. 
And tald him fyne euerilk deill. 
Quhen Caflamus hard great ioy he made^ 
And afked leue but mare abade, 
To Efiefoun that he micht ga. 
For to confort his couiingis tua^ 
And thair menze of that tything. 
I will Weill fayis the nobill King, 
Bot luke that thow cum to vs fone. 
And tell vs how the oift hes done. 
And all the cunning of Clams. 
I grant thairto faid Caflamus, 

CASSAMVS on his fteid hes ftridin, 
And fra the oift than hes he riddin. 
Or he was cummin to pharonne. 
That was vnder the nobill toune. 
It was neir nicht and he abaid, 
The crag^s he faw how thay war maid. 
That had ane archearis fchot on hicht 
The fteppis he law how thay war dicht 
The quhilk neirhand ane thouiand ware. 
Of fyue fute breid and lytill mare, 
Quhare thay behouit doune to pas. 
For vthir paflage nane thare was, 
Bot ane bait and ane fchip grome, 
CafTamus callit and he come fone^ 
Schir (aid that grome we haue had greif. 
Sen that we loflit our lord and cheif 
Gaudifeir that ftyth in ftour. 
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That was our lord and gouemour, 

For Clams now with all his oift, 

Aflegis vs and maids great bdft. 

He fet his battreis to our wallis. 

And Ytheris engynis that thair to fallis. 

And to zour confingis hes he fend. 

That or four dayis be cumfning to end. 

Before the wallis we fall him fe. 

For to aiTege with his menze, 

Lo ze may fe his luge fiand, 

Befyde zone Crag that is neir hand^ 

Said Caflamus.mak mery chere. 

Fore heir cummis Alexander de lere, 

And with him wdll X. thouiand knychtis, 

To help and hald vs in all richtis, 

Thow fall thame fe at morning tyde. 

Heir ludgit at the watter fyde, 

Schir laid the fuane than ga we fwyth, 

To tell thir tytlungis to mak blyth, 

Zour neuoy Gaudifeir and Betys. 

And Fefonas the fair and wyfe, 

And Edeas and Ydorus, 

The douches of Antigonus. 

That of amouris and of droury, 

Can fpeke and fpere richt merely, 

Sic company men bird hald ddr. 

And cum alfua of landis feir. 

To fe thame and mak cumpany. 

For thay ar gay glaid and ioly, 

Caflamus laid delyuer the. 

And fone that we oiu* may be, 

Caflamus to the fchip is gane. 
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His hors hes left all him allane^ 

Bydand on the watter fyde, 

He rouit our in that felf tyde, 

TiQ thay arryuit vnder the wall, 

CafTamus hard the noyis all. 

That thay in to the citie maid, 

For of Clarus great dout thay had. 

And thare he fand Gaudifeir and Betys, 

And with thame Caldeis and Arrabys, 

Quhen thay him iaw than war thay blyth, 

Gaudifeir him aikit fuyth, 

Quhy he thame left he iaid perfay. 

In to zour neidis I haue bene ay, 

For in zour fuccouris fall I bring. 

Of Maflidone the nobill King, 

To morne ze may his pauillone. 

And his oift fe bezond pharone, 

Gaudifeir faid lytill fuccouris. 

Can I fe for all is at rebours, 

Pharone is mekill deip and braid. 

And thair is nouther brig nor flaid, 

That men may pas foroutin wylis, 

I hop within thre hovmdreth mylis. 

Said Caffamus I fall zow fay. 

How thay may pas without delay, 

Thay come doun ay tua and tua, 

Endland the fteppis thocht thay war ma. 

And paflis into batis and galayis. 

thocht thay war ma within thre day is, 

Betys faid eme I heir zour faw. 

And I haue helm and fcheild to fchaw, 

Hors haubrek fcheld and fpere. 
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Quharewith I aucht me wele to were. 
Strenth will and hardement. 
For to vincus the tumament. 
And fhent worth I hot g^ I fet, 
Sic ftrakes fra we and thay be met^ 
That thay that cumis in our fuccouris, 
Sail fay that I lufe parramouris. 
Fare neuoy fsdd CaiTamus the aid, 
Speke fofter and be not fa bald. 
For zoung men that to armes tals, 
Sould lytiU fpeke how euer it gais. 
Betys faid I haue fic will. 
That I on na wayes may be ftilL 
Quharefore I requyre zow and pray, 
That to mome quhan I fe the day, 
That foure hundreth with haberfouns. 
With fp^es fwordes and blafouns. 
Iflie we furth of the cite, 
Or the Indeanes may warned be, 
We fall do weill my hart me fais. 
And mony of thame we faU absds, 
Fra that Alexander de leir, 
May fall, of vs fum tydirigis heir. 
Said Caflamus I grant thairtill. 
With gude hart and nobill will. 
My hart reioyfed is but were, 
Quhan I may ocht of armes here. 
The quhyle is wele lang fen I rade. 
Or hors or armes vmbeftrade. 
Or bare haubrek fpere or fheld, 
Bot as Hermyte in wod and feild 
I haue leued, bot now my will. 
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Me geuis zaming to fecht my filL 

EME faill me nocht iaid Betys, 
That we to mome quhan day can rys. 
Mak we to the hofte ane leopardy. 
For outtin afiiray aduyfedly, 
Steu: we thame in our cimiing. 
That Alexander heir thairof fum things 
I grant iaid Gailamus the knicfat. 
With gude hart mane and micht, 
Qi^an Gaudefere hard he leuch in hy. 
Erne fayis the childe ze think foly* 
Lat v8 zoung men this melle ma, 
Ze ar ouer auld dintis to ta. 
Quhen Caflamus hard his blude quouke, 
For proper difpyte he micht not luke. 
He faid to him full fdlonly, 
Thow hurfone full of cowardy. 
Auld Clarus and his menze, 
Hes heir afleged this citte. 
That elder is all out than I, 
And zaraes to lufe be droury, 
And thow for all thy frefhe effere, 
Hes done hot lyttill in this were» 
Now for I am tyred in trauell, 
Thow hes forbiddin me the battrelL 
Bot quhan I am armed wall. 
With haubrek helme and fword of ftdll 
For all the gold into Calde, 
Thow durft nocht byde me dintis thre. 
Thow was neuer lyke to Gaudefaie, 
That nobill renouned in peax and wera 
The chylde fmyled and away is went, 
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And tholed his emis matelent 

FARE fwdt erne iaid Fezonas, 
Luke ze take nocht in crabitnes. 
For na thing that my brother fayis, 
Ze may weill wit he dois bot playes. 
For amouris that ar ioly ay, 
Garris him fumquhyle bourd and play, 
And I leuch als with gude wHL 
And fa wald all that couth of (kill. 
For quhen in aid men fie wourihip neuis, 
It gammis all that haris and gleuis. 
He faid fair nece thow knawis nocht our kynd, 
Na quhen we come na of quhat ftrynd, 
Na of oure eldaris the fenzeory, 
Na the renounit cheualry. 
King Pryam was our antefeffour, 
That aucht all Troy and that honour 
We come fleand in this countre, 
Fra that diftroyit was the citie, 
MaiTones our father bidder come. 
His wife and barnis him with nome. 
With riches iiluer gold fa rede, 
Tuke in this land baith raf and flede, 
And Gaudifeir thi father forow, 
Quhais faull our lord fcheild fra forow, 
Duke Betys fifler tuke to wife. 
And with hir this citie antife, 
was geuin in to manage. 
And all this land in heretage, 
Bot Glarus now clamis fenzeory. 
For thi luif damyfell ioly, 
Wald thow him lufe this were war gane. 
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Thy couniall fhe iaid me hes tane. 
To zow and to my brether tua, 
I am haill geuen withouttin ma. 
Quhat euer ze do I ftand thair till, 
Now ordane quhat euer ze will 
Bot I had leuer drowned be^ 
Or euer he had fefmg of me. 
Quhen Caflamus hard, he had pitie. 
And faid fare nece comfort the. 
For my richt arme fall of be (home, 
Or he the wed be euin or morne. 
To morne cumis vs fuccour planere 
That with vs will duell withouttin were 
The beft and the hardyeft of hand, 
Als far as fey excedes land. 
Alexander and his cumpany, 
That fader is of all cheualry, 
Emynedus cumis als but wene. 
And mony vther knychts kene. 
Fare eme iho fayis is this to trow. 
That Alexander cumis bidder now. 
With his hofte to helpe vs here. 
Zea fare nece withouttin were. 
To morne at pryme thow fall him fe. 
And vther of full great bounte. 
Schir is he tic as ze vs fay 
Ze fueit nece and better perBiy. 
For he is wyfe courtes and cunnand, 
Zoung fare fwete and auenand 
And ouer all large and hardy. 
And dois his dedes auyfedly. 
All euillis hes he fra him fet. 
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And glaid of thy come fickerly 

Thy hardynes hes made me red^ 

Amang thy fais I faw the fted. 

In flc ane thrang amang thame fet, 

That all my flefhe baith quok and fuet. 

Had the Bauderans manly the aflailzeit. 

Our help mycht lytill the avsdlzeit, 

Heir cumis Clarus full fturdely. 

Armit and all his company, 

All iaiTaly ridand in battale, 

And we tyne ocht withoutin lale, 

It is tynt think for euer mair. 

To our fmall folk I rede we fare, 

Quhen he had faid his will, he went. 

And thocht on Ydeas the gent. 

His hors hede he tumit thare. 

And drew his fuerd that fcharply fchare. 

And his fteid bare him ftythly. 

To aid Clarus than can he cry, 

Wickit carle thow fall it by. 

Of Fezonas the fudt droury. 

That is baith zing and auenand. 

Fare poleift and plefand. 

Heir fall I challange hir fydis fene, 

Hir breift hir armis and als but weine, 

Thow (all neuer haue that paramour, 

Nakit vnder thy coueratoun 

Scho fall alout haue ane better than the, 

to quham that fcho fall geuin be. 

Gif God will and the nobill King. 

That all thingis geuis but ftinling. 

Sic ane thing or euin thow fall fe. 
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That thow in mekill inde wald be, 
Quhea Qarus hard than was he wraith. 
And ftrenzeit the ftdd with fpun^ baitli. 
And far fra his feris he ftraucht his fpeir. 
And he to him come as of were, 
CalTamus hit him in the fcheild, 
Quhill fplenderis flew out of the feild. 
And he him in the blafoun. 
Till of his fpeir he maid trounfchoun. 
Far by paflit withoutin mare fkaith, 
Glarus him faid in hething raith. 
Hare carle thus thow chapis nocht. 
All thy dede hes thow focht. 
Men hes me tald and knauin is, 
That Alexander cumis and all his, 
To fuccour zow with his poware. 
Bot gif that we may fall (a fere. 
That I hand mycht on him lay. 
He fuld aby the deid peifay. 
At that bafbard did to Porrus. 
Before the place o[ Pontapolus, 
Gif God {ayis my neuoys wdll. 
And my fuord and my)my mais of fteill. 
I fall me venge on that King, 
And gar him rew his ndr cimiing. 
Said Caflamus fa God me rede, 
Thow fall forthink haue thow no dreid. 
Thow art nocht fic that thow bird blame, 
The King that is of rial fame, 
That wan all Tripolis and Ganas, 
Daurus Pollus and Nicholas, 
Ane man with word may mak him fa, 
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Alfweill as with deid I fay, 
lak nocht the lord that all fuld lout. 
With les and mare he is to dout. 
It £tllis na lard that land fuld hald. 
For to miflay nowthir zoung nor aid, 
Ane richt eiiill fare men fuld fle. 
And halt him all that feis with £, 
With that he paflit forth and him focht. 
Clarus him bald and fled him nocht. 
And with his nelffis he him hint. 
Full fturddy or he wald ftynt. 
And Caflamus him hynt agane. 
Full michtely as man of mane, 
EEad thay lattin thame allane fiimyn, 
Thay fuld repent thame of the gamyn, 
Bot Bauderans indeanis and perfand. 
Come rycht faft in the preis prekand 
And gart thame part withoutin let. 
And CafTamiis to flay thay thret, 
Quhen Betys law his men fa dad. 
To fuccour thame great will he had, 
And plungit in amung thame all. 
As tempeft that garris woddis fall. 
He fchalit and thirllit the mekiU ftom:. 
To help his eme and to fuccour, 
He fefit his brydell with mekill pane, 
And iaid fare eme ha tume agane. 
Me think it tyme withoutin weir, 
With draw vs hyne of thare danger. 
Myffall vs ocht we ar bot tane, 
Or ellis fuppryflt or ellis flane, 
Confing quod Caflfamus do as thow will. 
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Fare fweit coufine I grant thairdU, 

THAN Caifamus is turned agane, 
And Betys als ane man of mane. 
Thay ^thdrew thame nocht cowardly. 
But vpone brydill auyfidy 
Thay raid and fua furth thay pafl, 
And Indeans thame foUowit faft, 
The gudeman raid as gude warriour, 
Befyde him Betys faudit in flour, 
Quhill thay come richt to the wall, 
Quhair that thare men thame kepit all. 
Fare eme faid Gaudefere, 
War nocht zour counfall of langere, 
We had difcumfit bene ilkane, 
And all our men outher flane or tane, 
Ze blamed ar for that I zdd, 
I iaw zow now in fie ane neid. 
Quhare that I wald nocht haue bene ftad 
For all the gold that Pryam had. 
Said CafTamus fare fweit coufme, 
I hope thare fallis to lufiaris fyne 
Fare prayer and douchty deid, 
For to Ideas langer thay zeid 
And me abandoned as was ikill. 
For flio me gaif baith hart and will. 
To day airly at myne arming, 
ELir lufe fho taucht me with ane ring 
And now I wald but loffingery, 
Lufe hir and feme hir iolely. 
With fword of fteill that wele can (here. 
With helme and haubrek fheild and fpere, 
Thus zeid thay carpand to the wall, 
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And that as gude men baid thay all. 

Before the littis at the entre, 

Gat thay the Indeans menze, 

And thay come prekand throw the fand, 

Gyrdand with fheilde and fpere in hand. 

BEFORE Eflfefoun at the zet, 
Was mekill noyes and great debait 
Of hors and men full great afiray. 
And thay come prekand at deray. 
And thay within can ftanes caft, 
Baith zong and aid richt wonder fall. 
Sum keft with handes and fum with iloung, 
All war thay doand baith aid and zoung. 
Thare was the King of Pincame, 
Aflailzeand with his menze. 
Thay war nocht armed for to fecht, 
Bot thay culd wele ihute at richt 
Quha drawes thame nere of thairis fall haue, 
Memoryall quha lykes to craue. 
FerefuU was the noyes and cry, 
And the afTault cruell and hardy, 
Vpon the walles of that Cite, 
Thare was gude men and that plente. 
That defendit thair walles weill, 
With clubbis mellis and axes of fteill. 
Thay thairout richt hard can cry. 
And thay thairin richt preuelly, 
Thame held and was richt wyfely led. 
And richt manly defendit thare fted. 
Sa fare defence thare couth thay mak. 
That the great hofte was put abak. 
The folk of Inde withdrew thame than, 
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And rewit that thay the fault b^;an, 
Maugre thair is away thay went, 
Clams brint neir for matelent, 
Quhen he faw the hale battalis. 
Tume agane that nane affaiUis, 
on Caffiell than can he cry, 
That lord of Bauderis was and medy, 
Thow iaid nocht four nychts fyne. 
In to thy folace eftir wyne, 
That thow all effezone fuld tak, 
And wyn it for fare Ideas fmk. 
That is to fay fare and gent. 
And with hir do all thyn intent, 
And I of Fezonas the fre. 
That is peirles of all bounte. 
Said Cafliell fair fchir King. 
Ze mak menyng of fic ane thing, 
That neuer fall &ilze with my will, 
Bot I be ftrenth be lend thair till, 
Gif that I lufe that maidin fie. 
And courtafy be ocht in me, 
I aucht to lufe all hirris I hecht. 
For that I hope Is lufis richt 
Agane hir will to do nane 111, 
Bot feme hir baith with hart and will. 
And gif that fho on ony wyfe. 
With haldis me of hir franchis. 
Than haue I lemman at my will 
And lufe I will baith loud and fUll, 
And iagait lall ze do I wys. 
Gif we wald of lufe brouk the blis, 
Ze wary hir and all hir kyn. 
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Hope ze fagait hir lufe to wyn, 
Thow art rycht courtes faid Glarus, 
The quethir the dame Ydeus, 
Na gettis thow nocht for all thy fair. 
Gourtafly coueris fdldin cair, 
Schir laid the Bauderane at zour lyking, 
I am zour man and ze my King, 
Of zow hald I landis in feis. 
Gaftellis towns and fare Giteis, 
And thay of Bauderis ar with me heir, 
And fynodis that I haue to fteir, 
Thay pas nocht hyne quhill ze heir duelL 
That tale of me fall na man tell, 

ALL this repreif and this hething, 
Gailamus hard and this fpeildng. 
And Betys als his confing deir. 
Eme faid Betys now may ze heir. 
How zone Bauderane with lus hames. 
That is oylit without afirays, 
Wald wirk his will with Ydeas. 
Fare fuat confing faid Gaflamus, 
I am firfl lufEt and in fefing, '"^ 

Za faid Betys at zour wynning, 

TH VS hes GafTamus and Betys, 
Said of the Bauderanes deuys. 
That was courtes wdll taucht and keynd, 
And wald haue Ideas to fteynd. 
He luffit hir with all his mycht. 
Wnwittand at of that fueit wycht. 
The battellis come than on ane raw, 
Bot alffer as ane bow mycht draw, 
Durfl nane approche that wit ze weill. 
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For waponis that war fharpe to feill. 
On bothe the fydes thay held thame (till. 
That nane did vthir mekill ilL 
Clams neirhand out of wit is gane. 
And waryed his Goddis euer ilkane. 
And Marciane to him he cald, 
Marciane (aid Clarus the aid, 
It femis Weill quhair hartis failzds 
The Udf of lymmes lyde vailzeis. 
And quha hes hart hardy and gude, 
Strenth him doubilles in mane and mude. 
Quha luifiis honour he feikes it ay. 
Cowartis dois worihip at delay. 
Quha feis gude the gude fuld cone. 
And of gude father fuld cum gude fone. 
Gif he be nocht gude but vnhappy. 
Or gotdn into baAardy. 
Men will him hait in dede and thocht 
Dredes he na fhame he countis nocht 
Marciane laid fare fweit confine, 
Now thay me £de that efter wyne, 
Manaffes Betys and Gaudefere, 
And als aid Caflamus de lere. 
Slayand with toung and words of wynd. 
Than into my palace of Inde. 
And now abafed ar made and ftill. 
And nouther can do gude nor ilL 
Wickednes thame followis all. 
And thay it follow great and fmall. 
Early how in hameshartis be red» 
That in zouth hede and ftrenth is fled. 
And feis his fdt in fleropb flraucht, 
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And hes in hand his reinzeis raucht, 
His helme his haubrek and his fpeir, 
His mace his fword richt hard to iheir. 
His fteid that fiarting and ftamping mais, 
And fds the ftoutnes of his fais. 
Defpyfing him with bofle and piyde, 
Schent with the armes at that tyde, 
Hald fa lang the nobill fleid^ 
That he na him prik endlang the meid, 
Worfliip to do and cheualry, 
That men ipeik thairof greatly. 
Era man haue hdme and ime weid. 
In ftirroppis ftraucht ilrekand his ffa^d. 
He fuld wene that he war worth Hector, 
Pryams fone, or Prothinor. 
Gif he be pure and hes hot fmall, 
He mak him ford ftith in ftall, 
With his bmneift brand of fteill, 
Lo heir the mifler I fe it weill. 
Quhair the gude is erle or knicht, 
Duke or Admerall, or King of micht. 
Now ar my fonnes in himting went. 
And we with the floures of Orient 
Fechtis, and with our enemeis, 
Caflamus Gaudifeir and Betds. 
Now gude dede ialbe pryfit I hecht 
And loued more than to the richt, 
Quhare the gude fall haue honour, 
The wicked ihame for thair labour. 
The flearis fall haue fhame and fkaith. 
The chaiflaris menfk and honour bsdth. 
Eare eme faid^Marciane of Pers 
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Me tliink be that that ze rehen, 
That the gude and the hardy, 
Of zour court iall haue warrandy, 
And the cowartis that ar fleand. 
Sail fhent be and recryand 
A quhat thame fallis foull that fleta. 
He is war than dede that fleand deis. 
F7 f^d Clarus of that foull lyfe, 
Tbak fall nane that U borne of wyfe» 
Gall me flear nor fe me fle. 
Eme faid Marciane, now I fe, 
That all the folk of this Qtie, 
Thinkis wele to reuengit be. 
Abydis fuccouris and that fone, 
Za iaid Clarus and that or none. 
Sail thay of Alexander the King, 
Haue help refcours and fuccuring. 

TH VS as that aid was fermonand, 
And hardiment to thame kennand. 
Sa faw thay on zond halfe Phaioun, 
The ftandart and the gunfioun, 
Of the riche Empriour, 
That aucht all Grece and that honour. 
The baner of Maflidone with all. 
And vther baneris great and (malL 
Thay hard trumpettis and Elephantis 
Taubumes and feir inftrumentis. 
Before his men the King can ryde, 
EQs barrounes war on ilka fyde, 
And reftit at the water of &re, 
GafTamus hors than fand thay thare, 
That he left thare at euin hie. 
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That brocht him to the King of ftait. 
And faid lo heir is Caflamus fteid, 
Za faid the King fa God me reid> 
He wait our cuming al be this, 
.We fall him fe cum fone I wis, 

THE gentill empriour of Grece, 
That lord of lyue was and Caldds, 
He lichtit on the roch of nor, 
That had ccccc. fleppis and mair, 
Fra thyne doun to the watter fyde, 
His oift all haill thare gart he byde, 
And fcheuit to the Emynedone 
The flude that braid was of pharone, 
And archearis on that vther fyde, 
With landis that was fare and wyde, 
Mony tentis and pauilionis. 
Hehnis fpeiis and pennonis. 
The afTailzdng faw he at the wall. 
And inflrumentis that thare to £sdl. 
And auld Clams and his great menze, 
And alfwa within the citie. 
He faw Gaudefeir and Betys, 
With thame Galdeans and Arabyis. 
Lordingis faid the nobiU King, 
Zonder I beheld ane ferly thmg, 
I fe famony hdme of fl^lL 
I hop nane may thame numer weill, 
nk man me thmk to fchaw his ftdd, 
Or fport him felf aflayis his weid, 
Thame of the citie blame I nocht 
That keipis thare Citie quhen thay ar focht, 
Bot ane thing I wame zow w^ 
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Indeans ar &l8 that fall thaj feilL 
Cum thay in £u:e feild for to fecht, 
Sik marterdome fall we mak I hecht) 
As we made anes of Dauris men. 
That ay aganes ane war ten. 
The King Qanis is wyfe in were, 
Richt ftout and hardy of affere, 
Bot his men him hates as the dede. 
To his tynfali thay will him lede. 
Sen he is hated I wame zow this, 
We fall diicumfete him and his. 
Caflamus and his confines baith, 
The hofle of Grece hes fene fiill laith. 
Fare eme faid Gaiidefere lo. 
Now is gude tyme worfhip to do, 
Gif we na do we fall be fhamed. 
And als ialbe refiifed and Uamed. 
I fe the enchefoun apperand. 
And the tyme is richt auenand. 

SAID Gaflamus £aie confines dere, 
Me think it leuis nocht in me here, 
Na we ga furth for to aflale, 
The folk of Inde in the battale. 
Now I affent me vailze quod vadlze, 
In my de&lt it fall nocht £ulze. 
Ze byrd be douchty be all richt, 
Sa fall we be, be Godis micht, 
Thy fader was Gaudefere de larace. 
And Gledas the fare of face, 
Thy mother was, and duke Betys, 
Thy eme that was of mekill prys. 
And zonder I fe on roch Balaas, 

140 The 



OF ALEXANDER. 
The King of Grece and Damas, 
That father and fyre of wourfchip Is, 
Emynedus is thare I wis, 
Lyoun Artafte and Predicas. 
FefHoun Caulus and floridas. 
The folk of Grece faft on vs gouis, 
And lakkis vs maa I trow na louis, 
That we harin bydis fa lang. 
That we na gang furth to tborll zone thrang, 
This day thow aucht richt weill to fchaw, 
Quhat ftrenth thow may in armes draw, 
Zonder ar the folk men may nocht fle» 
That fpekis on law and ftrdds on hie, 
Sa wyfe is the nobill Eong, 
In his place is mony dyuers thing. 
Than in the chace richt wele I wait 
Quha pleis nocht weUl may fone be mait. 
Now for the King of Greds fidk, 
Ane fuddand fray on thame we mak, 
Quhare we the Bauderane fon fall fe. 
That challan^s Ydeas the ire. 
With that his helm he can on lais. 
And fyne the fcheild he can on brais, 
He hint ane fpere that was fa flyth. 
And flraik his fleid ynih fpurrus fuyth, 
Eme faid Betys withoutin me, 
2^ fidl nocht Ifche to zone mdle, 
Ssdd Gaudifeir I am all bomie. 
With that thay ifchit out of the toun, 
Wele X. thou4nd of all menze, 
Of effezoun and of Calde, 
The King Clams and CaflaelL 
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And Marciane with his tropell, 
Agane thame come with all thare micht, 
In middis the preis begouht the fecht, 

THVSGAIT an baith the halfis remouit 
The oiflis that nocht ane vthir louit, 
The folk of medy larraly, 
And EfFezonis ndd hardely, 
Aganis perfianis that wourdiy weir. 
ThaX marciane had to Irid and fteir, 
That couth thame wdll and wourthy lede, 
Alexander hatit he as the ddd^ 
For his emys faik porrus. 
That he flew at pontapolus, 
Marciane was fib to Clams neir. 
His fifter fone he was but weir. 
He was ftaluart and fare but iailze. 
Hardy and douchty in battailze, 
Alflbne as he iaw Gaudifdr, 
To him he ran ilrekand his fpeir, 
Quhen Gaudifeir him iaw alfuydbt^ 
In fterapis ftraucht he him als ftyth. 
Strekand his fleid as man of mane^ 
Come gsdly ^dand him agane. 
Him femyt weill ane man of mycht, 
Ferfly in ilk feild for to fecht, 
Quhare he iaw Marciane bidder the ndd. 
And marciane baldly him abaid 
And hit him that throw flrenth of ftdd. 
His mekill fpeir in iplendris zdd^ 
And Gaudifdr him hit I hecht, 
"V^th iic vertew in randoun richt, 
That ildd and knycht baith fchaft and fcheild. 
142 He 



OF ALEXANDER. 
He bare doun bakwartis in the feild 
Qdien Mardane felt he fallen was. 
He was fhamefuU and fwith he lais. 
And ilert on fute and drew hb brand, 
Wend Gaudefeir had bene ndrhand. 
Bot he that ellis quhere had his thocht, 
Gyrdit &R. by and focht him nocht 
The hofte of Grece can halely ie. 
That ftraik, that enfewing, and that melle. 
Harrow faid Alexander I haue fene^ 
Baith hors and man ga doun bedene, 
Bot he gsds girdand throw the mdd. 
With helme embrafed in his weid 
The ileid gayly garris he ga, 
It femis it deiris him nocht ane lira. 
Said Tholomere I trow it is, 
Of Gaudefeiris bames quhais fanll haue blis. 
Allace faid Alexander the King, 
Quhat me miffdl in meldll thmg. 
At Gaderis quhsdr that he was dede. 
Had he leued quik ia God me rede. 
We fould haue worthin fireinds weil, 
At Gaderis tynt I our great deill. 
That I tint Pymis and Gaudefdr, 
And Sampfoun that was wicht in weir. 
Greatly menit he Gaudifdr, 
And his fone that wele coudi fteir. 
Quha had than fene Betys, 
And als Caflamus de larys. 
And the folk of Efiefoun, 
Pas the liftis of the toun, 
Quhair thay &nd thame of Pyncame, 
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That naked w^ and of weir vnfle, 
Sa mony thay flew fie roume thay made. 
To Gaudifeir thay come but bade. 

THE flour was great and fell the noyis. 
Quhair Gaudefeir thirlit the groyis. 
Sa &r he pafl that mekill pane, 
Endured he or he come agane, 
Tluur dang he on, bare doun and beft 
Thame he ourtuke the lyfe they left. 
Indeans him fled as thay wer wod, 
Betys and Caflfamus the gud, 
Him followit neir with ane thoufand men. 
That men be countenance micht ken. 
Of thame of Inde great martir made. 
The renkis deuoydit quhair thay radd. 
On ather half was noyes and grei£ 
Qi^en cummin was the great mifchdf. 
For Gaudefeir at the firfl meting, 
Straik him to erd euin the King. 
That hors and he to erd lay baith. 
And that the King of Inde fa raith. 
His fword in hand all naked he bare. 
On ilk fyde of him his fids ware. 

QVHEN that the Bauderane his coufmg, 
C!ome wallopand with great etling. 
And with ane fpere that fh^upely fhare^ 
Mony doun to the erd he bare, 
Amang thame he rade and rudely rufhit, 
Defoulit with Ml and all to frufhit, 
Apparaled the hardement, 
With arme all ffa:aucht great flxakes he fent 
He flrake aod fellit and mony hes flane, 

144 Quhan 



OF alexandj:r. 

Quhome euer he hit he fparit nane. 

With fperes and fwordis was flane his ilede, 

Vnder him and to erd he zede. 

Thay do great harme that (ic fupryfes, 

Ddyuerly on fute he ryfes, 

And but abafing his fword he drew, 

And routes rude about him threw.* 

Ane renk about him hes he made. 

Quhair euer he ftraik nane him abade. 

Speres and dartis at him thay caft, 

llie Bauderane him defendit faft. 

And faid confine defend die weill, 

Luke nane cowardyce in vs feiil, 

Quhill that fuccouris cum to vs heir 

And that at hand is cumand neir. 

With that Bauderanes and Periand, 

C!ome thare into the preis prekand 

THVS thir knichtis that war fa kene. 
On fute wer fechtand on die grene. 
Defendand thame with rouds ryde, 
Caldeans aflalzeit on ather fyde, 
The King of Giece thame £iw and louit, 
Als his folk fafl on thame gouit, 
Lordingis faid the nobiU King, 
Zonder ze may fe ryall diing, 
Of zon tua knichds that londer fedids, 
Defendand thame with all diare michtis. 
With great worfhip and auyfe, 
And with great zaming to win pryfe. 
Thare hardement haldis thair auyce, 
Thare great worfhip and thare pryce; 
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Hald in zour hards I pray zow this^ 
And fhaw it furth quhen mifteris. 
Nocht for thy will I nocht lay, 
Na ze ar worthyer be alway. 
And hardyer in all kin thng, 
Bot I lay it for amending. 
Now will I gang efter the were. 
In Babylon die croun to here. 
Thare fall zour worihip tak ending. 
For thy I Ihew zow thair fechdng. 
That ze fuld moue gif mifter war. 
On zon tua knichtis that fechtand ar. 
Certis I wald be les than King, 
And les haue in all kin thing. 
With thy that I als worthy war. 
As zon knichtis that fechtand ar. 
Gif I wandt landis or dignide, 
I fuld conquer aneuch plente. 
Gif ze haue preued his dedes zare, 
Ze fuld him lufe tharefore wele mare. 
Quhat be he than faid the King, 
Schir zon is Cailiell the zing. 
That Lord and fyr is of Bauderis, 
Of Medes and Synadis. 
Than Alexander hes fwome raith. 
Be his croun and his Godis baith, 
That him worthy bird to be. 
His eldars war of fik bounte. 
Of Thebes and Troy was all his kin. 
Him bird richt wele great worfliip win. 

THVS hes -the King laid his aduyfe. 
Of the Bauderane that was to pryfe. 
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Sa f^d the ladyes on the wall, 
And louit him baith great and fmall. 
And Marciane that was him ner. 
And zarned that thay delyuerit wen 
I trow faid Ideas the fre, 
That zon be Afaltoun that I fie, 
Me think his iheld ane caflell gude, 
Thay fle him all as thay war wod. 
Me think his fword ane wall of fteill, 
To Eugeus his armes ar likned weilL 
That flryken hes mony ane fturdy ftrake. 
And mony ane cowart hes gart quake. 
He is delyuer, flalwart, and fmart. 
Wele made on hors, and hardy of hart. 
I lykken him to the gods all, 
That I adome and honour fall. 
That he be nouther fhent nor flane, 
Bot God gif grace that he be tane. 
His worfliip richt wele we fe. 
We wald fe gledly his bounte. 
And how his corps of cumpany. 
Is wameft and of courteffy. 
Fare £tIlow faid Fefony, 
I hope thow lufis fpecially, 
Ze fay futh faid Ideas, 
Better than all on erd that gais, 
He wat na thing quhat he may be, 
Bot be my Gods all fik as he, 
Suld haue worfhep and cherifing, 
And our all vther haue louing. 
Wifl the Bauderane how Ideas, 
rufit and dame Fefonas, 
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hardement fuld doubled be, 
And enforced his boonte, 
Nocht for thy as ftith in ftour. 
He defendit him with honour, 
Quhill his men come on ilk fyde^ 
And horfit him on ane fteid of pryde^ 
And Marciane aUiia his ooofine, 
Vpone ane vther frelcfae and fytie. 
Thare men micht fe defeuling of fteidis. 
Sum dang and fum for dintis dredis. 
The EfFefonis war ruihit thare, 
Makand great noyes dule and care. 
The afTalt was cniell and douteous, 
The battell het and hideous. 
Ane child fra thame is went in by, 
That culd weill fp^ and wittelly. 
Throw out the femble all he paft, 
Quhill CafTamus he met at laft. 
And to him hiely can he cry, 
Schir but ze fpdd zow haftdly, 
Zour feruandis halely will be flane, 
Speid zow or thay will de ilkane. 
Quhen CafTamus hard his intent. 
His blude changed for matelent. 
And laid to Gaudefeir in by, 
Follow me fone rycht haiftaly. 
With that tortoun loud can thay cry, 
His men to him than come rychtly, 
With force fechtand agane he went. 
Maugre quba fa had matelent 

NOW the Qetezenis ar went agane, 
Manly as men of mddll mane. 
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Wyily fechtand but afiiay, 

Clarus thame foUowit sA deray. 

That neir for wiaith of wk is paft^ 

With aU his folk aflaiheand M. 

Thare wirth it the cietezenis pay treuage 

or refift the Kingis great outrage^ 

Gaudefere tumit oft and Betys, 

And fa did Caflamus delarys. 

Thay fchewit weiU at diare parage^ 

Was cuming of Troy and of Cartage, 

Caflamus led thame wittely, 

Sufierand his myfchif haldy. 

He did £dl douchthy vaflalage, 

Befyde pharone and that riuage, 

Thay fiind the aflailzearis at the wall, 

Thare feruand is neir diicumfit all. 

Childer confines iaid Caflamus, 

Great fchame and fksuth this dois to vs, 

That for thare power pryiis vs fmall, 

Thay wald reif vs our landis all 

And zonder I fe the noUU King, 

That abydis my cuming, 

Faft behaldis vs the Gredains, 

And haly als the mafllidoms. 

To day bird weill ane douchty man, 

Schew all the wertew that he can 

Quha fa fare ibralds can fbike. 

He fall be lowit wieht pure and rike. 

As wourthis direnze our heretage, 

And with fwordis win rs paflage. 

My treuage fal be payit with my brand, 

Outhir quyk or dede ouris is the land 
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Throw out the folk I will fute het. 
Now furth fare beimes and conqueis the zet, 
Quha failzeis now thay fall haue fkaith, 
Difceis and great difhonour bsdth. 

THrow ftrake of fword and ftrenth of fteid, 
Maid Gaflamus qnhair euer he zeid« 
Throw his vertew tb!t was wele prouit 
His tua confines that was wele louit 
With thare men armit him followit w^, 
Reddy to flryke with fword of fleill. 
Now haue thay mifler for to be, 
Sturdy flout and byfTe. 
For thay war neuer in fic ane thrang, 
Qarus behynd vpon thame dang. 
And before thame hard battale, 
Cruell and hardy withoutin fale. 
Thame worthis aflale, and thame defend. 
And win entre quhan God will fend. 
Or thare honour micht fkued be. 
In great perell was thare menze, 
Bot worfliip hardement and rigour, 
Gaif thame ffareth into that flour. 
With that Gaffamus fiu* by he rade, 
Ane mekill axe in hand he hade. 
Thare fand he Cafliell and the Bauderane, 
That the zettis had hewit with mane. 
He cryit to him that he micht here. 
That bargane fall thow by full dere. 
With that he liftit his hand axe hie. 
And flraik als fafl as he micht dre. 
That in fuouning he gart him ly, 
Vpon his arfoun diflally, 
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And at his ryfmg he him fefit, 

His brydill in his hand he leuit, 

And with the tother hand fik ane fuak, 

He raucht euin onrthort the bak, 

That he wift nocht ane myle of way, 

Quhether that it was nicht or day. 

Quhen thay within iaw him fua dicht, 

Thay fefit him with all thare micht. 

This was the Bauderane fefit and tane. 

With men that wald him fone haue flane, 

Na war Caflamus de laris, 

That fafit his lyfe as man of pris, 

And led him tane in the Cite, 

Great dule maid thay of his countre. 

But quhen thay haue the mifcheif fene. 

Thay turned all agane in tene, 

Than thay of Effefoun entrit faft. 

And clofit thare zettis quhan thay war paft. 

Thus endit that aflalt and melle. 

And thus entered thay in thare cite. 

Quhen none was paflit than caflit the noyes, 
Battellis withdrew thame and groyes. 
Gaudefere and his brother Betis, 
Caflamus and thare folk of pris. 
In thare Caftell the Bauderane led, 
Quhen he onarmit was arid cled. 
He was richt fare and auenand, 
Zong fimple and of fare fembland. 
Of fare effere was the Bauderane, 
Gaudefere bad his chalmerlane. 
Bring him clething and that belyfe, 
Kirtill and mantill he brocht him fwith. 
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Of Inde femit £u:e and fyne. 
And he reflauit it and cled him fyne, 

QVHEN vnarmit was Caifiell, 
And ded in kirdll and mantdl, 
He was rycht frdy fiiefch and fare^ 
Thay brocht him for the h^t of are, 
Ane hat of hyde of Salamandar, 
Of ane foull that bredis in Alexander. 
Caflamus him by the hand hes tane, 
Quhare was ane Ryng of rych llane, 
Scfiir faid that aid in this caftell, 
I think to fchew zow ane iouell, 
Sa &xe fa fuet fa auenand, 
That to zour (icht b richt pleland, 
hard lang ere how that Cbunis, 
And ze held fpeke of Ydeus. 
That hes the vifage deir and &ie» 
With corpis courtes and debonare, 
The Bauderane keft doun his face. 
And of his fpeche afchamit was. 
And in ane ftudy held him ftill, 
And na word fpak gude nor iU, 
Schir faid Caflamus leif zour thocht 
To be our thochtfull it hdps nodit. 
For mony ane man hes b^ie tane. 
And fyne delyuerit weUl agane, 
This weir full lai^ may nodit left. 
The fyneffing i^prodiis &ft» 
How euer it be the worft mon tyne, 
Throw battdl mon this were tak fyne. 
Worfliip oft fyfe men mon obey, 
G>uth ze haue dek with cowardy . 
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Hiis day had na man taldn zow 

Bot that war nocht for zour prow, 

Tharefore gud fhir gif it be zour will. 

Comfort zow and be now ftilL 

With the maydins zow gammyn and prufe, 

Gif thare be ony that ze wald lufe. 

And I will be as meffingere, 

Zour erands to thame for to here. 

Erne {aid Betys lat be zour fare, 

I pray zow fpeke thareof na mare. 

I fawe dame Ideas the ^ng, 

Gif zow hir lufe with ane gould ring. 

Fare confine faid Caflamus, 

Be all our Gods and be Marcus, 

I am our aid to clap or kis, 

Maydin that zoung and ioly is, 

Bot he is zoung and &re of fere. 

And hes great lordfhips for to ftere, 

And our all thing is ioly and gay, 

His make faw I nocht this mony ane day, 

And fen God hes fik ane to vs fend, 

Quhair nathing may to be amend. 

To folace him we iiild vs pane, 

Schir mekill thank fayis the Bauderane. 

Bot I dar be our gods fwere, 

Baith Neptune Mars and lupiter, 

I faw hir neuer that ze of mene, 

Bot in feir fkeids haue I bene, 

Quhair I haue hard pryfe hir bounte, 

Hu- wit hir worfhip and hir bewtie. 

Forthy will I faid CafTamus, 

Schew zow the £u:e dame Ideus. 
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And by the fleif he hes him tane. 
And towart the chalmer is he gane. 
Ane chyld is to the chakner went, 
To tell the maydins that war gent 
How the Bauderane was tane and led, 
vnarmed and fyne cled 
He hopit ane better bachlere, 
Na better taucht in all manere, 
Was nocht in warld na mare to pryfe, 
Na to honour in ony wyfe. 
For he is courtes attour all thing, 
Rigorus hardy but afiraying. 
And of &re hauing gude and gay, 
Wele taucht and kynd but deray. 
Quhen the ladeis hard him fa louit. 
Ilk of thame on uther gouit 
And for his faik fum fichit fare, 
Fefonas faid and wald not fpare» 
To fic fuld ladyes do honour. 
And grant thame folace and amour, 
Erar than to Clarus King, 
That auld and wome is in all thing. 
For he is zoung fare and fetyce, 
Courtes douchty at all deuyce. 
Dame Ideas now may ze fe. 
Him that ze pryfit of bounte 
That iuitit herefurth fa hre and faucht. 
And with his fword (Ic routis raucht, 
Gif all cour wiffis fa fone fuld fall, 
I wald I had ane of thame of all. 
Wald lupiter it fuld coft me, 
Baith girdill and gold with thy that he, 
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Dedenzeit to lufe zow lelely, 
And I grant zow his lufe courtaily, 
Great ^bious it war that fic menze, 
Micht at thare will aflemblit be. 
With that ze are fare to feill, 
And can comfort zour lemman weill. 
Said Ideas ze may beft fcome, 
Ze ar bsdth better and eldar borne. 
With haldis him with zour felf in dill. 
And lat me work as weirdis will. 
I kepe na lufe loud na {till, 
Bot Caflamus quhill at he will, 

THE Bauderane Caflamus and Betys, 
That was ioyfull and ioyus. 
Come in the chalmer of quhilk the wall, 
Of gold clenely was pantit all, 
Widi filuer als and with afour. 
Made findre things of fere colour, 
Thare fand thay Fefonas and Ideas, 
And the fare dame Idorus. 
Quhan thay faw thame cumand neir, 
Thay rais fone and on thair maneir, 
Thay welcumed thame with fare wordis in hy. 
And by the hand richt courtefly, 
nkane tuke vther and fyne thay zeid. 
To fit on fege and filkin weid. 
Ay tua and tua dame Fefonas, 
Sat vmeft and fyne the Bauderane was, 
Idorus fyne and fyne Betys, 
Syne Ideas the fare of face, 
And Caifamus fat all the 1^, 
Ideas he embrafed &fl, 
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And to hir £axd he damyfell, 
My hart I g^ to the all hale. 
But velany thocht or mauite, 
Thairof thy hart fall fikker be. 

CASS AMVS was wyfe and wyly, 
Gkdd and ioyfuU in cumpany, 
And in battell cruell and kene, 
And gready of the warld hes fene. 
The ^nnes knew he hale I wis, 
To forzet dule and b^n Mis, 
He wald richt glaidly fet his pane, 
For to reioyce die Bauderane. 
CafTamus Md quhat think ze fyre, 
This chalmer will nouther haue wraith na ire, 
For this is dame Venus hous, 
That to lufaris is delytious, 
Quha beis hir lufe him behouis. 
Here may nane duell hot he that lufis. 
Here may valzeis nocht the thocht, 
Na to the fhamefuU helpis it nocht 
Schir faid the Bauderane ze ar worthy, 
Weill taucht and full of courtefly. 
To here zow I am defyrous, 
And I to fay is richt ioyous. 
Said Caflamus fare maydin fire. 
Sail I (hew zow za (hir parde. 
Certis be Neptune (aid CafTamus, 
I am wele auld and ryatus. 
Bot of eld it is the richt. 
For to be crabed day and nicht. 
Schent worth he that crabis him ocht, 
Schir Bauderane ferly zow nocht. 
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Lo heir thre wenchis full pietuous. 

And we ar thre ftark and vertnous, 

Sa our Goddis me were fra wa, 

The thre I w^t wdll lufiis the tua. 

But now I will difcharge me all. 

Of amouris thochtis great and fmall, 

And to zow that ar gracious, 

I leif the thochtis of amourous. 

For to that craft I am our aid, 

Crabbit contrarious lene and cald. 

The Bauderane fayis ze haue difchargit, 

Zow and me with the briding chargit. 

That euenture is on great manere, 

I fet to hair and is nocht fure. 

Now pray I God and maids my mane, 

That I nocht lufe now my alane. 

S^ud CafTamus it war vdany, 

That zow fould feill of droury, 

Gif ze heir to lykis to lufe. 

Or ony chds for zour behuf. 

Gif I be trouit ze fall nocht faill. 

To ydeas faid he in coonfall, 

Maydin this man is richt douchty. 

And lord is of great fenzeory. 

And he is zoung fare and plefand. 

Courtes fetas and auenand, 

Lufe him and hald him dante, 

upone his behalfe I pray the* 

Schir faid that fueit quhen ze me prayes, 

I fall aduyfe me neid wayes, 

to anfwer him adwyfedly, 

All with refibun without fdy, 
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Throw zour counfell gif I it do, 
Thare bird na reprufe follow thairto. 
Sen ze me haue to keip and fteir. 
Of zour hie counfell I zow requeir, 
Thow art wele taucht he faid I wis. 
With that he luldt throw ane tyrlis. 
And (aw on the zond fyde Pharoun, 
Mony ane tent and pauillioun. 
Of the rich Empriour, 
That ocht all Grece and that honour, 
Qi^an the Bauderane the hofte can fe. 
He afked quhat it micht be. 
The King of Grece than laid that aid, 
That maifter is and hes in wald, 
Alexander de lere quhare all largenes, 
Florifheth and fpredis in all noblenes. 
Sa wele lufes he my confines tua> 
That he cumis thame refcours to ma. 
On tuifday the battell fall be, 
Agane Clams and hb menze. 
He begouth euill his fenzeory. 
That with ftrenth wald haue Fefony. 
Now will I our Pharone fare. 
To the beft King that euer croun bare* 
And ze thre damyfellis fall here, 
Cumpany to this bachelere. 
That here is in zour prefone left, 
Quhill I agane cum to zow eft 
And I fall fwere zow be Venus, 
Cupid and Mercurius, 
And the ioy and the dignitie, 
Of his lufe and his lemmenis bounte, 
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That he fall chaip on this maner, 
But zour thre willes that fittis here. 
Schir faid the Bauderane thank haue ze, 
I may ncx:ht quyte zow this bounte. 
Bot ff£ I may on ony wyfe, 
I think to quyte zow zour frenchyfe. 

EFTER this fpeche rais Caffamus, 
And callit to counM Idorus. 
And Betys als his confine. 
I pray zow faid that palafine, 
Freindis to mak cumpany. 
To the Bauderane lord of Medv, 
For of him and zour nece Idea, 
Think I ane mariage for to ma. 
Efter this battell g^ Marcus, 
Geuis vs to fpeid aganes Qarus. 
And ilk knicht alfo is haldin well. 
To help and mentene ane damyfell. 
With that out of the chalmer he gais. 
And to the King the richt way tais. 
Thay that war left quhen he was gane, 
On filkin carpets fat doun ilkane, 
That fbrouit war with findry floures, 
Wele fauorand of fere coloures 
Amang thame made thay play and gamyn. 
To fblace and to fjport thame famyn. 
Thare was demandis and fare anfweris, 
Enqueftis greting and prayers. 
Of amouris and his worfhep all. 
And of the gude thairof micht fail. 
Thay bourded and gamed fafl, 
Thare fpeche ordaned thay at lafL 
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To the King that fuld nocht le, 
Thay cheifit Betys and hecht trewlie, 
And fwore that he fuld richteoua be, 
QuhUl he was in hb maieftie. 
Than Idorus of raihes and ftrais. 
Full fetafly ane croun fho mais, 
Scho crounit him full courtefly. 
And iat doun fone in cumpany. 

THE counterfittit King him dreflit on hicht^ 
And he bad Ideas the bricht 
Throw firenth and vertew of the play. 
That (ho the futh fuld to him fay. 
Gif fho of lufe had fdt the fhouris. 
The fiching quaking and the floures. 
Zit felt I nane faid the deir, 
Bot great thochtis haue I fuffied feir. 
Be God faid Fefonas the fre, 
That fheld na may nodit couer the, 
I ware richt wele thocht thow confele 
Thow lufis with gude hart and lele. 
I fay na mair faid Ideas 
Bot gif I lufe and lemmen has, 
I thank ane thoufand fyfe Wenus, 
Cupido and Marcuris. 
With that fho fidiit and diangit hew, 
Hir vifage that was firefhe of hew, 
Woxe rede and farar as I wene, 
Than it euer before had bene. 
The Bauderane hir beheld and faw. 
His hart was woundit into that thraw. 
With amouris throw fare hede unfeinzeit. 
And firenth of zaraing that him difbrenzeit. 
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And thow fane fifter quod the King, 

Fezonas my fudt thing. 

For the fay that thow aw Dyany, 

Hes thow lemman or droury. 

Now faid the wenche be lubiter, 

I haue nouther ^zeame na gauter, 

I lufe na man in priuate, 

Na na man dedenzit to lufe me. 

The King faw and periauit weill. 

That ieli^y gart hir fpeik ilk ddll, 

QVHEN Betys faw his fifter zing, 
Dryfe Ideas fa to hething. 
He leuch and gamyt him wilRilly, 
The Bauderane callit he courtafly. 
He faid fchir for the digmte, 
Of this play and zour bounte. 
Withoutin ony fenzeing, 
The fuith^iffaies fais to zour King, 
Quhare ze think maift to lufe lelely, 
Schir faid the Bauderane courtafly. 
I fueir zow be the rialte. 
Of zour croun and the dignite, 
And be the faith I haue to amours* 
And fa lufe mak me fuccouris, 
I think nouthir quhare on luffing, 
Bot on dam Ydeas the zing. 
To quhom I gmnt me haldy. 
And with hart prais hir tendarly. 
That fcho me lufe for hart and will» 
With mude and mane I grant hir till, 
Schir faid the madin courtafly, 
I refufe nocht zour droury. 
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Bot thankis zow ane thoufand fys. 
Of zour fpech and of zour fianchySy 
Trewly I fe nocht iaid the King, 
In this aquentance nakin thing. 
Bot fueit aquentance lufe and drowry. 
Than lukit he by him ruthfuUy. 
And faid my fueit dam Ydory, 
Sais fum comfort now in hy. 
A fueit hart wdli taucht and plefiuid, 
Gonfort thy lemman wit and grant, 
I haue na will faid Ydory, 
To becum lemman allaneriy. 
with fpeke bot I grant it to the, 
Sa wounder frdy fall it be, 
Scho fpekis baith with hart and will. 
All M be tynt i^thoutin DL 
Bot lat we now the batellis ga 
Of V8 and of Clarua alfua, 
And wourthy wirihip win manfully^ 
And luffiuis manteme thame knychtfuUy, 
Gif God geuis zow ane mandment, 
I may come fone to parliament, 
Ane Ythir grant heir mak I the. 
Qi^en I will lufe bot gif I be, 
Suppryfit with lufe or ftrenth or lift 
That I fall lufe the aU thk firfl, 
Schir faid the Bauderane (a haue I blis. 
Ane fare cunnand me think this is. 
And for zour faidi fare fueit fchir King, 
Reflauis in thank fchir this hething. 
And to my Groddis I fall oft piay^ 
To keip my freindis out of zour way. 
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SCHIR faid the King I grant it weiU, 
Hir will me lykis euer ilk ddll. 
And takkis in thajik pane and trauell. 
Trauell or eis quhethir euer fcho will. 
War nocht that men wald it let, 
Or to auant or rufing fet, 
Sic ane word fay I wald. 
That commonly men fuld it hald. 
For great outrage hot this I fay. 
In lyfe ocht lang Idf fff I may, 
Qarud fall by his barganyng. 
And in this countre his cunung. 
Quod the Bauderane £us harddy 
Zour lufe I wait weill deir fall by, 
Ane houndreth and ma I tak on hand, 
Agane zour fuord I iall warrand, 
Na faid Betys I me repent. 
That I fa largely myne intent. 
Hes faid bot he that he luffis weill. 
And zamyng hes his lufe to feill. 
And gaily lufiis in hope of blis. 
His will he may nocht hele I wis. 
For quhen I fe hir forow me, 
That I lufe lelelly in fyne laute, 
Gif I be fet on lue intent 
To win pryce or auancement 
Thairon fidd na man think ferly, 
Na fpeke thairof repreuabilly. 
For this I dar weill fay I wys, 
Quhen hart in lufe enamurit is. 
That it wourthis fuffer mony fidd, 
Baith ioy and forow heit and cald. 
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And I dar fudr that my zouthede. 
In fie poynt lufe hes gart me lede. 
That I had neuer Tit loud na ftiU^ 
Na enchefone to ichaw my will. 
Gif I fpak heir our opinly, 
Mdldy heir I cry mercy. 
Fare lufe faid Ydorus the gent, 
Spekis with mare auyfement. 
And lufe and keip thy lufe lelely, 
For my hart hes thow vterly, 
Dam faid the King fa God me rede. 
That had me leuer than ony mede. 
Schir faid the Bauderane be God of mycht, 
Ze haue mare conquerit in zour richt. 
Than priam in hb diftruction, 
Tynt quhen diftroyit was ylion. 
Schir iaid the King full courtafly, 
Richt thus mot fall zow haiftely. 
The Bauderane faid at hir lyking, 
Me beheuffis be in alkin thing. 
That hes my hart fa fubtely, 
Woundit within me priualy. 
That it na wound na Ire may mak. 
The quethir wele oft it garris me quaik. 
Fell neuer fa fare to prefoneir, 
Of the difport that I haue hdr. 
Ze haue made me courtefly, 
I loif my goddis foueranely. 

IN Venus chalmer that with gold fyne, 
Was earned with craft and with engyne. 
Betuix thame fyue in cumpany, 
The ioy communit iolely, 
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nkane had lufe at thare deuys, 
Bot Fezonas the £are and wys, 
Scho had na lufe that for hu: vailzeit. 
All thocht fare haitis hir aflailzeit 
Bot fcho was wyfe and held hir ftill, 
And wittandly couth couer hu: will, 
Quhill lufe for his great courtafy, 
Reflauit hir in cumpany, 

THE Bauderane newit that gamyng agane. 
And iaid fchir King it is nocht to lane, 
We haue cuftume in my cuntre, 
That quhen men ar in Rialte. 
Thay fuld nocht le na zit le may, 
Als far furth as thare wittis mycht fay. 
Alflbne as thare fouerane King, 
Hes alkit ilkane ane afldng. 
Than will thay wit of his couine. 
Ilk man afkis him ane asking fyne, 
Quhethir men afk him foly or wit. 
Till his intent he mon tell it. 
The King (did Gertis I grant thair tilL 
Now afkis on quhat euer zow will. 
The Bauderane iaid I afk zow heir. 
For the great bounte ze here. 
That zow is chargit of rialte, 
That ze but fenzeing teU to me, 
Quhilk of thir tua maift ioy zow mais. 
To fie &ie Ydorus in the fai& 
Throw quhom that fyne lufe zow diibrenzds, 
Maifteris commandis and refb-enzas. 
Or than fueit thocht but company, 
Quhen ze think on hir anerly, 
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Shir iaid the King fa be I quit. 
Throw lufe that I indure for it 
Wde better and ofter it helpiB me. 
The amorous thochtis of that fre, 
Than dois to behald on nere, 
In hir vilkge polift dere. 
Thus may men preif zow fikkeiiy, 
Quha fa couth fay the reflbun quhy. 
The Bauderane faid fa God me laif. 
The reflbun quhy fane wald I haif. 
For certis I wend witterly, 
That throw fweit blenking aneriy, 
Wde mare alway ioy it is, 
And mare comfort ane thouiand fis. 
Than all the thochtis that thocht may be. 
Schir faid the King fa God me fe, 
Of zour will I grant apardy. 
All grant I nocht vtterly.' 
May fall ze lufe on that manere, 
Gif ze lufe fa our lufes gais fere. 
Now be it wele that ze lufe fua. 
All Yther wayes my lufe man ga. 
Quhen I fe hir forrow me. 
That is iulfillit of all bounte. 
And I behald hir colour deir, 
Hir hart that to fyne gold is for, 
Hir cheke hir chin hir middle fmall, 
Hir fare hede and her faflbun all. 
I am fa mouit throw that iicht, 
That I haue nouther ftrenth nor micht, 
To heir to fe na zit to fde, 
As man fuld do this wait I wde, 
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Thus am I fbd before that fire, 
For hir that all my lufe fuld be. 
Tharefore I fay that bdialding^ 
Reuis lufl&ris ioy throw abafing, 
And quhen that I am anerly, 
Into my chalm^ all preualy. 
To think vmbethinkand ledis me. 
Of hir that I here couth fe. 
That wyffyer without affiray, 
I fall content me wele alway. 
And preudly difcouer hir till. 
All hale my ftait baith gud and ill. 
That I now think and thinkiB eft. 
On hir that hes me refting reft 
And in my thocht I fend hir baith. 
The ene of my hart that fhowis raith, 
Hir £ase cuming and hir ganging, 
Hir fweit countenance and hir hauing. 
The &rrar that I ira hir be. 
The farrer lufe diftrenzeis me. 
Thufgate of me hapned is. 
Thus haue I fpent my time I wis» 
The Bauderane faid ze ar to trow^ 
And als zour fkill is to allow. 
For ze haue tald me wonder wall. 
All that I zamed ilka deilL 
Dame £ald the Bauderane now may ze, 
Afk zour intent and zour zde^ 
At zour King euer ilk deill, 
For he can reflbun wonder weill, 
dame Fefonas fay on zour thodit. 
Schir faid that fhene I gruge nocht 
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With that fho drefled vp hir ^ce. 
That was wele colored at deuyce, 
And richt wele formit at all d^;re, 
To gar gay hart mamoured be. 
Fare fweit fhir faid fho to the King, 
Say me the futh without lefing. 
For the faith ze aw to here, 
Zour men that ar about zow here. 
And be zour croun that is hie, 
I coniure zow that ze nocht le, 
Quhat tua thingis that makes zow maiil lyking, 
Or confort into leill lufing, 
Fare iaid the King and I fall fliaw, 
Efter the wyt that I can knaw. 
Hope and vmbethink ar the tua, 
That ereft cumis confort to ma. 
Quhen I am dredand my mifcheif. 
And my noyb that ar fa greif, 
Forthy of thame I loif me mare, 
Than of all that in amouris are, 
Vmbethink helpis agane diipare, 
Vmbethinking maids my body &re» 
To play me with vmbediinking I fe, 
Hir fare femblance and hir bounte» 
Quhen I am wraith vmbethinking, 
Brmgis me gude hope and comforting. 
Quhen thir tua in my hart may be, 
I am fa ioyfuU alluterfie. 
That thare is nathing me to mufe, 
For hope that I haue of my lufe. 
Thufgate of lufe me Idris the play, 
I dar this fwere baith nicht and day. 
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Schir iaid that fhene ze can richt wele, 
Record of lufe euerilk dde, 
The ftoundis the fhouris and the bdt. 
And baith the bitter and the fueit 

QVHEN Fefonas had faid hir lykmg, 
Than Ideas fpak to the King, 
Wyfly at layfer and at deuyfe, 
Schir fayis me faid the maydin of pryfe. 
Sa euer the trauell be zow quit . 
Of lufe, that ze indure for it. 
Quhat tua thingis dots zow to dre, 
Sorrow and pane luke ze nocht le. 
In the mifter of lufing, 
Or ellis in the following. 
Dame iaid the King I will difcouer. 
That I may in my wit recouer, 
And gif I le fhent mot I be. 
Of lufe and of his mdefte, 
Zaming and rednes thay tua. 
That garris me nar out of wit to ga, 
For oft fyfe into bymyng zaming, 
Me wordiis betuix dede and detng. 
Defendand me radnes to abyde. 
That oft aflailzms me on ilk fyde. 
Radnes me garris wene witterly. 
That I fall neuer win my drowry, 
Nouther for gift nor for na feruyce, 
Na for trauell with nane auyce, 
Na win the ioy that lufe can gdf. 
In quhilk we fe thir luferis leif. 
Dame faid the King and fichit fere, 
I wat richt wele it is but were, 
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IN Venus chalmer full of fweitnea. 
With floures fpred and with cypres. 

On fegis thare filkis was nocht to feik, 

Thir lele lufaris thare held thare ipeik. 

The tua held court agane the thre» 

With glaidfchip gamyn and with gle, 

Mony demand thay aikit that day. 

The Ring hes thame aflbilzdt ay. 

That was richt wyfe and delyuerand, 

Courtes weill fpolan and auenand. 

The Bauderane courtes and pledour, 

To Ydorus with the frefch colour. 

He beheld and iaid perfay, 

Dam ze ar now to aflay, 

Now may ze afk him quhat ze vnJlj 

Said Ydorus I grant thair tiU. 
Tlian to the King fcho luldt raith^ 
And callit him lufe and lord baith, 
Scho zamit to wit at this afking. 
How he of wit had wameffing. 
Lemman fcho faid be that fay, 
That thow to laute fuld haue ay, 
And to the ryell maiefte. 
And to thame that thow hdr may fe, 
Three thin^ I pray the nemmin hdr. 
Of quhilkis fum men in errour are, 
Qululk thre thingis ar maift fufficiand 
To lele lufe and to hald lefland, 
Or ftandis in to maift mifter of luffing, 
Or helpis beft in the following. 
And maift mantemys it in vigour. 
And into ftrenth and honour. 
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The King abafed was and rad. 

To mak anfuer great dout he had 

He was abafed to fay thare till 

And fhamefull for to hald him ftiH 

And nocht for thy full courtafly, 

He faid fwete hart gay and ioly, 

I am nocht all certane of this. 

And mony ar als in dout I wis. 

Bot I fall fay as fays the autoures. 

That of all wit was gouemoures. 

That Philofophers and Dyuinors war, 

God him felf the lele luffari 

Beris witnes in lele lufing. 

Wit fuld be firft at the beginning. 

That kennis thame fua th^ure work to lere, 

That wicked tong na euill may dere, 

Laute is the tother I wis, 

That garris it lefl and leif in blis. 

Hering is left that kepis it wdill, 

Fra all perfauing ilka deilL 

And fia thare fdlowis that dois luffiuris. 

Mony noyis on fere maneris, 

Thir thre ar the vertewis I wis. 

That maifl of flrenth and vertew is, 

For to fuflene the branches wele. 

Of lufe and keip thame ftith as ftele. 

Quhat better can I pray him fay, 

Here fall na wrath be na zit deray. 

Bot thufgate fayis our anteceflburis, 

Of all fcience and dodouris. 

AMANG thame fail they playit and leuch 
With gammin and delyte aneuch. 
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Thare acquentance richt couitefly, 
Thay made amang thame freindfully. 
Of amours lukes richt ampill feat. 
And of fichis diftrenzement. 
In depe hart that fiched raidi. 
With party thochtis ioyfidl and wraith* 
Thay had plente forout fparing. 
Of fik thing had thay na wanting. 
The Bauderane was in fik prefoun. 
That he may fe all at bandoun. 
Sik ane merour before his £u:e» 
Fulfilled of ioy and of folace. 
Small with reflbun and fchapin wele» 
All growen of new ilka dele, 
With armes &re and lely lyre* 
Hir hare as gold with yi%e fyre. 
Gracius glaid and plefand, 
Debonare fueit and auenand. 
The Bauderane mare efy is, 
Than is clams of Inde I wis, 
That for his mifcheif maid hb mane. 
His men about him iaw he flane. 
Before his tent he lichtit tit. 
And aiked gif his fonnes were cumin zit 
Schir faid ane chyld men hes me tald. 
That thay haue vennifoun thik fald 
Takin for to charge ane chare. 
Here at our hand thay cumin are, 
Blyth and glaid and richt ioly, 
Thay wat nocht of our cheualry. 
Quhen Clams hard that he was wraith. 
With that Marciane was cumin ndth* 
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Soroufull and wa with the Bauderanes. 

Medeus and Synodus agaaes. 

With forrow and cry makand thare mane. 

For thay wend that thare lord was (lane. 

For Caflamus him gaif fik pay. 

That he vpon his arfoun lay. 

THE folk of Bauderis lichtit doun. 
Before C!larus pauillioun. 
For thare lord forowfull that was tane, 
For thay wdnd he had bene ilane. 
With the ftrakes that he zude, 
That Caffamus him gaif fuU rude, 
That gart him on his arfoun ly, 
Maugre his hede all diflaly. 
Than thay of Arabe and Galde, 
Send him takin in the Cite, 
Tharefore his men war all fa wa. 
That nerehand out of wit thay ga. 
To Qarus than fpak Mardane, 
Schir we ar cumin to zow to plane. 
Of the defouU and the outraying, 
That we haue tholit at this iihing. 
2k>ur men defoulit ar and ilane, 
And Cafliell alfua is tane, 
I had bene flane withoudn faill» 
I was fa fted in the battailL 
Na war he with fword in hand. 
Gome for to make me warrand. 
Now tak this counfell amang vs all. 
How his delyuerance befl may £dL 
Freind faid Clams lat be thy mane, 
Thckdit zon men haue the Bauderane tane, 
178 And 



ir THE AVOWES 
And led him in thare palais, 
Thare he lauches gammis and playis. 
With his lemmen dame Ideas, 
With Idoras and dame Fefonas. 
That to lufe me dedenzds nocht, 
Scho lattis of me as fho na lochty 
All at ds is the Bauderane, 
Thow nedes for him mak na mane. 

EME iaid Marciane be ftiU, 
Ze haue anfwered wonder ill. 
Great ill fallis of villanes fpeik, 
And gude of courtes and of meiL 
Speke courtefly and leif fic fare. 
Me think that ze amouit are. 
Gif thay that of fer landis fere, 
Be cumin in zour helping here. 
To proue thare micht, thare gud to fpend, 
Thare worfhep and manhed to amend. 
And throw thare worihep ar tane in ftour, 
Hyeand and crefland zour honour. 
Ze fuld haue lufe wele mare I wis. 
Than Porrus that zour awin fone is, 
I haue great radnes at this were. 
Sail tume to war than it was ere. 
Ze fall haue mifter of helping, 
Gif that I euer knew any thing. 
The King of Mailidone I wys, 
That of diis warld nere lord is. 
Is ludged zonder bezond Fharoun, 
To help Gaudefere and Betoun, 
Delyuer the Bauderane gif ze may, 
And g^ thare wrath be or deray, 
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Mak him zour freind and zour preue, 
Thufgates fuld gud men treadt be. 
To fleme thare awin men oft fys, 
Tynlall fallis in mony wys. 
With haldis zour freinds with zow all, 
And honour thame baith great and fmalL 
And hechtis and geues thame largely, 
Sa fall men lufe zow certanely, 
And ay to zour auancement. 
Sail thay haue hart will and talent. 
Throw ftrong men, ar men fuccured in fdld. 
Of gud nichtbour the wyfe makes fheild. 
And thufgates fall ze wele trow. 
This counfell is maifl for zour prow. 

CLARVS faid fare fueit coufing, 
I haue hard all thy carping. 
Bot I will do thairof na thing, 
Lo thare fhortly thy anfwering. 
With this thay lichtit on the grene. 
The Kin^ fonnes at the hunting had bene. 
All four Uchlit thir bacheleris. 
With bow and brais as £dlis huntaris. 
Before thame all came Caneus, 
Syne Caleos Salphadyn and Porrus 
Porrus was zongefl of thame all, 
And maiil douchty of thame great and fmall. 
He was michty and fbJuart to fland, 
And hardy als of hart and hand* 
And fikker of hart withouttin faill. 
And to endure that great battaill. 
Beft of his brether he couth him fldr. 
At melle quhan that mifter wer* 
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Stryke with fword and couer him with fheld. 
And gar ane fteid (but in the feld. 
And was wele taucht in all hauing. 
And fweit in courage in all thing, 
Bot he was nocht £l bre futhly. 
That men bird fpeke of him ^:eatl7. 
For he was broun rede in vii^e, 
Bot of body he was na page. 
His lymmes war baith great and fquare. 
For lus meiknes men lufit him mare. 
With vther gude that God him gaif, 
ComtefTy was nocht to crai£ 

QVHEN Clams iaw him cmnmand ner 
He blenked on him on this maneif. 
That he dedenzeit nocht to behald, 
Nane of his fonnes nouthcr zong nor aid. 
He iaid lum fallow can thow nocht blaw, 
Ane home and fet thy fettis on raw. 
vncuppiU thy homidis and gaming ma, 
Quhen vther folk to battell can ga. 
Than flds thow to wod to gamin. 
To fport the and thy hounds famin. 
Of cowart that is richt but fale. 
That dar nocht luke on the battale. 
The great enforce na here the noys, 
Na fe afTembling of the groys. 
Schir iaid Forms fa God me fe, 
Bot I gab I hope that we, 
Sail cum in tyme for to ailay 
Our worfliep preue howeuer we may 
Is nocht zon Alexander that is thaxe, 
Ludged bezond the water of £ase. 
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With the oift of Grece that riall is. 
And thame of majQidone I wis, 
Gif I knaw ocht or euer kend. 
This battale mon this weir tak end. 
The aflaltis count I na thing, 
Zit prys I les this rioting, 
Quhen we war at the wod to play. 
We wift na thing of zour deray. 
In pauillions ay will we nocht be. 
We man fum tyme to gammin and gle 
And ze fuld nocht fa largely. 
Call vs cowardis but ze wift quhy. 
Now is the Bauderane tane in hand. 
All may I nocht be his warrand, 
Bot gif that I may dais thre, 
Leif and fyne God wald help me. 
Zit fall I ather wyn or tyne. 
With that ane home of ebor fyne. 
And his fwerd hes he fira him done. 
And Marciane he callit fone, 
Marciane iaid Porrus the fiure, 
Thow art annoyit on grit manere. 
Me think thow art of pure purches. 
To help thy freind that mifter hes. 
Quhen that dilconfort is in him done, 
He is fhent and difcumfit fone. 
Set all to all I pray it the. 
Or thow now difpryfit be. 
Great ferly oft fallis in were I wis, 
Quhyle men chaiftis and quhyle diaifiit is. 
Ane day men takis, ane vther is tane. 
Of weir cimus peax, quhen wdr is gane. 
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Ane riche man that worth is ocht, 
Suld nocht be moued in dede na thocht, 
Na be our forrowfull for na thing, 
Na be our ioyfuil for na winning. 
Bot in ane poynt ay glaid and blyth. 
For making of gude cheir oft fuyth, 
Confoundis his fais and confortis his, 
Quha is courtes and meik I wis, 
He may find now plente. 
To iaue his honour and his countre, 
Gif my father that hes vs to lede, 
War gude in manere and in deid. 
He fuld haue fele wourthy, 
Wdll luffand ftout and hardy, 
Bot his felony him fchentis all. 
Now mon we fecht baith great and fmall, 
With Alexander King of Damas, 
As I hope in to ane litill fpace. 
And fum of vs will fay perfay. 
And my felf oft hes hard thame fay. 
Sail we ga flay ws for zone man. 
That reiffis ws all that euer he can. 
Difherefis vs and reifBs our gude. 
We aucht hait him in mane and mude, 
Sic thing as this hes difcumfit, 
Thare hartis all hale quha may thame wyt. 
Thus ar thare hartis deid ilkane. 
That thare chiftane is tane or flane. 
Quhen lord of hart is large and fre, 
Large and courtes and hes pietie. 
And he anoyit beis of his fludth. 
Hardy lele and lufiand baith, 
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Than is ane worth vther tua, 
(^hen lord has nede agane his fa. 
War my fader lik as I fay, 
EGm durft lyde drede zon great deray. 
Bot with his men he hated is, 
That fall him feme of fic feruis. 
He is in point now for to tyne. 
Him felf and his four fonnes fyne. 
Or than to haue great fkaith or fhame, 
Quhen he and his ar fleand hame. 
Sa dois he nocht that zaming hes, 
For to haue victory of his faes. 
Ane King is but ane man I wis, 
And fone difconfit is fra his, 
Quhen he is left at grit miflere, 
And fleis ilk man on fydes fere. 

PORRVS faid Marciane of Pers, 
Lat be it helpis nocht ze rehers. 
Gif the Bauderane lord of Medy , 
Be tane throw his cheualry. 
Tak we counfdl to help him fone, 
Se certanely that it be done. 
All be it agane Glarus will, 
I red nocht that we hald vs flill. 
Send efter thy brether thre. 
And byd thame cum and fpeke with me. 
Porrus hes fend ane fquyer fone. 
And thay ar cumin withouttin hone, 
Caneus zede firfl into the tent. 
Syne Salphadyne fare and gent. 
Syne Caleos prince of Amory, 
That was fetas gay and ioly. 
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Lording fayis Pomis here me, 
Gafliell is tane throw his bounte, 
Thay of Efiefoun hes him led. 
As thare prefoner in thare ftecL 
Quhether I lay foly or wit, 
I will be trew, anfwer to iL 
To mome airly in the morning, 
Ane lytle forrow the Sone ryfmg. 
Befyde the See at the biafin zet, 
Thidderwart will I to my gait. 
With XXX fallowis withouttin ma. 
And ze fall in the bufhment ga. 
With cccc that hes haberfounes. 
With helmes ihdids and pennounes. 
And in the forreft of Daurere, 
Sa knaw I Betys and Gaudefere, 
That thay will i(he furth to vs fone 
And we fall fle withoutin hone, 
Qi^l we cum to our Bufhment nere. 
And ze with difplayit banere. 
Sail ifhe to thame apartly. 
In middes the vifage hardely. 
My father Clams fall aflale, 
On ather half with his battale, 
At the zet quhare the barreris hewin is. 
This fall we do forfuith I wis. 
Be aflailzeing on tuin partis, 
Sa fall we win on fumkin wis. 
Quod Caneus brother I me confent, 
Thow fpekes richt wele to mine intent 
Than was that iomey thame amang, 
Vndertane and fwome with aithis ffarang. 
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Tludrin thare was ane chyld that playit, 
At fkinmng and himfelf aflayit. 
That was borne in Graranterey 
And was kynfman to Gaudefere. 
Quhen that he hard the counfall hale. 
Of thu" fyue that war ftith in ftale. 
He thocht that it fuld fone be tald, 
To Caflamus de laris the aid 
For the lufe of Gaudefere, 
He will be fpy into this were. 

QVHEN he had herd all thare intent, 
And the deuyfing of thare bufhment, 
And how the pray fuld fefit be, 
At the zet and with quhat menze. 
To draw furth Gaudefere and Betys. 
And aid CafTamus de larys. 
And how on vther fyde fuld aflale, 
Glarus with all his great battale. 
To himfelf than {aid he fone. 
But I thame warne it war euill done. 
Delyuerly ifhit he of the tent. 
And flely to the toun he went 
Tharein he entred throw the zet, 
To Caflamus he tuke the gate. 
And fand him fittand at the ftare, 
To pas to Alexander de lare. 
To tell him tydin^s of Clams, 
Of Mardane and of Forms. 
By the fleif he hes him tane. 
And tald him all by him allane. 
Of thare bufhment and thare cuming. 
Of Clams fonnes the aid King. 
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Schir fsdd the child I aucht richt wele^ 
To tell zow thare entent ilk ddll^ 
For I am borne of maffony. 
That zouris fuld be of anteceflbry. 
To morne airly is nocht to lane, 
Glarus four fonnes fall mak ane trane, 
And vthir fall in bufchment byde. 
Four houndreth at the woddis fyde. 
To draw furth Gaudifere and Betys, 
Brother faid Caflamus delarys, 
I compt nocht all thare fchore ane hare. 
Now will I our pharone £u:e. 
To Alexander the empriour. 
And tell him all the tallis this hour. 
Brother faid Caflamus the hare, 
Now will I our pharone fare. 
And Gaudifere fkll with me ga. 
With Alexander ane quentance to me. 
And of thy travale wit thow weUl, 
I fall the quyte euer ilk deilL 
With that thare boit begouth to ga. 
And our Pharoun thay rowit fa. 
Syne our fleppis hand in hand, 
Thay clam and thare ane rod thay fand. 
That to the hofle thame led full richt. 
That fafl war lugeand thame I hecht. 
Caflamus lukit on ilka fyde. 
And mony pauillion of mekill pryde. 
He faw flandand and mony ane ftdd. 
That war arrayit in riche weid. 
Mony helme and mony blafoun, 
Mony fpere and mony pennoun. 
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Of this Gretians noblenes, 
Micht na man euin the riches. 
Bot thay war few I vnderftand, 
Thay war nocht pafland ten thoufand, 
Gaudefere him foUowit than. 
And faid fare eme quhair is the man. 
That fuld cum for to help vs here. 
In fecht quhan that we haue miflere. 

SAID Caflamus fudt coufing. 
Here ludgeand thame on this maring. 
Fair eme faid Gaudefere the fre, 
I dar nocht deme that iic menze, 
That ar fa few into my ficht, 
Ar fa gude weriouris and fa wicht 
Be God faid Caflamus the aid, 
Thay ar bsdth hardy flout and bald. 
Smart delyuer worthy and wicht. 
For out affray futhly I hecht. 
And they haue fic ane lord withall. 
That fare and blythly will thame call, 
And honour thame in alkin thing. 
But pryde dedenze or outtraying. 
And geues thame fleidis and fare Palfrayes, 
Runfeis Courfouris and Haiknayes, 
Hechtis and geuis without fparing, 
Gud and treafour and vther thing. 
And quhan that he cumis to the aflay. 
His men fa fweitly can he pray. 
That ilk man preiflis to further and fill. 
His honour baith with dede and will. 
That na man forfakes na kynde of thing, 
Fra thay fe it be his lyking. 
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Quod Gaudefere men fuld had dere, 
SIk lord and dout on great manere, 
With him wald I richt glaidiy fpeke, 
That flew my father me bird him wreke. 
Said Caflamus fone I the pray, 
For to obey all that thow may, 
Alexander the nobiU King, 
That cummis here in thy helping. 
To fecht for the with aid Qarus, 
That wald difheris tlie and vs. 
Refrenze fone thy matelent, 
Throw pure pryde ar mony (hent. 
Thow may na thing ingrdf the King, 
And he may help die in mekill thing. 
Forzet thy fathers dede I rede, 
Outtia^us hardement made his dede, 
Gif that he wald haue tane his way. 
As vthers did I hard weie fay. 
He micht haue cumin to Gaderis wele, 
Maugre the chaiflaris ilka dele. 
Wit thow that he was ftith in flour, 
Wicht and hardy of great valour. 
He wend allaneriy him allane, 
Wincus the chaiflaris euerilk ane. 
And all the flearis to warrand. 
This was richt hard to tak on hand. 
Thocht that him flew, Emynedus 
Ferly was nane, he flew Pyirus, 
His nece air, lord of Montflour, 
That maifl fuld mantene his honour. 
His fifler fone was that Bachlere. 
Ane nobill man and wicht in were, 
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The King iaid fyne in amending, 

That dede for dede fuld by paffing, 

Said Gaudefere I grant thairto, 

As ze me ordane I fall do, 

Throw out the hofte Caflamus rade, 

Gaudefere by the hand he had, 

Richt to the Kingis pauillioun 

Thay raid, and thare thay lichted doun. 

Alexander vnder ane thome thay fand, 

Sittand at the dies playand. 

With ane Sarafyne that hecht Candas, 

The Queue had fent fra Damas. 

Gaud^re halfit courtefly, 

the King, and Caflamus inclynit in hy, 

Alexander blenkit vp on this wys. 

And knew CafTamus de laris. 

And by the fkirt him hint but let. 

And by him felf hes him fet. 

And wele mare ioy he made him fyne. 

That coufme fuld do to confine. 

He afkit than of Qarus efieres 

And of his couen and of his weres. 

that aid tald him alluterly, 

the Bauderanes taking halely. 

And of thame that war flane or dede, 

At the affaying of thare flede. 

Caflamus faid the King, perfay 

Into fhort tyme gif that I may. 

With ten thoufand of nobill men, 

Sik ane leflbun I fall him ken. 

That he agane in Inde wald be, 

Quhare of vermine is great plente, 
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ALEXANDER made great folas, 
to CafTamus that thare was, 

Gkud and ioyfuU and richt mery, 

And of his eld cant and ioly. 

Gude Gaflamus faid the King, 

Sit doun and tell we fum tithing. 

Of Clams and his fone pomis. 

And of the Baudetane and Ganeus. 

Of marciane and Caflarus, 

And the auld antigonis, 

And of the tua coufingis alfua, 

And of fefonas and ydea. 

And of ydprus the fare of face. 

Of thame ay fpekis floridas, 

He iais thay ar his coufingis ndr, 

Antigonis dochteris deir. 

SCHIR iidd Caflamus alfone, 
Ze fall wit all that we haue done, 

To day in the morning airly. 

Of EfFezone we went in hy. 

With cccc. on hors he hecht. 

Weill armyt and clenly dicht. 

We prikit amang the pauillonis. 

Or euer arrayit war the barronis, 

Antigonis is flane and dede, 

With fperis and fuordis in that ftede, 

Sa fand we in our hame cuming. 

The toun in great barganyng, 

Thare layit on vs thay of Maiy, 

And thay of Inde and Pincamy. 

Thare worthit vs defend or aflale. 

And win entre with great battale. 
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In that ftede was the Bauderane tane, 

Bot vther prefoun hes he nane, 

Bot Wenus chalmer quhairin he is. 

In ioy and gammin and in blis. 

With my confine dame Fefonas, 

And his lemman dame Ideas. 

Now hes Porrus and Marcien, 

Takin counfell with thare men. 

That to morne at the port luore, 

Thay will ane bufhment mak preue. 

And gadder to thame all our pray, 

And gar vs ifhe out of array. 

Gentill King be it zour will, 

Gif vs zour gud counfell thare till 

And of zour beft men len vs fum, 

To wait the tyme quhen thay vrill cum. 

For ours are wonded and traualed. 

And wery fen thay war aflayled. 

The King faid gud fhir ze fall haue, 

Als mony as ze fall efter craue. 

SCHIR faid Caffamus the aid. 
Of Glarus fonnes now haue I tald. 

Of thare counfell and of thare ordaning, 

How thay to morne in the morning. 

Sail fet ane bufhment to our zet, 

And tak our pray fyne ga thare gate. 

For to luke gif that thay may. 

Gar vs prik at thame at deray. 

We ar few men and armit ill, 

Len vs of zouris quhat ze think fkill. 

Giflamus faid the King perde, 

Thow fall haue anew plente. 
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Bot quhat chyld be that the by, 
That ialuft me fa courtefly. 
Schir it is Gaudefere my neuow, 
That to plenze fhir cumis to zow, 
Of aid Claras and his menze. 
That hes aflegit his citte. 
And wald him do great outrage, 
And chafe him out of his heritage. 
And haue the wench agane hir wilL 
Trewly the King faid he dois ill, 
Zit quhen he had feraed hir lelely. 
And throw fare ferais and courtefly. 
And throw fare femblance and franchys, 
To pleis hir in all thing at deuys. 
Gif that he micht encheue ia. 
For to encheif ojr purpofe ta, 
Outher in part or ilka dele. 
Me think than had he fped richt wele. 
Bot he is wicked fals and ill. 
And of ane hie fell wicked will. 
Bot gif that I vii days may be, 
Leuand and fyne God help me. 
In vther places worthis him to harbry, 
Or ellis meikly to afk mercy. 
Schir he hes nrft quod Gaudefere, 
Deftroyit our landis with his were. 
And aUua of my fatheris dede. 
We ar annoyit and will of rede. 
For quhill he leuit, the auld Qaras, 
durft neuer come to were on vs. 
But alflbne as he was dede. 
He fhupe to were on this our ftede. 
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Fyll yllare ludll ikw the pryde, 

And the afiemble in the tyde, 

At the wall of lofaphas, 

Throw zour knychtis forrait was. 

And with that word &ft fichit he, 

Alexander had great pitie. 

And iaid Gaud^ere de laris, 

Be my deir mother Olimpyas. 

Of thy fatheris dede am I, 

SorofuU in hart and richt fory. 

For the it fall amendit be, 

Gif I Idf lang in liege poufte. 

And alfua God hes fend vs heir, 

The beft that euer armes may here, 

Throw him zour fais falbe greuit^ 

Zour frdndis honourit and releiuit. 

And als we that richt weill but faill, 

Quhen men cumis armit in battale, 

fum men may tyne quha euer it be, 

As happinnis throw diftane. 

Had Gaudefere flane Emynedus thare. 

My hart it wald haue miflykit fare, 

Bot tharfore fuld nane euill will 

Be fchauin in hart nouther loud na ftill, 

Wmbethink the fchir of honefte, 

Of wirfhip honour and bounte, 

Tak not the dedis that pafEt are. 

Heuy in hart hyne forther mare, 

Mais freinfhip with gude hart and will, 

And I abandoun heir zow till. 

My body and my rialte, 

Quhill ze of Clarus ven^t be. 
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Schir f^d Gaudifeir zour meiknes, 
Zour courtafy and zour laignes, 
Is bot mefure that wait men wdll, 
I fall do as ze deim ilk deilL 
Frdnd faid the King that lykis me, 
And thairof greatly thank I the, 
The King made ioy and folace, 
To Caflamus that wourthy was. 
And als to Gaudifere the zing, 
VafTale he fais haue na dreiding, 
The manafling of auld Glarus, 
Na zit of his fone Porrus. 
For gif I Idf in liege poufte, 
Thow fall of him weUl yen^t be, 
And thow fall feme ws with gude will. 
Said Gaudifere baith loud and itill. 
Wpone the beft wyfe that I may. 
Sic feruice faid the King per&y, 
Is gude and thankfiiU that Ik fone. 
Is foroutin dangere done* 
And quhen men feruis on fik manere. 
The lord fould be gude guardonere. 
And mantdne richt wdll to the end. 
And largely gif and difpend. 
And be gude fallow in company. 
Full of myrth glaid and ioly. 
This makis wourthy men I wis. 
And yuigait wourfhip nurift Is. 
Nocht to defoull na be felloun, 
Na difefit but enchefoun^ 
Lo heir gude fallow faid the aid. 
And gude lord als baith ftout and bald. 
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Than leuch the King richt mirrelly. 
And lauchand faid thame loiely. 
2a ar richt welcum be Marcus, 
And ze wele foundit laid Caflamus. 
Than leuch thay all baith gud and ill. 
And loued Caflamus baith loud and ftill. 

VITH that ane fquyer went and tald. 
To Emynedus the bald. 
That the aid man with the hare herd, 
Hiat the mekill hude werd. 
And the mekill burdene bare, 
That was famekill great and fquare. 
Was at the Ringis pauillioun. 
And Gaudefere of Eflfefoun, 
That was gay and richt ioyus. 
And of all fsdGToun richt fetus. 
With fare vifage and fum dele rede. 
The hare lyke crifp was on his hede. 
The King him nuJces richt fare calling. 
And of zow tua makes according. 
Of Gaudeferes father de laris. 
That was fa wordy wicht and wis. 
And the chyld profers him his cite, 
And all the landis he haldis in fe. 
His body his feruis and his micht. 
To work his will baith day and nicht. 
Emynedus faid now will we, 
Ga fe him that we zamed to fe, 
And gif God grantis throw his poufte 
We fall richt wele accordit be. 

QVHEN Emynedus the bald, 
HardteUtythingisofthealA 
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That cummin was Gaudefere, 
Of ESefoun the bachlere. 
The quhilk he wald richt blythly fe, 
His fallowis to him than callit he. 
And afked thame how that he micht, 
Pleis the chyld be ony richt, 
To be his frdnd without £aintyfe, 
Said Lycanor to myne auyfe, 
Ze fpeik richt wele and wittelly. 
To honour him is courteffy. 
Than fichit the duke and diocht a ftound. 
And faid he wald on kneis found. 
To proffer hartly him till» 
His help, his feruice with hart and will, 
In amendis of aid done dede. 
Twelue feiris will he with him lede, 
Barefhank but belt, in kirtill alane. 
And thare fwordis fuld euerilk ane, 
Hald be the pointis and fay him fyne, 
Schir tak amendis at zour lyking, 
Thay anfwered that thame thocht richt wele, 
It war to do euer ilka dele. 
Wele worth the hart quhen fic bounte. 
Is fetand ane hie renoune. 
Than callit the duke quhom he fa wald, 
In tale tweluefum wer thay tald. 
Be the pointis thare fwordis I wis, 
Hiay held ilkane that taldn is, 
Outher of dede or than mercy. 
All that euer fawe thame halely, 
Ferleid on thame ilk man. 
And faid all into common than, 
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That is wonder great ferly, 
That fa riche and fa mychty, 
As he amendit fie ane thing, 
Quhare were afkis na mending. 
Vmer anfwered that by thame ftude, 
And iaid it come him of gude. 
And of wonder great franchis, 
that in his hart ay nurift is. 
And for that he but fenzeing, 
Wald haue had of Gaudefere Ide lufing. 
He contenis him fa I wis, 
And dois that his worfhip is. 

EMYNEDVS was gratius, 
Gentill fre and curius. 
And of body worthy and wicht, 
And wonder forfy into ficht. 
For to fe Gaudefere the zing, 
He had wonder great zaming. 
And for his frenfhip zamed he. 
Hartfully his frdnd to be. 
With his tuelfe feires he went, 
to honour him is his intent. 
Barefut thay went with hedes bare. 
In kirtill allane forouttin mare, 
richt to the Kingis pauiUioun, 
thay went all furth in ane randoun, 
Qi^en Alexander thame faw I hedht 
He had ferly of that ficht; 
Quhill he vmbethocht him at the lafl. 
And in his hart cleirly can cafl, 
that it was done for Gaudefere, 
de laris the bachelere. 
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And aid that he wald hartfuUy, 
Accord with his fone wilfully. 
Gaflamus by the fleif he tuke, 
And fhewit him the douzepdris and the duke. 
And the nobill humilite 
That he begouth, he leit him fe. 
And the gude man anfuered raith. 
That was richt wyfe and fubtell baith. 
And faid fhir God wat he payb his richt^ 
And that hes he wele lerit I hecht 
Ane wicked man wald wene fuU fone. 
He had bene flient had he zon done. 
And be zon femis richt wele that he, 
Of wit hes zamefling plente. 
And zon is profFeit and honour, 
Worfhip alfo and valour. 
Be all our Goddis than faid the King, 
In this prouerb is na lefing, 
Na he dois gud that gud is, 
the wicked ay the worft I wis. 
And worthy men aucht wele to be. 
Honoured and worilupped ay in laute. 

BEFOIR the King of Greces tent, 
the douzepeiris with ane aflent, 
Aifembled with Emynedoun, 
that formed zeid and fyne Lyoun. 
Arrefte fyne and Perdicas, 
Tholomere Dauclene and Floridas, 
Emynedus fpak with fimpill chere. 
And afked quhilk was Gaudefere. 
that I haue zamed for to fe. 
Said Alexander zon is he. 
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That ftandis with zon furred mantill, 
Emynedus than zeid him till. 
Fell doun on kneis richt haftelly. 
And proffered him his fword in hy, 
Qi^en he had quit him I wis. 
With all his Goddis and with his, 
That he fuld with his body do. 
His will quhat euer it turned to. 
To leif or de or to prefoun. 
Than cryit the folk with ane foun, 
Forgif Emynedus the gude, 
The chyld afhamed quhare he ftude, 
For the dukes humilite. 
And for thame that he can fe. 
He was zong courtes and wicht 
Ane forfy man of mekill micht 
Emynedus by the hand he tuke. 
And lichted als lichtly as the duke. 
Qdhare that he knelit him befome. 
As he had bene ane new bame borne. 
Schir faid the child zour bounte, 
Zour franchis and zour humilite, 
Hes flokned all my fyte to day. 
I grant zow heir for euer and ay. 
My lufe but fantyfe loud and ftill. 
My body my gudis at zour will. 
Emynedus iaid this bounte. 
Sail wele be quit zow fa God me. 
Zour worfchip fall I eke in hy. 
With all the land of Tabory, 
That I wan fra Amyragon, 
That held of Inde and Amoron. 
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Ane great pagane thare in was borne, 
Zour gude antecefToures zow befome. 
And I fail g^ zow ane wyfe I wis. 
The £areA thing that formit is, 
Elydan myne awin confine dere, 
P^Tus fifler withouttin were. 
Tliat zour Either in Gaderis flew, 
Thare dyit ma men na anew. 
Now fall we freinds be hartfully. 
Gaudefere thankit him gready. 
Caflamns for pete gret, 
And knelit doun forouttin let. 
And thanldt the duke richt courtefly. 
And he him laifit fone in hy. 

BEFOIR the King of Grecis tent. 
This peax was made with ane aflent. 
Of duke Emynedus the wicht. 
That forty was in feild to fecht. 
And of Gaudefere I wis. 
That lord and fire of Calde is. 
The King fat on ane cod I hecht. 
And Caflamus fat by him richt 
The laue of barrouns on the grene, 
He gart thame halely fit bedene. 
Schir faid that aid it is wde lait. 
And it is tyme to ga our gait 
Now hamewart to our men will we, 
For dout that thay afirayit be. 
Thay will ifhe blythly to the fcry. 
To flanche thare &es hot nocht forthy. 
Thay ar nocht armed wde at richt. 
And hes bot few hors on to fecht 

196 Sa 



OF ALEXANDER, 

Syr it is maift traiftfuU that we^ 

And thay to gidder auyiit be, 

Cailamus faid the King in hy, 

Thow fais richt weill and wittely. 

With the fall thow lede I wis, 

Of my men that beft armyt is. 

And thay that wyfeft is of weir. 

And horfit beft for that effere. 

Than Arrefte laid to the King, 

Schir I haue hors at zour lyking. 

And haubrek that is fikker and clene, 

Baith helm and fcheild that ichyins fchene. 

In all gerdoun I pray that ze, 

Me leif to pas to that melle, 

Arrefte fais the King fa kene 

Zit is nocht helit as I wene. 

The woundis that thow in Gaderis take, 

Zis fchir he fais be Goddis buke, 

Thay ar weill lang fyne hale and feir, 

I wsdd ^f that zour wiUis weir. 

Gang fe the femble of the fecht. 

This pray I zow with all my mycht, 

I fall do weill as I haue thocht. 

Said Alexander I grounch it nochu 

Schir faid Perdicas for zour valour. 

And zour wirfhip and zour honour, 

And for zour mekill courtafy, 

Lat me ga fe that bamy. 

Of thame of inde and of Baudare, 

And the thre ladeb that ar fa fair» 

Ydory and ydeas. 

And £dr dame fezonas. 
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To fe thare folace and thare play 
Is great delyte as I heir fay. 
And gif I to effezon ga, 
To fe the fecht I vnder ta, 
My fuerd fall better be I wis, 
That now all our rouftit is. 
The King (aid Predicas perfay, 
Be my faith and be this day. 
Be Neptune Mars and lupiter, 
And be the faith I aucht to here, 
To my mother Olimphias, 
that is fa fare of fax and &ce. 
He that prays me he fall nocht ga, 
thame that I will this poynt to ma, 
the laif with me fall byde all ftill, 
than war thay loyus baith gude and ill. 
He lukit about baith heir and thare. 
And fone perfauit he be his fiure. 
That Gaulus wald richt blythly ga, 
WafTell he faid g^ it be fua, 
That thow dar pas the great pafTage, 
Of pharone and the great riuage. 
And fe the touris of the citie. 
And the madinnis that ar fa fre. 
Lift vp thyne ene ^ thow dar fare. 
To zone citie zouris that wourthy are. 
To fe gif thay can wapnes weld, 
Schir faid Gaulus God zow forzeld, 
I had leuer ga fe that were. 
Na be callit King Tholomere, 
I fall fe the rowtis ride. 
That thay can mak on athir fyde. 
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And quhat Glarus can I wis. 
And Porrus als yat his fone is, 
And his chenalry may betyde, 
to faill ane party of thare pryde. 
My fheld is bendit ilka dele, 
My fword is gude and forgit wele, 
And my fteid is weill fteirand, 
Staluart and fwyft and w^U at hand. 
Caulus iaid the nobill King. 
Thow art happy in mekiU thing, 
Courtes and meik in cumpany. 
And in battell ftout and hardy. 
Q^en the King had faid him fa. 
He lenit on him and luldt him fra. 
Glaid and ioly and full of bliis. 
The barnage hale of Grece I wis. 
He faw ftand at his feit 
Courtefly with wordis fweit, 
Lordingis he iaid ane hundreth fys. 
I thank zow of zour good feruis. 
Of landis honour and of feis. 
Of riches rentis and of citeis, 
That I throw zow hes wonnen I wis, 
quhair throw that I fa heyit is. 
For throw ane it is nocht perde, 
I aucht thareof nocht loued be. 
I am nocht hot ane perfoun heir, 
Lytill and euill made but ilkane feir, 
Ar fundin ay douchty at the preii^ 
Now lylds it God I am zour cheif, 
Bot to zow all bsuth famyng and fdr, 
I hecht quhethir I be hyne or heir. 
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That but zow fall I neuer wis, 
Haue eis na 107 myfeis na blis. 
To talk with zow me fall be Idf, 
Quhidder Grod fendis cheif or myfchd£ 
Said Tholomere fhir wit ze wde, 
That zour great worfhip euer ilk dele^ 
Hes V8 effered on fic manere, 
That neuer mare in peax na were^ 
Nane fall for zow refufit be. 
Trauell thocht it be great to fe, 
For ze fa wyfe ar and worthy, 
And fa fulfillit of courtefly. 
That ze feme to haue full wde, 
All that euer may be done ilka dele, 
Ane lord makes worthy men I wis. 
Or eUis fum folk begylit is. 
Now may ze g^ richt largely. 
For winning fklbe hafleUy, 
All hale Clams pofleffioun, 
Gif that we pas may Pharoun, 
Said Caflamus fa God me rede, 
Of that paflage I haue na drede. 
Said Alexander thareof am I, 
Glaid ioyfull and loly. 

CASS AMVS faid the King als fone, 
Thow fall ga hame withouttin hone. 
And with the gang fall Perdicas, 
Caulus Arrefle and Floridas. 
And Lyoun als fall with the wend. 
Sic fuccours to the fall I fend. 
Be all our goddis thame I wald nocht kis. 
For ane thoufand gude dteis. 
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Zit fall I do the mare nor this, 

I haue ingynes and rapes I wis, 

To ane male hors I vnderta, 

Tak the ane thoufand thow fall haue ma. 

Mekill thank faid CafTamus, 

Bot we haue hors tharein with vs, 

Faftly anew for four thouiand 

Than tuke thay leif and vp thay ftand, 

The King thame leued and halfed thame raitfa, 

To Gaudefa'e than faid he laith, 

Thow fall grete wde dame Fefonas, 

Idorus and dame Ideas. 

And on my behalf thow iall thame fay, 

That for thare iake gif that I may, 

Sail the Pharoun paffed be, 

Of all my menze and of me, 

I am abandoned faid Gaudefere, 

To wirk zour will baith far and nere. 

The King enbraifled him in hy. 

And he inclyned full courtafly. 

Than went he furth withouttin mare. 

And all his fallowes that war thare. 

NOW Gaudefere gais his way in hy. 
And fyue fallowes in cumpany. 
Caulus Arrefle and Perdicas, 
Lyonell and Floridas. 
And to Emynedus ar thay gane, 
and courtefly thare leif hes tane. 
And he inclyned than in hy. 
and leued thame richt courtefly. 
And fyne to Gaudefere faid he, 
Wele fone agane we fall zow fe, 
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And all gude cunnandis ^ Gkxl will. 
We fall zow hald and wele fulfill, 
I fall the glue Elyadoun the fre, 
And Tabory als haue fall ze. 
Than fall ze and I and Beds, 
Accordit be without fantk. 
Ze fall grete wele the maydinis all. 
And on my behalfe fay thame ze fall. 
That we fall challenge thame fra Claras, 
And alfua fra hb fone Porrus. 
With that thay turned and zeid thare gate, 
Caflamus led thame to the bate, 
And zeid endlang the fleppis doun, 
Ane mariner had thame ouer Pharoun, 
And arryued vnder the toun, 
Richt at the port of Perroun. 

THE Barrounes ifhed out of the bate, 
Caffamus led thame on the gate. 
The citizens thame honored &fl. 
And as thay throw the dde pafL 
Thay beheld the toures and die hallis. 
The caflellis houfis and the wallis. 
The tydingis come to the chalmer Venus, 
Quhare Fefonas and Idoru8» 
Leuch and playit, for Ideas 
Of the Bauderane amoured was. 
It was ane ile of ieloufTy, 
That Fefonas had fa fellony. 
That aU ane quhyle be fho not hale, 
Ane fquyer to thame tald this tale. 
That thay of Grece was cummand I wis. 
That worthyefl in worfhip is. 
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Thay ar fyue fallowes of valour, 
Fulmlit of worihip and honour. 
Quhan the maydinnes hard I hecht, 
loyfuU thay war with hartis licht 
And furth of the chalmer ar thay went. 
To honour thame is thare intent 

OF the chalmer ifhit the cumpany, 
Betys zeid firft and Idory. 
Aganes the knichtis of Grece I wis, 
Thay zeid blythly and full of Wis. 
Betys led Idorus the fire, 
And fweidy to hir prayit he. 
And fho him grantis his will party, 
Bot I fay nocht alluterly. 
The Bauderane led dame Fefonas, 
Haldand hir hand that fetas was. 
All war him leuer haue had the laft, . 
Him worthit thole, all greuis it faft. 
His ene beheld hir that he led. 
All was his hart in vther fted. 
Of amouris fpak thay ilk a dele. 
And Ideas that knew it wele. 
Apartly of the lelufy. 
And leuch thareat ridit wilfiilly, 
Baith of hearing and of ficht 
Now is the Bauderane tane I hecht. 
Me thinlds here and anfwres thare, 
Ane fare miftre em think that ware, 
Bot wit wyfed wele and wittelly. 
And clenely with courtefly. 
Come in that point to help I hecht. 
That kend him with ane fouerane ilycht 
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For to knaw the points all. 

That euer may to that mifter fidL 

Thus went thay playand all in pecei 

QiA en thay met the knichtis of Grece. 

^1 ^HE Kin^ knichtis of Damas, 
X Caulus Arrefte and Perdicaa, 

And Floridas the ftyth in ftonr. 

At cummin richt to the maifter tour. 

And out of Venus chalmer I wis. 

The amorous menze ifhit is. 

Betys led dame Idory, 

And the Bauderane dame Fefony. 

Thay met the knidids in the gieat tour, 

Dkane bare yther great honour. 

Fefbnas tua knichtis hes tane, 

And Idorus hes left allane 

Hir lemman and tuke vther tua, 

Lyoun and Perdicas war tha. 

Bot the fare dame Ideus, 

Maid mair ioy and callit Idorus. 

My dere fifter lo our confine, 

Floridas the palafina 

Afk him how thay £aoce in thare landis. 

Of our anteceflburis fum tythandis. 

My dere fifter faid Idorus> 

I lofe Gupido and Venus. 

Ilkane made ioy to vther I het. 

On filldn carpetis war thay fet. 

And carpit thare lyldng as the left, 

'|uha couth gude tythandis, tald diame be(L 
N filkin carpettis that war fcfaene 
War fet tha cumly knichtis kene^ 
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To fpeke of amouris thare I hecht^ 
Demandand and lugeand to the licht. 
Aid Caflamus tuke Ydeas, 
Be the finger that fetas was. 
And in hir dr he laid my fueit, 
Hes thow of help great mifter zit, 
Schir faid that fchene throw zour couniall, 
I haue mantemyt me fa weilL 
That I haue lemman and luffiue. 
Fare and fetas and of gude fare, 
Harrow faid Caflamus and leudi, 
I fe that now weill yneuch. 
Thair I haue heft the bufk bare. 
And ane vthir hes tane the hare, 
Quhen fho it hard fho changit hew. 
And fuddy faid as wyfe and trew. 
Beaufchir zit is me £dlin nocht, 
Quhare throw that man bird blame me ocht, 
Thocht all war witting I wame zow weill, 
Baith deid and thocht euer ilk deilL 
I grant it zow my lufe I wis. 
And I of zouris als fefit is, 
Zit haue I zemit it bidder tillis, 
Bot had I wrocht efter zour willis 
And done zour counfall as I wene, 
Thair throw had I deflauit bene, 
Sueit faid the gude man be nocht mad. 
All thocht I bourd to mak ws ^d. 
Ay to win honour fall I haue 
Hart and hand attour the laif. 
The Bauderane fall I gif to the. 
That £u:e and fetas is and fire. 
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In ftede of Caflamus the hare. 
Sdiir iaid the fchene for euer mare, 
I am abandoned in all thing, 
to work efter zour counfaling, 
Schir faid the fchene ane hundreth fyfe, 
I thank zow of zour great franchyfa 
For quha is gude freind in laute, 
At ane myfter men may fe. 
With that the Kingis meflingers, 
War cummin with hors on mony maneris, 
Brafin and broun, quhyte and gray* 
That the King had fent that day, 
to Gaudefere and his brother Betys, 
C!ouerit with couertouris of prys. 
And to his douzepduis fent he fyne, 
Thare hors and halely thare armyna 
And men of armes great fufoun. 
than ioyfull war thay in the toun. 
Syne efter all aflembled ar, 
And amang thame the wyfeft war. 
thay charged the commounite, 
That thay fuld nocht afirayit be, 
For nathmg that thay hard nor faw, 
For on the mome quhen day fail daw. 
Clarus four fonnes fall tak our pray, 
Richt at our zet and hald thare way. 
And to the forreft tak the gate 
Bot tharefore nane fall oppin the zet, 
Na zit poftrum na mak na fray, 
Quhen this was faid that I here (ay, 
tov enus chalmer thay went I wis, 
that cumpany richt ioyfull is. 

206 At 



OF ALEXANDER. 

AT the fiite of the mekill tour, 
Wnder the flurift ficcamour. 
Was fpred into ane harbure grene, 
Carpettis of fUk and filuer fchene, 
thare fat the knichtis of Grece I wis, 
And the maydinnis that io\j is, 
Of Alexander and of Pomis, 
the knichtis held fpeke of Clarus, 
Of Daurus preis and of Melchis, 
And the maydinnis that was fetis. 
Held halely fpeke of amouris all. 
And gud that thareto may fall, 
thus thir folk in great folas, 
And in fhort tyme aflembled was, 
the ches was afked fone I hecht. 
And men thame brocht wele at richt. 
Sic ane chekker that neuer ar. 
Was fene ane better feildin quare. 
The leifis of gold war fare and fyne. 
Subtyle wrocht with ane engyne. 
The poyntis of Emeraudes fchynand fchyre, 
And of rubeis birnand as fyre. 
The ches of fapheris war I wys. 
And of topace that richeft is, 
Pigmeus thame maid with flicht, 
Thay war full fare to fe with ficht, 

IN filkin carpetis of the Grece 
Auld GalTamus gart bring the ches. 
Him felf hes fet the alphyis. 
And lauchand faid he on thb wys, 
Lordingis lat fe qulia will afTay, 
Said Perdicas fchir ze fall play. 
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Perfay faid Caflainus I na ken, 
I am ane churle to caiy men. 
Betuix me and my alphis we iail, 
Bynd vp the oxin in the ftalL 
This is it that euer can I, 
Bot at and drink allanerly. 
The Bauderane fall be^ P^i^y* 
And Fefonas fall him aflay. 
To leif thare melancoling, 
For diay ar baith in lele lufing. 
The Bauderane iaid I refiiie nocht, 
Na zit the amorous thocht 
The King of lufe will I nocht tyne^ 
For all is hirris here and hyne. 
Fefonas (aid to mak him wraith. 
To mekill fhir drede I zour ikaith« 
Quhat I fall haue outher rouk or knicht. 
To auantage bot ze me hecht, 
Hiat it be without wrething, 
Ze fall be met without lefing. 
In ane nuke with ane alphing. 
Said Ideas ze manance £aA coufing. 
Manance audit to here cumpany. 
To wrang winmng and fuccudiy. 
But or the play all endit be» 
For all zour fere I hope to fe, 
Zour great mannance full haldy, 
Fefonas faid hir preuelly. 
Gif ze be zelous I will him pray. 
That he zour lufe waid put away. 
And to all^ zour mekUl ill. 
Said Ideas ze fay zour wilL 
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Qi^Q I lufe outher him or her, 
I krip nocht of fie meffinger. 
The Bauderane hard the fjpeche all. 
And luked to Ideas the finall, 
Quhea fho perfauit fho chang^t hew 
Hit vifage that was freihe and new. 
Vox ridder wall than rofe on rys. 
CSaflamns take ane cod of prys. 
And by the play ens lenit him fyne. 
Be God iaid that palafyne, 
Lo here ane lytftar wde at richt. 
That fone fa fyne hew can dicht. 
Draw fhir Bauderane ze can fhute fpeiiis, 
That hit the hart and it nocht deres, 
Draw on (hir Bauderane for ze may, 
Haue wele the firft draucht of the play. 

I Grant wele laid the maydin fre, 
That the firft draucht the Bauderanes be, 
Bot I fall haue the nixt I wis, 
And mete lum fyne all maugre his, 
With ane alphine gif I may fpeid 
Dame iaid the Bauderane Grod forbdd 
Mak thare ane note (aid Caflamus, 
Schir fidd the maydin be Marcus. 
I am ia fikker I vnderta. 
That in the letter fho fdces ane ffa^ 
I am nocht of my £dlowes play, 
Ideas the fare and gay. 
Na nt hir fifter Idorus, 
Bot quhen it lykes to Venus, 
And Alexander the nobill King, 
I fall haue lemmen at lyldi^, 
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Quhilk lall of body douchty be^ 
And of hand baith laige and fice* 
Fare nee faid Caflamua the aid, 
I trow ze be the haleft hald 
Thus thay playit with gammin and gle^ 
The kniditis of Grece and of Calde, 
And fpak of amouris and of droury. 
Sporting thame richt merelly. 

ALL out the ches lay. 
The knichtis of Grece to fe the play. 
The Bauderane drew ane poun but let, 
That befoir the feirea was fee, 
And the maydin hir knicht in hy. 
To dele the poun all preuelly. 
The Bauderane drew, his fans on ane. 
To kepe the poun or he war tana 
And Iho hir alphyne for to ta. 
The fers or ellis to gar hir gg. 
On bak and Idf the poun at the laft^ 
Dame laid the BaudenuEie ze pras me £aSL 
Schir faid flio lat 20ur ikfaing be. 
And nocht fbcdiy ia mot I tha 
Thay haue na wetter for to pas^ 
And he thocht and in ane ftudy wae. 
And fhe him draue to hething ay, 
Schir Bauderane iho iaid per&y, 
Zour iiching thare nocht pas the &, 
Weill ueir zow may thay gaiftoed ba 
Quod Ideas dame be Dyanyi, 
Ze can fpeke full hethiogly« 
quhen Fefonas hard that Iho was waidi, 
Thare had thay rekned with itthec hakk, 
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Na had the loudidB of Gieoe tiutt ware, 
On ather halfe flandand thare. 
That wele perfauit thare inuy, 
Engenered all of Idufy, 
Gaffitmus ihiylit with luffum cheir. 
And iaid wicked toung was euiU to fteir^ 
And fyne can fing quhea he had iaid. 
For he that fpeche wald doun war laid. 
The Bauderane efhamed was. 
And chanpt colouris in hk fece, 
And to his poun ane knidiC drew fyne. 
And Fefonas with hir Alf^yne, 
Tuke his feirs and {did in hy. 
Dame in zour word may nane afiy. 
And the Bauderane richt fubteUy, 
Anfwered without mdanooly. 
And laid fichand my fweit thii^, 
I am tane throw behalriing, 
quhen thay had hard that reflbua all, 
Abafed thay war bsdth great and finalL 
quhat he menit thay vnderilude na thing, 
For thare was doubill vnderftanding. 
Said Fefonas ze fpeik wyfly. 
The draucht is myne draw hardely, 
I iay efchefk dam that I heir« 
Ddyueris it than Uythly my dor, 
Lat now quhat ze do thair till. 
Madame ze haift zow mair than ikilL 
Auyfe zow fchir or ze be wraith. 
To day and hald to mome baith, 
Madame fa lang will I nocht ftand. 
With that he tdke his rouk in hand 
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And wald haue dnwen as thodit he thao^ 
Amends zour check fhir iaid (ho than. 
And fpak ay taryand him hethingfully^ 
Schir wraik zow nocht ia c^arly. 
Ze lufe with lele hart and trew, 
Ane lady fare and bricht of hew. 
Worthy and of gude hauing. 
And (hir na raith fuld haue rafting, 
quhareCi the lufe had harbry tane, 
The Bauderane than laid on ane. 
Dame ze fay futh be all that is, 
Sa and God will I think I wis. 
And with fyne hart and ftedfaftly, 
Quhen fwete vmbetlunking fuddanly, 
Me takes and partes my hart in tua. 
And thyrlis fumtyme with thochtis dira. 
quha fa micht fe hir feilbun all, 
Hir &ce and hir middle (mall, 
Portured and (hapin futhfdUy, 
As quhylum I (aw that lady. 
In Venus chalmer at our gaddering, 
quhen we playit at the futh&ft King, 
Is na man na he aucht to be, 
Afiiayit at hir fyne bounte. 
Amendis zour chek (fair (aid that May, 
We think our lyttill on our play, 
I (all haue of zour men I wis. 
Or ze of myne fen thus it is, 
Ze think our mekill on that Caldiane. 
Said Ideas dame be Dyane, 
Ze ar our wilfidl for to (ay, 

2k>ur will in erneft or in play. 
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Gif I mak gammin iaid Fefonas, 
That is for fporting and folas. 
Thir knichtis of Grece wilfully, 
Thay wald I made thame cumpany. 
Ze ar fle dame £ud the Bauderane, 
And fewis it weill fa God me fane, 
But threid or nedill all fubtelly, 
Thay draw thare drauchtis la comooly. 

QVHAT fall I fay thay playit la lang. 
And wamed ay vther amang. 
The Bauderane couth nocht of the play, 
Samekill as Iho weill hr away. 
Dame Fefonas the &re and mak, 
Gountred him into fpeik. 
Schir laid that Ihene ze can weill mare, 
Of this play than I wenit kngare. 
Now draw wylly for milter is, 
Xe lalbe met la haue I blis, 
Outhir in the nuke or in the fcore. 
As I haue laid zow oft before. 
Dam laid the Bauderane la mot I die. 
I hald me pait how euir it be, 
ze haue ane nuke quhare of God wait. 
That weill titar mycht mak me mait. 
Than I and all that euer I haue. 
Mycht mak me mait la God me laue, 
Than leuch thay dl with gamyn and gUs, 
And flio apartly afchamy t is, 
Hir £ice woxe rede that ere was ddr. 
Said Gaudifeir &ie lifter deir, 
Foly is to mak debait, 
Speik fare or he gais his gait 
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Sclur laid that fcheae ia God me rede. 
In a thocht euill in word or deid. 
Dam nane did I iaid the Bauderane, 
Bot wikked I war ia Grod me £uie. 
Gif I na durft fie ane mait abyde, 
Quhen Caflamus thame hard that tyde, 
His hart was blyth for loy in hy. 
He tuke his cod and haifialy. 
Keft at the chais and fpilt the play, 
And lauchand fyne can to thame iay, 
Amuffis thow nocht and be nocht hait. 
The honour is myne ze baith ar met. 
Than cryit the carll weiU merely. 
Gar bring the wyne delyuerly, 
And weiU xx, in filldn wrid. 
In cupis of gold it brodit gude fpeid 

EFTIR the play the knyditis rais, 
And thair leif at the ladeis tais. 
To venus chalmer the ladeis zeid. 
And the Bauderane thame can lede. 
The lafe at MWiIale dudt at richt, 
Said Gaudefeu- be Grod of mycht| 
Me think we do ane great fdy. 
Of the Baudeiane lord of medy. 
That is the perfbun without fechting, 
Said Caflamns be iieninnis Sang, 
It is full gaeat oourtafy, 
He was tane throw cheualry. 
And in amouris heirin is laucht. 
With ane wenche that is weill taucht. 
That byndis him I wame zow weill, 
Faflar than fetter, or mais of fteilL 
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• 

For fen lufe feftnys him I wys. 

And laute that wyll do na mys, 

And he hes fuome be his Goddb aU, 

And the gude that of lufe may £dL 

And als his lemmans fare faflbun. 

That he fall lelely hald prefoun. 

Suith feir iaid floridas perfay. 

His Goddis are in hethin ay. 

As refoun will for to the gude^ 

All gude thing grouis in mane and mud^. 

And he that wicldt is and tratour^ 

Ay fleis him gude lufe and honour. 

Lawte paflis all I wys, 

Quhen it in gude man herberit is^ 

He that dois wall I hald he luffia. 

And he dois that to euill him geuis. 

THE Ladeis eftir the chos play. 
To venus chalmer went thare way, 
The laif dudt at thare couniale hale, 
Lordingis iaid Caflamus we fall. 
As I trow to morne haue fechbng 
Weill arly at the day riiing^ 
To mome quha lylos it to fe. 
The wirfhip fall in hcHHOur be^ 
To mome airly richt to the nydne* 
Sail wirfhqp wdUdit be at richt. 
To mome I trpw thare (all be ism, 
That nurift hes in atmisbenei 
Porrus and Gmeus his feir. 
And xxvuL ^th.dbapie but weir, 
richt at our zet lall tak the prayi 
And fyne went to the wod away% 
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Marciane cummis with thame I wis. 
That gude and lele and worthy is, 

LORDINGIS iaid Caflamus the hare. 
To mome richt at the zet of Fare, 
Qjdiare the Bauderane was quhylum tane, 
The Indeanes fall aflaill ilkane. 
And Qarus fonnes as I hard fay. 
On vther halfe (all tak the l»ay, 
And fle fyne to the forrefl end, 
Alexander hes zow thidder fend 
Greue vs couniaill quhat thow thinkis beft. 
Said Arrefte forouttin reft, 
I rede we arme vs haftelly. 
And leip vpone our hors in hy. 
And fua gate byde will we thame fe. 
Said Caflamufr blifled mot thow be. 
Than thay thame armed great and fmall, 
G>nmionly throw the dttie all. 
The counfdl endit is I wene. 
And armed all thir knichds kene. 
That worthy in the dtie are, 
And efter fone arryued ware. 
All the kimallis of the walles. 
The buigeffis gais to as wde it fallis. 
And in die hofte quhen day was cumin. 
The four brether hes thare armes nomin, 
That I haue named lang time fyne^ 
Caneus Caleos and Salphadyne, 
Pomis alfua and Marciane, 
And with thame wele cccc men* 
Before Ring Qarus fyne thay went. 
And tald him thair enbufhment 
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Said Marciane I fall zow fay, 
Quhen we haue fefit and tane the pray. 
Gar ze ailailze thame at the zet. 
On vther halfe to mak debate* 
Ssdd Claras leif ze fpeik foly. 
My men fuld flane be halely. 
We haue ailailzeit and wonnen but finally 
The great battell fall amend vs alL 
I will nocht that my men be dede, 
Na zit defoulit at that ftede, 
Quha thinkis to fecht at great battaill, 
At dykes and walles fuld nocht afDull. 
Ane knaif that is nocht worth ane caik, 
May flay ane gude man with ane ftr^k, 
Bot at the nobill renouned iome, 
Quhare gude hart fall allowit be, 
Thare bird the worthy kyth valour, 
Thare fall men fe quha winnes honour. 
Alexander and his men ilk deill, 
Cummis and will fecht I wat richt wdll, 
Outher (all we win or all tyne, 
Lat fall how euer may happin fyne. 
Bot this me confortis weill I wis. 
That lyfe or dede me deftaned is. 
Now happin as may for euermare, 
Sail nane reprufe me nouther quhare. 
That Philloppis fone fall in danger fe, 
Me with him accordit be. 
In to his vnhap he fall fecht. 
May I him hint in hand I hecht, 
Na micht aganes me he fall haue. 
And our men fa God me faue, 
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Seuin fyfe ma than he hes brocht. 
For all his boift I count him nocht, 
Said Marciane now be it fa. 
He turned his brydill and he to ga. 
To Porrus to the bufhment 
And fa furth to the wod is went. 
Into the Forreft of lawrere. 
That was befyde the Citte nere. 
Clams four fonnes and thare menze, 
Enbufhit war in ane place preue. 
And fend thame that the trane fuld mak, 
Richt to the zet the pray to tak. 
And kend thame fyne how thay fuld do. 
How thay fuld fleand cum thame to. 
Thay Idt to haue thare will but bade, 
But thay wift nocht quhat help thay hade, 
Of kniditis of Grece that wele coudi fecht. 
And alfo of the ladyes that war bricht. 
That on the walles of the citte, 
Lay to behald the femble. 
The furriouris went thare way, 
Thay war thretty as I hard fay. 
That faU by deir thare hardiment. 
Or thay cum to thare bufhment 
rri HE furriouris went thare way in hy, 
X Horfit and armit iolely, 
Marciane was chiftane I hedit. 
And fiiore be God and all his mycht. 
That fould outher lufl or failze, 
Or he agane come vailze quod vailze. 
And Porrus fuore be his Goddis ilkane, 
That he fould outhir be ddd or flana 
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Or he fie prefbnere thare fuld tak, 
That fuld the Bauderanis loufing mak, 
Thu8 ndd thay mananfing with mycht, 
the fone was ryfing and fchynit bricht. 
the zet was apnit the pray out paft, 
the fourriouris it embraiilit faft, 
Endlang the citie rais the cry, 
The knychtis of Grece full ihirdely. 
Lap on thare hors and furth thay fare, 
And Caflamus that hir held thare> 
FoUowit thame with ane great company, 
the furriouris full hardely. 
Raid vpone brydell ane huly pais, 
Wthir was nane thare fleand was, 
the pray before thame ilka deill. 
And enterit to defend it weilL 
Floridas forrow his £dlowis raid, 
that mekill was and manly maid. 
And to Porrus faft can he cry> 
Vaflale thow iall leif the ky. 
And thy hors alfua gif I may, 
Sa lychdy paffis thow nocht away, 
Abyde fchir vaflale of the bare, 
Or fleand fall thow de richt thare. 
Quhen Porrus hard for matdent. 
He was fa crabbit that neir he brint. 
And tumit him foroutin mare, 
Floridas ffaraik and wald nocht fpare, 
Porrus in the myddis the fcheild but let, 
Quhare ane bak bare in gold was fet, 
that the fcheild and the haubrek brifl, 
Bcfyde his fyde the fpeir out thrift, 
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That Weill ane fpan and mare I wejn, 
Mycht of the fpeir behynd be fein, 
It was hot hap that helpit thare. 
That he na was detd or woundh fare. 
And Pomis ftraik with all his mycht, 
Him in the fchdid that ichynit biicht. 
That he inthyrllit ilka deill. 
The fpeir bnft on the plait of fteill. 
The hors war fiark and thay hardy, 
With ichaldis and fchulderis haley, 
Thay hurUit quhill to the erd zdd thay. 
And ane lang quhyle in fuounyng lay. 
Porrus rais firft with mekill pane, 
And Gaderit his gere as man of mane. 
And iyne paffit furth to floridas, 
Quhare he in fuonyng lyand was. 
And tuke him be the hzad I hecht. 
Now hes thow leit he iaid £cbir knycht. 
For madeis my hors is myne^ 
And the ky als maugre thyne. 
Floridas anfuerit him na deill. 
For he mycht nodit all heir him weiil, 
Quhen Forms faw his myfchdf all. 
He fueir be his Goddis great and fmalL 
That he fuld neuer repromt be. 
At hame in to his awin countre, 
That he had outhir for weill or wa. 
At fik my fcheif greuit his fa. 
Than to his hors he went but baid. 
Lap on and to his fallowia raid. 
And leifit floridas his feir. 
In (ic poynt as I tell zow heir. 
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Now Porrus foUowds him cumpany, 
Inflammit with ire and melancoly. 
Him femit be douchty in dede 
quha had him fene flerand his fteid. 
In ftirroppis ftraucht braflit his iheld^ 
Straik with his fpiutis ^rdand our fdd 
At ftering him femit na page» 
For he berit as ane lyoun in fagei 
He rais firft and but hdp of man^ 
Lap on his hors but quhat be than, 
Thay ar both to lofe greatly, 
Bot of worfhip men fiild Idely, 
Speke and deme for it b fin. 
To reif thame that thay fa dwc win. 
For men worfhip byis oft dere. 
And purcheflis pryfe in places fere. 
Forthy fuld na man for na thing. 
Say vther than gode for weill doing. 
Said Ideas I grant thare till, 
Ze haue refiraned me with fkill. 
For fra the body want valour, 
the hart zarnis to win honour. 
And weiU on thame dar trauell take, 
And na trauell nor pane foriaka 
It is ferly that worthy leuis, 
Gif he his tyme in armes geues. 
Thus thay fpoke of thtr bachel^is, 
that worthy war and wlcfat in weris^ 
Baith lang and laxge flout and hardy, 
And thay tua faucht enfbrfitlyr 
the tane of thame had fone bene dede^ 
Or may M baith into that ftede; 
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Qi^en thay of Inde and of Gdde, 
Burihit to^dder thare Intermdle, 
And gart thame |)a]t without mair ikaithi 
All was it maugre thair is baith. 
Ane Intermelle man mycht thare find. 
Of the knichtis of Grece and Ind, 
Fulfillit of defpite and pryde, 
Geuand and takand woundis wyde 
Arrefte that was gude at neid. 
Come prekand on ane baufoun fteid. 
Couerit vnder his fcheld ftrekand his fpeir, 
In hekn enbufhit loynt in his gerey 
And vpone Caldeanes can cry^ 
Qarus ibne prince of amory, 
Tume the vailale fchame is to fle, 
Abyde or thow fall fleand de» 
Quhen Caleos hard he was wraith. 
And tumit the hors and bodie baith. 
In fterapis ftraucht loynt in his weid, 
Brandi(&nd his fpeir he zdd, 
Togiddir thay ftraik in the blafonis, 
QuhiU fcheUdis brift and habirgeonis. 
And ilkane vther woundit fare. 
To the erd baith bakuartis barei 
Thay dart on fute delyuerly. 
The waykaft had na will to ly^ 
Thay knichtis rais that war curious. 
Hardy and flout and difpittus, 
Nouthir of thame preiflit vtha greatly^ 
Hot athir throw hb mycht anerly. 
Wend the wourthiefl for to be. 
And to idncus that femble. 
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Arrefte deualefter was wourthy, 
Meldll and ftark ik>ut and hardy. 
And in armes conquerand, 
Egir and als affailzeand. 
And Caleos was zoung and gay, 
And fers and ftout forout afhray, 
Ukane of thame tua of his fpdr, 
Ane trunfcheotm in his hand can here. 
Togiddir thay zeid than pais for pais. 
Sic rouds diay raucht that ferly was. 
With the truncheouns in thare hand, 
That neir thay ftakker and mycht nocht ftand 

HARD was the battale for to fe, 
Betuix Caleos and Arrefte, 
That felly faucht in myddis the gme, 
Sa fulfiUit of ire and tene. 
and fa wald athir do vthir fkaith. 
That thay forzet thair fuerdis baith, 
Arrefte preift furth ane pras. 
Hint Caleos that wourtfay was. 
Be the auentale and to him tit, 
and with the trunfcheoun fyne him hyt. 
With his neif fie ane coUe, 
That ndr hand diify deid was he. 
The trunfcheonis war baith great and fqware, 
and the knychtis war wraith it fare. 
On heidis armys and on blafbnis. 
Sic routis thay raucht quhill the trunicheoins 
rycht to thare neiffis to frufchit ar, 
athir had ane fpan or lytill mare, 
Thare had Caleos deid bene wall neir, 
Quhen he with hie voce and cleir< 
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Cryit the enfigne of Oljmpjf 
quhare ar my brether is nane me by. 
Caneus him hard and fterit hb fteid, 
Strdkand his fpere com wale gud fpdd. 
Now ar thay tua aganes aue^ 
that wicht and worthy war illcane. 
The ane ftraik with die armit ndf. 
And with the trunfhun ftraikis geil^ 
The tother ftndk with the fword of fieill^ 
Arrefte dred thame neuer a deiU^ 
And cryit valefter thay ar all fhent, 
Gaudefeir haid and tludder went, 
Streikand his fpeir with fpurris I hecht» 
His fuord in hand all bumeft bricht 
Caneus caa neir him draw. 
And iaid alfTone as he him iaw, 
Ane word of great nobillite. 
Lo heir his fone as of bounte, 
that pailit all that lyfe micht lede^ 
And fen that loiaphas was dede 
Sen I haue met him we fall fecht. 
For he is fikker worthy and wicht. 
Me had leuer had this melle, 
than the rent of ane hale cittie. 
For I iall wit gif I dow ocht. 
And quhat thing is in my thocht 
For ilk man wenes wall that he is wwth, 
that ^ilzeis aU quhen he cumis furth. 
And fik wenes he is worth na thing. 
That is oft worthy in preuing. 
My father iud zifirena lait. 
Before the pauillioun in the gait. 
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That he na &nd neuer fie ane man, 
In all the tyme he leuit quhill than, 
Sa flark fa hardy na zit £t fmart, 
Na fa ameuferit of great hart 
As Gaudefdrs body ddarys. 
The fone aucht pairt haue of his prys, 
In flerapis fbrenzeit he than and ffaide, 
And Gaudefidu: come as he war wod. 
And hit euin vpone the croun, , 
That he our take the f%raik all doun, 
The fhaik was great the fuord was gude, 
Befyde the fyd die fuerd doun zuda 
And baith hie doun and his fcheld. 
He gart &11 fladingb in the feild, 
Per&y faid Ganeus now I fe, 
That it is fmth men faid to me. 
He hes hurt me on the fyde, 
And woundit with ane rymbill ryde, 
Now war gude be veng^t pf I mycht, 
With that word he ^^t furth I hecht 
Now tua for tua ar fkmyng fet, 
Tua horfit and tua on thare feit, 

THE fechting of the brethir tua, 
Ganeus and Galeos alfiia. 
agane Arrefte and Gaudefar, 
Was hard and crudl fell in feir. 
With that the Bauderanis come prekand, 
Thare lord with gredng regratand. 
that prefonere in the dtie was, 
amang the ladds fare of &ce, 
to fecht for thare nudfleris faik, 
Quhare tfaay fie ane prefonere fall tak. 
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That fall be the ladie ddr. 

And Caflamus hir coufing neir. 

On atfaer halfe come GddeanU I wene. 

And Alexanders knichtis kene, 

nk ane cryit hdchly thare enfenze, 

All &ucht thay fidt and wald nocht fisnze. 

Arrefte cryit Valefter that was his. 

And Gaudefere Tortoun I vns^ 

The Grecians^ Maflidone can cry, 

And thay of Inde cryit Olimpy, 

The battellis war full perndous, 

And the fecht hard and hideous. 

The duft that rais troubled the air, 

Quha held on hors him felfe fell £ur. 

Throw helme and haubrek blude thay draw, 

Quha hurt or haill was nane micht knaw. 

The archeris formeft wald be in the fecht, . 

And laft at parting gif thay micht 

BESYDE the wod fyde that was (bene. 
Into ane mekill medow grene. 
Before the tour quhare Feibnas, 
Lay in Kimallis and Idea& 
The battellis on baith the fydes met, 
Quhare mony ane rummill rude was fet 
Quhare mony ane hand and mony ane hede, 
War all to hewin in that ftede. 
And fadillis war temit of doudity men. 
Than war the douchty eith to ken. 
quha had gud helpe l^t on widi fors, 
And Arrefte hes conquered ane hors. 
And Caleos ane vther I hecht. 
That was baith ftarke and frefche to fecht 
sas Porrus 
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Porrus that chaiflis cowartis^ 
Thirles the battellis and departia, 
Thare was thirled mony ane fhdld. 
And mony ane brand brokin in the feild, 
Mony helme hewin and mony knicht. 
Throw fors was fellit in the fecht. 
And mony ane man full wourthely, 
Fulfillit with hardement douchty, 
The gude fchewit that thay had will 
To win honour and cum thau: tiU, 
The Knychtis of Grece full harddy, 
Schewit thairthrow thare cheualry. 
The folk of Ind aflbiyit ar. 
And fcallit in troppellis hdr and thair, 
Sa that thay war ^ySnimfit neir. 
And marciane foroutin weir. 
Throw wraith the iainze of Olimpy* 
With his voce richt hard can cry. 
And thay of ynd and of medy. 
With Qarus four fonnes come in hy. 
And in tropell affemblit than. 
Our foly doubillis iaid niarrian, 
We haue our airly tane this pray 
Thay challange it weill hard pei&y, 
CHarus felony deir by fall we. 
His wrang his wickednes that we fe, 
For ws beheuffis fuffer velany. 
Or reiaue dede allutarly. 
And nane of vs faU vengance taL 
Bot reprufe to our airis mdc. 
Had Clams affect the cid^ 
On athir half with his menze. 

M7 QAj. The 



ir THE AVOWES 
The folk had nocht bene fa hardy. 
To Ifch this day fa fttirdely, 
Sa God me rede I can nocht rede. 
For gtf we byde we ar hot dede, 
For g^ we fle our folk ar fchent, 
Foithy ilk man fay hb intent, 
Fare coifing (aid Porrus per&y, 
I am zoungeft and I will fay. 
Gif my £ither be fdl of thocht, 
It cummis him of kynd he coft it nocht, 
Sen Alexander haitis ws and all his. 
Heir helpis na difcomfort I wis, 
Bot wirlhip haidement and rigour. 
Throw wit I can fe na fuccour. 
Do zour deuore I pray zow all, 
and keip zour honour or it fidl. 
Do we neuer na couaidry. 
For wiked lord na fdony, 
Sa fall our wirihip doubillit be, 
and enforfit our bounte, 
I fall nocht counfall that we fle. 
Neuer myle thocht we fuld de, 
Hdr de or leif or wyn the place. 
Said Marciane be Goddis grace, 
My will geuis me nocht to do iL 
Efdr my menze will I ga. 
With that he blew ane home on hicht 
and releuit his men with all his mycht, 
and thocht to fle thame defendand* 
Quhill he mycht bring thame to warrand, 

NOW marciane lus gait hes tane. 
Clams four fonnys ar with him agane. 
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Sory and wraith war thare menze. 

With baneris wsu&nd tua or thre, 

Sa wyfly fleand law he neuer. 

All held togidder wald nane difTeuer. 

Caneus and Porrus the ire, 

Baid richt defend and thare menze, 

And to the forreft thay thame led> 

Of fellit folk the feild lay fpred, 

Sum held thame ftill and fum wald chas, 

Grecians and Caldeanis mengled was 

Fourty or fourfcore chaiffit £ift, 

Bot Betys all his £dlowis paft, 

Wall ndr ane bow draucht and mare, 

Of Iborus he thocht him thare. 

Of thare fueit aifembling. 

Quhan thay playit at the fuith£dl Kii^, 

In Venus chalmer quhen the Bauderane, 

In prefoun was with preue pane. 

And in his fteroppis he him ftraucht. 

And cryit Tortoun with mekill maucht 

And ftrenzeit with fpurris the ftdd of pryde. 

And ouertuke thame at the reuer fyde. 

AT the inganging of the forreft. 
Come baith prekand, but Arreft, 
Abandounly forrow his fsdlowis all, 
Ane great bqw draucht thay tua of pall. 
The fiirriouris he ourtuke in hy. 
And hyely can to Porrus cry. 
Schir vaflale with thy goldin iheild, 
Tume the to me or in this fald, 
Thow fall de fleand gif I may, 
Allace that euer I iaw this day. 
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Sfldd Pomis for this day tuis, 
I haue bene repiouit for cowardis^ 
Gif I furth widi my fallowes fare» 
Schamed I am for euer mare. 
And of alfmekill as I haue done. 
All fould me blame vnder the mone. 
His hors (a firely tumit he than^ 
That neir to erd zeid hors and man. 
For pure difpite and for outrage. 
He was as quha war in ane rage. 
In baith his handis his ax he hynt, 
And heit his hand to g^ ane dynt, 
And Betys come as out of wyt 
And with the fialuart fpeir him hit, 
Wit ze wall that rout was ride, 
And porrus ftraik that wald nocht byde, 
Him euin vpone the helm of fteilL 
That ftraik was wounder fell to feill, 
Sa vndemous ane dynt I hecht, 
quhill he baith hering tynt and ficht, 
And on his arfoun als lay ftilL 
The hors ftart fourth was brydillit ill. 
And hair him furth amang his fids. 
Mardane him wrill knew and tais. 
By the brydill and on him baid 
llie folk of ynd quhen thay him had. 
Reft him his fwoid in to that fled. 
Thus gads was Betys tane and led. 

Now Mardane gais his gait in hy. 
And led him prefonere him by. 
The knychtis of Bauderis had ane reioifing* 
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In tfaare hards of his taking, 
And £dd thay conquerit gretly^ 
For throw him fuld thay haue quykly, 
thare lord that tane was in the toun. 
In Venus chalmer in prefoun, 
Bot fall I trow thair winning fall. 
For Porrus was enclofit all, 
and enuironit with men on fute. 
to gang on bak him was na bute, 
For he on athir fyde was focht, 
With comonis that him fparit nocht, 
Bot quhen he faw that he was Ik. 
Suppryiit allane withowtin ma. 
His hart m to his body grew, 
With baith his handis yp he drew, 
I£s fcheld vpone his bak I hecht 
to traift to couer him in the fecht, 
and before as knycht hardy, 
Defendit him full ftalwardy, 
ane renk about him hes he maid, 
he fparit nane that him abaid, 
Bot the carUis fchot fpeiris on fer. 
For in handis durft nane cum ndr, 
Sa that thay flew within ane ^ace. 
his hors and thare to erd he gais, 
Quhen Forms feld his fteid was deid, 
he ftart vp ftythly in that ftdd, 
and cryit the enfenze of olimpy. 
and dang on thay carllis richt douchtdy. 
On ilk fyde he ^df rowds ryde. 
Durft nane of thame his dintis byde, 
Porrus luldt and (aw ane wailL 
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And b€fore him as ftyth in ftaill. 
He couerit him with fcheild ilk deilU 
The ax in his hand of fteiil^ 
With Us vndemous ftrakis geuing. 
Him femyt fuppryfit in na kin tlung. 
On the comouns of effezoun. 
Sic pay he maid he dang thame doun. 
That neir hand fyftene in that place. 
Was lyand deid or diileit was. 
Was nane of thame durft nych him neir, 
Bot all on fer aflailzeit him fdr. 
And ftainnes and flingis haid thay caft. 
He couerit him as he mycht beft, 
Quhill that the hand ax fchaft hdd hale, 
Thay had the war part of the daill, 
Bot fone it brak than was he wa. 
The held it flew full £u: him fra. 
Than thay enfordt on him the cry, 
And he allane full fturddy, 
Addreflit him agane thame alL 
And he thame dreidit bot richt imall, 

AT the auld wall before the toun. 
All the conunouns of Effezone, 
AlGulzdt Porrus and that richt faft. 
Neif ftainnis at him faft can thay caft. 
And he him couerit that myfter had, 
Ane caftell of hb fcheild he maid. 
And of his helm ane ftyth doungeoun« 
And of the auld wall ane croun. 
He maid ane fox trais I hecht. 
And of his brand that fchy nit brycfat, 
I wis he maid his Campioun. 
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Baith flefch and fenoois he bure all doun. 

He all to hewit I wame zow weill, 

Thare fais to fhifhit he ilka dall^ 

Of handis and hddis baith braune and blude. 

He maid ane lardnare quhare he ftude. 

He gart thame fle maugre thame all, 

And fyne for warrand come to the wall. 

The wyffis cryit afiailze the th&L 

Sum meynis hir fone that was Ids Idf, 

And fum hir hulband menit iare, 

The ladeis that in kimalis war, 

Ferlyt than quhat he was gieady. 

That defendit fa douchtely. 

All him allane agains thame all, 

Certis faid ydeas the fmall. 

He is ane of Clams men. 

Be the blak bare I him ken. 

He luftit lang ere with floridas, 

Za fare coufing £dd fezonas, 

Gif that we the fuidi fall fkj. 

He lap on hors the firft pemy. 

And at the fechting hdr domi. 

He gart him ly on his arfomi, 

Wald he haue llane him he war deid 

He is douchty fa Grod me rede. 

It femis he dois his lyUng all, 

Dere God gif it mycht fa £dl. 

That he may be in prefoun tane. 

Than fuld I haue^him to lemmane, 

Dam taid ydeas God wait. 

We grant him zow but mair debait. 

Now wald I blythhr that it war. 
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Richt as we haue deuyfit heir^ 
Za nece laid fezonas the fre, 
Gif he be tane quhat euer he be^ 
I fall haue him to any part 
Or I fall fell baith craft and art 
And of him mak my lemman to. 
Sen that I may na better do. 
We grant zow him iaid ydeas. 
Meldll thank iaid fezonasy 
Thus thay fpak mafcand thare fermoun. 
And Porrus £iucht lik ane lyoun. 
Ay to the knychds of Calde, 
And Alexander knychtis fre, 
Retumit that had leuit the chais. 
And the pray refkewit was, 
Bot at i;iaft thay na kin thing. 
Of Betys na of his taldng. 
That mardane led to pr^un, 
Hame richt to his pamllone, 

THE knychtis of Grece retumit thare. 
The fourriouris wald chace na mair, 
Before thame brocht thay hame the pray, 
loyfuU and gkid loly and gay, 
Befyde the auld wall haue thay went 
Quhare Porrus fchewit his hardement, 
Quhen Caflamus (aw him he can cry> 
Zald the freind delyuerly, / 

Or zow fall dee with dyntis fein 
Thy defence may nocht help the har 
Gang vp and the Bauderane be, 
Amang the ladeis that ar fa fire, 
Quhen Porrus had hard matdent . . 
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He fwet for ire quhiU n&x he brint, 
Cerds faid he fhir harrot hare, 
Is nane of zow fa hardy thare. 
That of myne fall haue ony thing, 
Bot he it win with hard fechting. 

CASSAMVS worthy was I wys, 
And wele deuyfed at all deuys. 
The outtra^ous hardement wdll he knew, 
Of porms and be his hew, 
Of his femblance he knew full weill. 
That he na louit him neuer a dall. 
For honour zamit he mare I wis, 
Than filuer or land or ocht that is. 
And to the cairles can he cry. 
Withdraw zow out mare haftelly, 
I fall wele better chewis me. 
Ddyuerly than lichtit he. 
And faid to pomis haflelly, 
Zeild the to me frely. 
And lat the nocht defoulit be, 
Na (lane amang this communite. 
Pomis na hede wald to him tak, 
perfay iaid Caflamus ^ I mak, 
Mair bade to abyde thy will, 
the knichtis or irther loud or ftill. 
Sail fay that I dar nocht aflailze. 
Body for body in battailze. 
With that he grippit his fword in hy. 
And couered him with his fheild cleinly. 
And went to pomis flurdely. 
And pomis met him richt harddy. 
Bot I of na auyfement, 
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Can tell bot of dure hardement. 
Of bodeb armes and faceiftb biaid. 
And heidis fik ane hurching nudd. 
That men micht lykin it was ia inell, 
To tempeft that £na the chiddit fell, 
Ather hes £Ad his £dlow IdU, 
For thare armine flyth of fteill, 
Na man of thame was ia haidy. 
That he na wald haue peax honorabilly. 

TH VS Cafiamus can aOailze M, 
Pomis can pereilous ftrakes cafL 
Gif the tane bare him worthely. 
The tother bare him harddly. 
With the plummettis of fwordis biicht, 
Thay ftrake vther with all thare midit 
On fydeSy and als baith womidit ar. 
The carlis had ferly that thare war. 
And iidd that thay war deuils or dragounSi 
For nouther hdme na zit blafbuns. 
Nor mannis body may fufier lang, 
Sik dufhis as thay tog^der dang. 
Hian Gaudefdr enfcxikly. 
Gome with the men of Arraby, 
And hard the dinging of thare dynda. 
That keft fyre as man dms flynds. 
Gertis the koichtis of Grece can iay. 
We (aw nane fik fechtand this day. 
In all the fediting that is gane. 
Now lat we thame ane qidiyle allane, 
Thare at leuch Gaflamus I wis. 
And iaid lordingis be all that is 
I am haldit witib my fliakl ilk deill, 
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VTixh hb great drakes I felt him weill, 
2^ may trow me but vther aith. 
With that badth fword and blafoun hz^thj 
He keft flatlin^ away him fia. 
And tuke him in his armes tua. 
And Porrus met him full fturdelly. 
Than thay of Grece lap doun in hy. 
And fefit Porrus oa ilk fyde, 
He was hard fted into that tyde. 
And raihed of his hdme I wisy 
And reft his fword maugre his, 
Thufgate was Porrus tane with threte, 
That tholit pane and trauell grete. 
On him was nouther fennoun nor vane. 
That thay na mouit war ilkane. 
The Grecians witnes him I wis. 
Of fouerane worfhip oiu* all that is. 
And Caflamus loud cryit fyne, 
Quhare is Betys my deir coufine, 
I le him nocht about vs heir, 
I am red he be prefonere, 
Per&y faid Porrus I can tell, 
Certane tydingis how him befelL 
With me lang ere iuftit he, 
And thare (ik hanfell gaue he me. 
That I am takin all maugre myne, 
Amang the funiouris yan raid he fyne, 
I faw him nocht fenfyne agane, 
Gif he be tane fa God me iane, 
And I alfua heir tane I wis, 
This bargane weill les growand is. 
For tharethrow wonder weill may be. 
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Throw freinds help accordit be, 

LO gude confort faid Callamus, 
For did we vther wayes than thus. 
We war wiang and he nocht dede. 
Bot forthy fa God me rede, 
My hart reioyfis mony wyis, 
For in gud knichtis great confort lyi& 
Now ga we hame with gamming and play 
Gar bring vs hdr ane hors that may 
Bdr this knicht, with that in hy, 
Thay lap on hors delyuerly, 
And raid with Porrus to the toun. 
But or he pas of that prefoun, 
Quhair fyne lufe feftinis the Bauedrane, 
He fall bring Betys hame agane. 
Now thay of Calde gais thair way, 
loyfull and glaid loly and gay. 
Ledand thare prefoner Porrus, 
Into the toim throw' port luorus. 
Syne war thay fone vnarmit all^ 
And Porrus that was ftith in ftall, 
Vnarmit was delyuerly. 
In kirtill and mantill fyne cled cleinly, 
Mekill he was and formed weill. 
His lymmis weill ihapin war ilk deill. 
His viiage was ane party broun. 
And flefhly was with reffoun. 
I hecht he was behaldin weill. 
Of knichtis and ladeis fair to feill. 
Of his hie worihip ran the cry. 
Our all the toun richt haftelly. 
The tythandis come to chalmer Venus, 
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Quhare fezonas was and ydorus, 

That had great glaidfhip in thair thocht. 

And faid for thame thair Goddis wrocht, 

Gerds faid fezonas the fmall. 

Attanis may all myfcheif fall. 

Now fall I lenunan haue parde. 

That for douchty fall haldin be, 

Bot thank now will I gif to nane, 

Bot to dam ydeas hir allane. 

That grantit me him or he was cuming, 

All hope I dlis fcho had him numyng, 

Gif hir hap thocht him fare to fe. 

Bot now ane party broun was he, 

Thair of is me myffallin greatly, 

Bot of wirihip alluterly, 

than is he chofin our all the laif. 

Said ydeas dam fa God me faif, 

Ta iky zour will our largely, 

I haue quit clamit him vterly, 

2ie driue me faft to heithing ay. 

And ay reproues me quhen ze may, 

My fueit fallow faid fezony. 

It is bot play in company. 

With that come Gaudefeir and Caulus, 

Lyoun Arrefte and Caflamus, 

Porrus with thame thair prefonere, 

Agane thame rais the ladeis cleir. 

In venus chalmer cumin ar. 

the Rnychtis of Grece that wourthy war, 

Wnarmyt war thay euer ilk deill. 

And claid in robis that femyt weill. 

Within thair prefonere thay brocht. 
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The ladyes him louit in dede tod thocht, 
For the great worihip and bounte, 
That of htm ran in the dttCi 
And for it als that thay had fene^ 
Vpon the walles quhare thay had bene. 
That zaraed thay behdd him all, 
Fefonas that was gent and fhdall. 
Be the hand richt luflumly, 
Him tuke and fidd richt couitafly, 
Schir ze haue me greued fare; 
To day ia God me kap fia care. 
For greuous paner I iaw zow dre, 
Caries are euill folk and ynfle. 
Had ze nocht all the better bene, 
Thay had zow flane that men had fene. 
Bot wonder hie worlhip and bounte, 
Ddyuered zow of thare poufte. 
Dam iaid Pomis that fum thing thocht, 
My help had me auailzeit nocht, 
Na war the auld mannis bounte. 
That throw his wirfhip fbuccourit me. 
Perfity laid Caflamus &re nece, 
Na had nocht bene the knychtis of grece, 
That helpit he had warrit me, 
Than luich thay all with gamyng and g^e^ 
Pomis fum ddU aichamit was. 
And fmait doun fmatly with the &ce^ 
With that ane boy come and tald, 
Tythandis of Betys that was bakL 
Tliat the fourriouris was tane, 
Betys all armyt of helm allane. 
He is hale of hurtis all. 
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Bot on his new ane tyting fmall. 
Hurt with ane knyf at his taldng, 
Quhen fezonas the fiure thing. 
Hard that fho maid great dule 07* 
Pomis hir comfort courtafly. 
And iaid be God my deir lady, 
Lat prefonere agane prefonere ly. 
The madin fychand thankit him faft. 
Thus war thay comfort at the laft, 

TH VS war thay in way of confort. 
Of Pomis had thay great difport. 
And of Betys great dule I wis. 
In venus chalmer with loy and Uis, 
Thus ar thay fet in filkin weid^ 
Pomis beheld tfaame with gude fpeid. 
And ilkane of tha ledds fre 
To vthir faid in priuate, 
Quha fa ane wourthy man wald haue, 
Hir bird nocht change fa Grod me faue. 
This knycht for nane that leuand Is. 
Than blenkit yp Gaflamus with blis, 
And bad men feche the Bauderane fone^ 
ane fquyre went without hone, 
To recht him quhars he allane. 
Was prayand in to tempil and thane, 
The vaflalle come delyuerly^ 
Quhare God gart all gude multuply. 
The knycht cf Grece agane him zeid* 
Of the prefoneris fa God me fpeid, 
Na of thare femblance na of thare fere. 
At this tyme I can tell na mare. 
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TjVzonas tuke Pomis be the hand^ 
Jl For that he fuld be hir Aand^ 
And he hir als and fyne thay fet. 
On filk iamyng and vduet 
Schir iaid the ichene fz God me fe, 
I war richt blyth that it micht be 
that all my freindis quhare euer thay war. 
War als worthy as ze ar. 
And als weill mycht thole pane and thnng, 
In hard battale and towris ftiang, 
Qarus war fuld greif ws les. 
Dame f^dd Pomis ia Gk>d me Uis. 
Clams is gif I dar iay. 
Mychty ci land and of money. 
And of hie kin of thame of troy, 
thocht he be auld fa haue I loy. 
War I woman I durft weill iay, 
diat ane aid of great nobillay, 
I fuld midew in na kin thing, 
I fay it nocht be heuinnys King, 
As his fone for ony eis, 
I halt the weir and luffis the peis, 
Qi^en Fezonas hard him aperty, 
{ho was afchamit bot nocht fordiy, 
Gif ze of me had fenzeory, 
I fuld mantdne me fa wyiOy, 
that I my freindis will iiild do, 
to quhome thay wald affent diair to, 
Thufgait iaid fezonas perfay. 
And the fourriouris raid thiair way. 
And thay conquerit greatly, 
For thay the Baudenne fuld haue quyddy. 
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THE fourriouiis ar went thare way, ' 
Thare piefonere with thame had thay, 
Mardane can ndr him ryde, 
The Bauderanis war on ilka fyde. 
For throw him hopit thay w^ to haue, 
thare lord that thay luifit our the laif, 
that Gaudefeir held in Efiezone, 
In venus chalmer in prefoun. 
Bot zit of Forms wift thay nocht. 
How he was tane or quhat he wrocht, 
Marciane fperit at Betys than, 
Beaufchir of Forms gif ze can. 
We pray zow tell ws fum thing, 
Ta faid Betys without lefing, 
I can tell fum tidiingis of the fere, 
He and I ftraik fik ane ftraik lang ere. 
That I na wift quhethir it was nicht or day, 
Iwatnamareofhimper&y, 
Bot that he is wlcht and hardy, 
Baith ftout ftaluart and michty. 
And be Marcus men fuld fone £dll. 
to find ane better in ane great battaill, 
Schir faid ane fwane Forms is tane^ 
Befyde ane auld wall him allane^ 
Bot he in armes ia him bare. 
And fik flauchter hes maid thare, 
that neir about him lay. 
And hes na hurt as I hard fay, 
Bot ane hurt with ane ftane of fer. 
For his defence durft nane cum ner. 
than Cailamus can loud cry. 
Withdraw zow carles haiffelly, 
togidder diay ftndk as fyre of flint 
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And athir Tthir in armis hynt, 
Pomis was fefit on ilkane fyd^ 
His armour reft thay him diat ilk tyde, 
I iaw thame put him in preToun. 
Fallow iaid Maidane muacoun^ 
Gif he be tane and is nocht dede, 
Zit ar we wall fa God me rede. 
For athir vthir than throw this. 
We iall to lanfoun cum I wys, 
It £dlis in weir quhilis to tyne^ 
And for to wyn ane vthir fyne, 
Men fuld mak mirrie qulull thay mocht, 
For difcumfort availzds nocht, 

QVHEN Mardane laid all his intent, 
Towart the oift of Ind he went, 
And at his Innis lychtit he is. 
Gourtafly he tumit Bet^s, 
And at lafere vnarmyt iyne, 
With watter that was fireche and fyne. 
He gart refreche him in that fied. 
And with gude daithis him clenly ded, 
He was weiU maid fina end to end, 
Outhir to aflaill or to defend, 
To Qarus pauillone thay him led. 
Bot th^dr is nane fa Grod me rede. 
That may rddis the King Qarus, 
For the lufe of his fone Porrus, 
Before his pauillone he flandis. 
To tak the air and hdr tythandis. 
Of the furriouris that fuith war went, 
Ane child tald him with richt intent, 
The takmg of Porrus the fire. 
And the merude that thare maid he. 

844 Of 



OF ALEXANDER. 
Of cairlles that him ailailzeit faft, 
And how Gaflamus at the laft, 
Embiafed him full fturdely, 
And him hint full hardely. 
And how the knichtis of Grece thare hynt, 
Reft him his (word or thay wald ftynt, 
And his helme and his blafoun, 
And led him tane to thair prefoun. 
Said Clams men mon thole all this, 
Gif it be fuith thow fayis I wis, 
For na kin thing that I can fe, 
He bird nocht greatly blamed be. 
I had leuer that he with honour 
Be tane, than fhamefuUy Idf the flour. 

QVHEN Qarus hard tell tything, 
Of Porrus his dere coufing, 
That forouttin deid was tane, 
Defendand him all him allane. 
In armes greatly worfhip doand. 
For to conquere honour leftand. 
In his hart wonder glaid was he, 
And faid fidlow fa God me fe, 
I heir the tell ane great farly. 
How that ane man allanerly, 
Agane fa fele fuld hald battale, 
EQm felfe defend and thame aQale, 
Ebmdis to hew and hedes baith. 
And fyne be tane but harme or fkaith. 
Schir faid the chylde men may find weill. 
Sum men that can nocht greif a deiil. 
ane man that armed is all at richt, 
Gif he defend with all his micht 
Quhen gude men fettis all to all, 
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To win honour I trow he fall. 
With mddll pane be brocht to dede^ 
And it war fin ia God me rede, 
Ane gudman at nufchdf to fla^ 
Quh^ men may him to prefoun ta, 
Ane gude man fuld to ane vther ay, 
In ilk ftede here honour and £iy, 
Thow iayis wde £dlow iaid Qarua, 
Be he takin as thow iayis thus. 
As I had leuer he be perfay, 
Sua tane na fleand cum away. 
Than Mardane to his pauillioun. 
To confort him brocht his prefoun. 

QVHEN auld King Clarus ikw cum noe, 
Mardane and his prefbnere, 
He faid ane prefoner heir is. 
That in battell was tane I wis. 
In his face it apperis wall. 
Him femes dark and ftith to fdll, 
Baith zong and be fembland ioly. 
But hart ^ill him he Urd be douchty, 
Bot thay of Bauderis hes wonnen fmall, 
Quhen thay Pomis the ftith in ftall, 
Hes left for this and the Bauderane, 
They ar the beft ia God me iane. 
That ar amang the oift of Inde, 
Or nt that come of that kynde^ 
iUt wald I wdll pryfe thame mare, 
Sib to me gif thay na ware. 
Efter this word thay ar all fet. 
On carpettb made of welueL 
Then M arciane and his preibnere, 
Approched to the paidllion nere, 
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Than cryit he quhair is Porrus 
Schir (aid Mardane be marcus, 
He is tane hot we haue ane. 
Of lytill les price we haue tane. 
Gaudiferis bruthir he hecht Betys, 
We fall for him at myne auyfe, 
Our prefoneres haue thocht thay war tane. 
Now be it fa fiud Clarus thane 
My freind fall be that may it fpeid» 
Schir faid Marciane haue na dreid. 
We fall for fyue dayis treux ta, 
Of vs and thare oiftis alfua. 
Throw freindb help ia get iall we. 
And thay I trow £dl loufit be, 
Said Clarus certis quhill I leif, 
We ial be freindis na him forgdf. 
That me contrarys with all his mane, 
And alfua hes my bruthir (lane, 
He hes defpyiit to myne avyfe^ 
To mekill baith prynces & lordis of price. 
And euill may nocht haue laft. 
His end he feis approchand faft. 
For in this ilk zeir fall he, 
Outher dede or difcumfit be. 
For at the dry tre lang quhyle fyne, 
the Goddis him tald how he fuld fyne, 
Bot he trowes nocht for thy, 
I wiU be kepit lelely. 
For v. dayis for four or thre^ 
Q^uU the prefoneris delyueret be, 
|T lykis me wall iaid auld Cllarus, 
JL that the trux be takin thus, 
that on baith the halfis men may haue franchis. 
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To gang and cum with Marchandyce. 
Quhill the prifoneris ddyuered be, 
Sdiir vaflale I fay to tha 
Schir (aid Betys at zour lykii^, 
Now be it fua faid Qarus King, 
Gar fet the burd that we may cit. 
For we fall wele efter the mdt^ 
Send to purches this empryfe^ 
Thay fet the burd at his deuyfei 
Qi^ian thay had wafhin that barny. 
Was fet to meit all haldy. 
By Marciane fet was Betys, 
Ajid Ganeus that can him pris. 
Of the worihip and of bounte. 
Him gaif louing and renoune. 

THIS was in ouddes the mooeth of May, 
Quhen winter wedes ar away. 
And foulis fingis of foimdis feir, 
And makes thame mirth on thaie manere. 
And graues that gay war waxis grene, 
As nature throw his craftis kene 
Schroudis thame felf with thare floures, 
Wde iauorand of fere cdouris, 
Blak Blew blude rede alfua. 
And Inde with vther hewis ma. 
That tyme fell in the middes of May, 
Quhen auld Qarus with great deray. 
Come with his oill as men of were, 
For to aflege zong Gaudefere 
And Betys, and into that citte, 
For lufe of Fefonas the fre. 
The tyifday eftir aid Caflamiis, 
Brocht Alexander and Emynedus. 
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With Alexander in thare helping, 
On Wednifilay in the morning, 
The folk of Pen and Baibarjr, 
And thay of Inde and of Medy, 
AQailzeit at the Barreris fa £dl. 
With all thare micht hot at the laft, 
Thare was the lord of Bauderis tane, 
Gailamus kepis him allane, 
Bot outher prefoun or 
Bot throw lele lufe and laute fyne, 
The furriouris on thuriiday fyne, 
Game to the zet hecht Eboryne, 
And fefit of oxin and ky ane pray, 
Bot Galdeans ifhed out at deray. 
And thay of Grece richt fiuidely, 
Ifhed with thare cheualry. 
Thare was mony ane flane and dede, 
Porrus was takin into that flede, 
Befyde ane wall thare he &ucht, 
And to Grecians great routis raucht, 
Defendand him as ane lyoun, 
On the tother halfe tane was Betomi, 
Now will thare freindb counfall tak. 
How thay thare loufing beft may mak. 

LORDINGIS this tyme that I of mene, 
At that pray was knichtis kene, 
Takin and rdkewit chaifland, 
Porrus was tane I vnderftand, 
Aflailzeand Grecians haldy. 
And lum defendand douchtdy, 
Caflamus hint him by the hand. 
And maugre his reft him hb brand. 
And his hehne and his blafoun. 
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And led him taldn in his piefoun. 
Great honour all hale him bare. 
That was thair in bsuth lea and mare 
The madinis honorit him greatly. 
In venus chalmer iolely, 
Thay maid thare with lauchter and iang^ 
Great glaidfliip was thame amang. 
Of Porrus war thay blyth ilkane. 
And wraith for B^ys that was tane, 
Bot thairfor left thay na Idn thing. 
Of thare gamyng and thare playing, v. 

At thame of mdt the wafhis blew, 
Ay tua and tua tog^dder drew, 
And hand in hand before the hall. 
In ane haibeir aflemblit all, 
Porrus zeid malanooliand* 
Vp and doun in court gangand. 
With that ane chyld b^de him went. 
With ane ftain bow in hand all bent, 
Quhair with he birdis and pyets flew. 
Porrus him (aw and n&x him drew. 
And laid gude freind for lufe of me, 
Len me that bow, I grant iaid he. 
He tuke the bow and tsufiit fone. 
And thairin hes ane pellok done. 
And throw the court lukit vp and doune, 
On Venus chalmer he iaw ane poune. 
That with his tale maid iolely. 
The quheill and tumit him fetafly. 
Schute Beauichir iaid Gdlamus, 
Na fchir it Mis nocht iaid Porrus, 
Zit fais the auld fchute hardely, 
Thare is heirin ma than thretty. 
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Spare thame nocht thare is anew, 

Pomis auyfed lum and than drew, 

The poun he hit richt on the hede, 

Quhill on the ftane the hamis glede, 

And out of the hede the ene out brail. 

The poun fell doun flichterand faft. 

Than lordis and ladeis come rinnand fone. 

And Fefbnas forouttin hone, 

Come in makand richt £u^ fembland. 

And fefed Porrus be the hand. 

And lauchand to him (aid (ho raith, 

Schir ze ar tane doand me fludth. 

Dame £dd Porru8 I aik mercy, 

And zeildis me to zow vterly, 

Fra this tyme furth for euermaie, 

Schir iaid that ihene I afke na mare 

Bot I will hald zow in my prefoun, 

QiA ill we accord for zour ranfoun. 

'TTI H VS was the poun brocht to end, 

X And fyne was to the kytchine fend. 

And Grecians and Caldeanes with all. 

All hand in hand zeid to the hall. 

Great honour athir vthir bare, 

As folk wall taucht and nurift ware, 

And hand in hand to mat thay zeid. 

On rich carpettis and fiUdn weid. 

The mayddinis hes the prefoners tane, 

and intermelle to mete ar tane. 

Of fchorting folace and of gamyng. 

and lauchter and with blyth blenlas amyng, 

and of gude wordis and gracious, 

and of diocht fweit and amorous, 

Amang thame Intermute thay maid. 
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For at deuyie thaiiof thay had 
Schir (aid fezonas my pcune b flane. 
And Porrus ^I haue miigaae^ 
The miideid madame is myne. 
End zouris is the mercy fyne. 
And refbun will I duel! of det 
For etiir mate as zour fubiect. 
And eftir this weir zour frond fall be. 
Gif that it lykis to deftane^ 
That I eichxpe hot agane fkill^ 
I aucht to be ay at zour will, 
Schir iaid the rare dam fezonas, 
I wald ze did na mare trefpas. 
And of my gudis I wame zow weill, 
I wald haue geuin ane weill great ddll. 
With thy that ze war nocht vterly. 
Our & than Gailamus can cry. 
Is the poune roftit za fchir fiud ane^ 
Brochit and fairffit ane weill quhyle ganet 
Lordinsis iaid anid Gaflamus* 
Be all our Goddis and be Marcus* 
I rede we to the pacok do, 
The vlage that couftunut b thair to. 
In this countre the vfage is. 
That ilk man avow fall his auyfe, 
And heirin is the wourthieft. 
That leuand is and the beft, 
For at this burd thare is fittand. 
Outrage and fchame deifpite neir hand. 
And wirfhip hardement and rigour, 
Zouthhede fidrhdd and amour, 
Lemman eild and lufe I wys. 
The worft part vterly myne is. 
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This 18 all that in annia lyia, 

Fra hdm be fet fie b the fys. 

With that thay Imch and msdd thaie gamyi^. 

And aniuered with ane word all iamyng, 

Schir Caflamus we grant thair to, 

As ze haue ordainit we fall da 

Heir be^nnys the Avous. 

LORDINGIS faid auld Cailamus the hare 
Sen we all ailemblit are, 
I rede we mak ane myrre day. 
Of gamyng folace and of play. 
And zow fi:lur Porrus I requere, 
To comfort zow and mak gude cheir. 
Tie fall be loufit I tak on hand. 
Of zour lowfing I hard tithand 
And be zour Goddis euir ilkane, 
I wald nocht all zour oift war tane, 
In my prefone in the manere. 
As ar in our prefone heir, 
zour great mrfhip and zour auyie, 
Had fiiuid and f^t our pryfe. 
Schir fidd Porrus it is na {kill. 
To ganeiay I na wiD, 
Bot I wald Weill ay quhill I lei^ 
Ilk zeir of my gudis geii^ 
To the percunuand that L 
War ay into fik company. 
And at the weir had tane ending. 
Of ws and ouris and zour King, 
Said Giflamus ze ar wourthy. 
And faid zour auyfe richt courtafly. 
With that he callit on Eliot 
That was ane madin foil mynzeot. 
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That fault Gaiidefere and Betyt, 
And thare fyfter the fare and wys. 
Gar brii^ the poun delyuerly. 
On the maner of Maflbny, 
The maydin raid, and with hir zeid, 
Ane menftrale playand wale gude fpede, 
Vpone ane tympane playit weill. 
And before Gaffiuoiua can kneilL 
The auld reioyfed was and can cry. 
With ioyfull hart richt myrrdy, 
This mete for douchty ordaned is. 
That worthy ar ladds for to Ids, 
Heirto fuld men avow heyly. 
And fyne fulfill douchtelly. 
Of armes and of amouris iamin. 
And I iall firft bc^n the gammin« 
Schir CSaflamus iaid Elyot, 
Ze ar the eldeft of the floit. 
And vmeft fittis in cumpany, 
Avow the nche avowery. 
My fweit I grant iaid CaflamnSy 
And avowes to the God Marcus, 
Gif that the fald difcumfit be. 
Throw Alexander and his menze, 
And I Glarus the King of Inde, 
May at myfcheif or £dlzang finde. 
Into defoull of ftedes damping, 
Sa that he miller haue of helping, 
that he fall fuccour haue of me. 
And helping quhill he horfed be. 
Syne ourmare.I fall me draw. 
And all this that ze heir me fliaw. 
It iall be done for.Pomis faik, 
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That can ken cowaitis for to quaik, 
That taken is and haldin heir, 

Throw his worihip in our dangdr. f 

Schir faid Porrus ane hundreth fyfe, 
I thank zow for on quhatkin w^^e, 
Sa euer it M zit (all zour meid. 
Be quit zow weill and this for dad. 
For gude dede gude iaw na gude bounte, 
Suld neuer mare vnzoldin ba 

SYNE efter nixt fat Arreftes, 
Richt at the firft end of the des. 
He was bsdth fare courtes and wyfe, 
And douchty man of mekill pryfe, 
Eleos faid him couitefly, 
Beaufhir ze that cheuahy, 
Enchewis die weiris and the tumans. 
And is fa pryfit widi Grecians. 
Avowes to our poun the richt. 
Arrefle faid £aoce madin bricht, 
2k)ur peax be faued I am nane of tha. 
That may fik michty maifteris ma, 
Nocht for thy I auow heir, 
And hechtis that ze all may hdr. 
That throw out all this mddll weir, 
I fall ferae with fheild and fpeir. 
The folk that ar in the citie, 
And fezonas that is fa fi:e. 
That of fyne ferehede hes na peir. 
I faU nocht be oik na zeir, 
Behynd quhill ze appefit be. 
Of Qarus and of hk menze, 
Bot Alexander his will I fay. 
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Haue me hyne with ftrenth away^ 
Beaiiihir (aid Fefonas the £ce» 
Zour bodj ay mot bliflit be» 
And we fall hale diat heirin ia, 
Senie zow in wodhip at all dems. 

EFTER him nizt iat Perdicaa^ 
Befyde the &re dame Fezonaa. 
Mddll he was ftark and ¥rde made. 
Of couitafly yneuch hehad, 
Wyfe and wde taiicht in all hauingt 
And hardy ak attour all thing. 
He was hot zzx zeir of eild. 
And Elyoe biythly him bdidd. 
And faid flur ze that of yalour^ 
Of worfhip and of honour. 
Hes of all men rumor and cry, 
Vowes the richt auowery. 
Said Perdicas my fweit thing, 
I refuie nocht zour com"*-*-*-*^ 
Bot avowee and thareto 
Gif the King and Qanis fiechtiai 
At fet battell and certane day. 
That quhen the beft cumb in amy, 
Sa that the faattdl be purueyit. 
To aflemble hale anayit. 
That I M Ucht in middes the feUd, 
Widi helme haubrdc {pen and flieUd, 
To help the iariandis widi my micfat, 
Thare fall I duell widi thame and fecht 
Outher leif or dee quhether God will fiend, 
Qidiill diat the batidl cum to end. 
And be difconfit that all may fi^ 
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Quod Qdlamua ia mot I the, 
He na fiulzeb that the vow hes hecht, 
Na in the avow na in the knicht^ 
Is nocht ane poynt of Cowardy, 
Bot wall the mare he is hardy. 

EFTER nixt (aid Fefonas^ 
That ferly &re of figure and fiice. 
Elyos (aid hir lady bricht, 
Avow madame and hald zour hecht 
I grant thareto faid Fefonas, 
And I avow and hechting mais. 
To Alexander the nobill King, 
That cumis heir in our helping. 
That for my faik the great riw^ 
Paft of Fharon the veage. 
That I fall neuer maryed be, 
Na haue lemmen in priuate, 
Bot I it haue throw his helping. 
And quha fa haldis this for lefing, 
He knawes lytill my hart I wis. 
Or zit the wUl that thatein is. 
Cailamus iaid na be my fiiy, 
Thow hes great rellbun fk to iay 

QVHEN Fefonas the &re and wyfe^ 
Had fidd hir. will and hir auyie. 
Tliat iho na lufe loud nor ftill, 
Suld haue, but Alezanderis will. 
To gude thay fet it euerilk ane. 
Of hir avow hir blamed nana 
And Elyos before Forms, 
Arrefted hir, and iaid him thus, 
Schir leif the thocht that zow anoyis. 
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And pay the poun that zow bdiouis. 
Fare laid Pomi8 with avowing, 
I may nocht dele, na ^mth hechting, 
Qi^iill that I am in piefoun tane, 
For of me power haue I nane. 
Bot at my loufing wald I wde. 
Accord with zow eaailk dele 
Avow baldly faid Floridaa, 
For be allgoddis that euer waa» 
Ze may avow ala hardelly. 
As all thit ar in cheualry, 
May into armes to be afdieuit. 
That I dar fay for I haue preuit, 
Zour flrakes and zour melall micht. 
To day hes fellit me in the fichr. 
And tuyfe in fuoiming gait me ly. 
Wald ze haue (lane me (ikknlyy 
In all this warid thare was na man. 
That micht haue bene my wamnd than. 
Schir faid Forms full oourtafly, 
To laue zour fpeke I wald blythly. 
Be ilk as ze deuyfe me heir. 
Zis iaid Floridas the feir, 
In zow is na diing to amend, 
Sa great vertew hes God zow fend. 
That quha fa nucht in ten partis, 
Deale the worfhip that in zow ie. 
Men micht mak ten wordiy and wicht, 
Large and forfly for to fichc 
Of die outtragious worihdp. 
That God hes geuin zow to kap. 
Porrus him hard and dianged hew, 
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For ane zaming of lufe all new, 
EGm tuiched dirow the hart I hecfat, 
And that was dixow ane fuddane ficht. 
Of Fefonas firefh colour. 
And of zouthhede and amour. 
In him was aflemUed na foly, 
Thocht he on hie cheuahy, * 
Set his intent and his etling. 
For louers ddyres to haue louing. 
For thy he wald eofors his vow. 
And doubill it quha fall allow* 
And Elyos can to him fay, 
Schir ze aucht not na ze na may, 
Forlaik this avow on na kin fkUL 
Fare £dd Porrus ien ze it will, 
I will aOfent me but dangere, 
And avow and als will iiiere, 
And difcomfit I fall the great battale, 
Quha euer defend quha euer aflala 
Gif Grod fita dede will iaue me firft. 



Fra menzeing and fiu lymmes hrift. 

And with Emynedus &rft fall I, 

luft and ailay his cheoalry, 

EQs hors but dout fall ga with me, 

Maugre quha fa anoyit be» 

Schir faid Lyoun fa God me rede, 

It is full hard to win that flede^ 

And ff£ that ze that hon may win. 

And bring him to marcat or chapiQ, 

Wonnin vpone fik ane wyfe, 

I fall gar wey him fyfty fyfe, 

With the beft gold that man may finde, 
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In Amby in E^ypt or in Inde. 

QVHEN Porrus his awin avow had nuufe 
And him beheld and ferly hade^ 
And iaid amang thame preually, 
this vow is outtragious and hardy, 
Sa hie avow made neuer nane, 
Qtdiare fall men find of fleibe or bane, 
Ony that may it fulfill. 
Great pane and trauell lyis thare till. 
Great hap and great haniement. 
Great ftienth and great auyfinent. 
Him byrd to haue fbrouttin fiuU, 
that fuld ^cus the great battaill. 
And for to reif the dukes ftede, 
It war ane vndemus hardy dede. 
For quhen the fecht aflemUed is. 
He (albe the worthyeft I wis, 
that beis in that aflemble. 
Or euer was or euer fall be» 
Fefonas him beheld and thocht, 
that but great hart he is nocht, 
that ilk ane thing had vndertane. 
And to hir felfe 0io iaid allane, 
Happy micht that lady be, 
that ilk ane huiband had as he, 
thocht to rufe haue na beute. 
Of great worihip and bounte, 
Attour all vther he iall appere» 
And g^ the avow be £aie to here. 
It will alwayes farar be, 
the worthydl of the warld is he» 
thus Fefonas in hir thinkings 
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Ddyted hir and had lyking, 

AND Eleos before ydeas 
Said my lady fsxe of £u:e, 
Auowes hdr to quhat euer ze will. 
Fare laid that fueit I grant thairtill, 
And Auowes that the poune fall be, 
Reftorit that ze all may fe^ 
Of pureft gold richt rare and fyne. 
And he that it wirkis he fall fet it fyne, 
With fement vpone ane piller, 
Of marbill polift £aore and cidr, 
That fall be the reftoring. 
That he and (ho fall haue menyng. 
That euer it feis of oure afiere. 
Of our vowis and our wdr, 
Dam faid Porrus God gif zow meid. 
Thi great guerdouh and fore deid, 

ON athir half Dam ydeas, 
That was fa fare of fax and face^ 
The Bauderane fat with ferly fere. 
And Eleas that the poune couth beir, 
To him faid Beaufchir avowis heir till. 
He faid my £u:e thing and I will, 
Avow and tharto hedbting mais, 
Gif the mekill battale fur^ gais. 
That I fall haue the bumifl brand, 
Out of the ryall Kmgis hand. 
That hechtis and eeuis fa largely. 
IMgangmfhi&eri^^ 
In myddis the flur of his menze, 
Qdia euer it help fa fall it be, 
Amang thame great murmour rais. 
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And iud amang thame quhat he was. 
Full of wodnes and foly. 
that had avowit ia hatandly. 

AND Caflamus anfuoied that was wnddu 
And I avow and fueris baith, 
that I fall haue thyne hdm of fidlll, 
thocht it be feftnit neuer fit wdU, 
Or ellis thj hede I iail of ryf; 
Or armis udl brdc and all to dryf. 
Thow hes avowit outrageoufly. 
And yndemous harddy, 
(^hen thow the worthiaft that letflBs, 
V^dir the heuin and maift gude geuis. 
Suld reif his fuerd amang ts all. 
Be all our Groddis gif it my cht £dl, 
that thow it wyn on fik macaerej 
And thow may bring it to vs heir, 
I fan gar pay the in ane ftound. 
Of filuer ane houndreth thoufand pund, 
that nocht ane penny fall be ill. 
Now may thow win gif wdrdis will* 
The Bauderane iaid Beaufdur pei&y, 
Hdr falUs na wraith nor zit deray. 
The auowis ar to all men common, 
Bot nt or all the play be dona 
the hardeft lyis at the eficlieuing, 
thare fallis in armis mony thing. 
And mare ferly ane houndreth fy{e, 
than man can wit how it may ryfe. 
And wyfe men in ane prouerb fityis, 
that to laute hes Rlauais. 
that quhen ane fteid wde and iadly. 
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Banning in and hardely, 
It is to gude ynderfianding, 
Weill neir brocht to gude ending, 
Lordingis I rede faid Caflamus. 
We fchute this fpeke for be marcus, 
I hope that ilk wounder weiU, 

ore ilka deill) 

thede and ftraith I wis. 
aflemblit Is, 

d hardement wall dar {»rufe, 
lUuminit with the low of lufe^ 
And he haue wnning eweill to do 
And wall geuis his aflent thairto, 
It is ferly than na hait briftis. 
Or eUis that luffiu: leuand leftis, 

QVHEN the Bauderane on his wyfe. 
Had maid his vow and his empryie, 
Dam ydorus that fat him neir. 
Maid hir avow on this manerej 
Scho I haue to my lemman, 
Hecht my lufe of lang tyme gane^ 
That myne hes zamit and gaif me his. 
And thocht I gif him myne I wis, 
I bird nocht blamit for to be. 
For he fulfillis of all bounte; 
Baith hardy and worthy I wis. 
And Yoydit of all cowardys, 
Zoung £u:e and auenand. 
Of fueit and gracious femUand. 
And I avow for his gentrice, 
I fall him lufe forout &ntice. 
With fteid£dl hart and trew and fyne. 
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Quod Caifiunus &re couiiney 
Thow hes great reflbun fen amour^ 
Tbe leares to laf in that labour. ^ 

NIXT Idorus was fet Lyoun, 
That throw his wit and his reflbun. 
And his wifdome was Marihalei 
Of Alexanderis hofte all hale» 
Elyas to him iaid in hy, 
Sdiir ze that throw zour cheuaby^ 
Of mony £ure worihip hes louing. 
And quhen Alexander the King, 
Send furth feuin hundreth to forray, 
Befyde Gaderis in ane valay, 
Thare come on zow the Duke Betys, 
With XXX thouiand men of prys. 
And for d^t of meffingere. 
He had bene (lane all but were. 
And wald nocht ga for lufe nor treat, 
Althocht he iaw die perell great, 
Full courtafly iaid Lyonell, 
My awin fare fueit damyfelL 
It was perfumdfl douchtely, 
With ane better all out than I, 
His bowellis on his fordier aifoun. 
In the fkirt of his haberfoun, 
Woimded throw the corps I wis, 
Fyue fyfe or fex and ut he is, 
Leuand I loif God lo quhare 
He (itds with the furrit mantill thare, 
Arrefte than efliamed was, 

And fmait doun fmartly with the hs. ^ 
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Then leuch thay all that him can fe, 
And Elyot faid fhir ze fuld be, 
Ghereft and honored attour all thing. 
And of all haue lufe and louing. 
Avowes zour avow fhir Lyon^, 
I grant thareto fare damyfell. 
And I avow and hechtis bsdth. 
That fall perfumift be full raith. 
I fall me arme foroutdn lete. 
Now alflbne efter the mete. 
And all allane of this toim, 
Ryne to Qarus pauillioun. 
And of his eldeft fone afk iuftyne, 
This fall I do quhat euer cum fyne, 
Althocht I fuld tharefore be tane, 
Or with our fais defoulit or flane. 
Quod Giflamus be God of mycht, 
this vow is gentill to my ficht, 
Hes he nocht thocht to purches pryce 
And to win honour at deuyce, 
I hope this gate wald nocht be gane, 
Na zit this vaege vndertane, 
But worfhip treuth and laute, 
That God hes geuin zow of plente, 
And the great vertew of amour, 
Hes fet zour will on that labour, 
Tharefore ze fould haue cherifyng. 
With all men and great louir^. 
As it is gude reflbun and fkill, 
And to our Goddis pray I will. 
And to zouris alfua diat ze. 
Ay loued and honored be, 
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LYONELL was ^aid and blytfa, 
iQdben he had vowit for alfuyth. 
He thocht it fuld eCchemt be. 
Syne nixt him fat floridas the fre^ 
That into thank tuke na thing» 
Of the fpeke na of the auowing^ 
That the fondain of Bauderis maid^ 
tkurof full great difpite he had. 
that he auanfit him to rdf, 
the fuerd of Alexanderis ndf ^ 
His hart in ire was hate in hy^ ' 
and to himfelf all priualy. 
He laid it M be bocht fiill deir. 
Or it war winnin on that mandr. 
He pryfit lytill the grdons. 
And Weill les the mailidons. 
For to the Kingis rialte. 
It war great difpyte and Telany, 
and to the knidids of Grece it war, 
Reprufe and fchame for euer mair. 
Eleos him bdidd and lucfa. 
And faid vaflale ze think yneuch, 
ze ar amouit ia harddy, 
Quhareon is that ze think quhy. 
Per£iy madame faid floridas, 
Sic ane ferly neuer it was, 
zone vaflale with the furret weid, 
Quhen ilk man armit be on his ilad. 
Suld reif the King of grece his fuerd, 
that throw wirfhip and throw werd, 
throw laigenes and throw bouote, 
Hes winnin fa mony fare citie. 
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He pryfes vs lytill and ies vs dredes. 
That the gude King ay quhen vs nedea, 
Hechtis and geuis forouttin let. 
And als his larges is euill fet, 
Gif he him did fik ane outtrage, 
Seand it halely his barn^e, 
Gif it fa fall haue he neuer blis» 
That baith our lord and our King is, 
Gif he vs leif of land ane grote. 
And fyne gar hang vs be &e throte. 
On gallons withouttin hone, 
Sa gates fould he wdll haue done. 
And the Bauderane delyuerly, 
Anfuered and laid full courtafly, 
I pray that it be Beaufhire, 
But melancoly fdlone or ire, 
Euenture hea vs imprefoned here, 
And this gude man vnth nobill cheer, 
Hes maid vs here aflemble. 
In ioy folace and in idyte, 
For thy that ilk man fdd fay. 
All hale that in his hart lay. 
And gif outtrage hes me ourtane. 
And I vnwittandly hes gane. 
The charge and the great traualing, 
Lyis hale in the efheuing, 
My body of pane and of trauailzie, 
Mon charged be vailze quod vailze, 
And ff£ the Goddis throw euentour, 
Wald fend me fik hap and honour. 
That I micht encheif my avow. 
It fuld be turned to pryce I trow. 
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&dd Floridas fa haue I feill, 
thow hes fpoken richt wonder weill. 
And I as full myne intent, 
Hes fhawin forout auyfement, 
Now talk we leiing or fuith iaw. 
All in to ioy euerilk thraw, 
Na for the King of Greces ^dk. 
Sail na man melancoly maik, 
Gif it happin that fa may be, 
that God has dampned in diftane, 
that thow may hap and power haue, 
to refe hb fword attour the laue 
Is wameft of great hardynes, 
And worihip bymand and ftoutnes. 
And I avow to the crouned King 
that honored is attour all thing. 
That or thow haue that bumeft brand, 
Bome halfe ane aker brad of land, 
I fall the aflailze fua, 
that maugre thyne I fall the ta. 
And lede to him as preibun. 
Or ellis in tua I fall trunihoun, 
thy body all euerilk dall, 
thocht it war tempered all vnth ftdll, 
and gif I na do as I deuyfe, 
Na fe I neuer my brother Dauryfe, 
Na Dedefere my fare citte, 
Qi^l that the King haue hanged me. 
Counfell the here with thy kin. 
For thow art fet to tyne or win« 
The Bauderane (aid ia haue I fell, 
Thow hes encountered me richt wde, 
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And fay na thing bot laute, 
Bleffed mot thy fether be, 
that the gat, and the IQng alfua, 
Dois na foly of the to ma. 
For he hes treafure nane the till. 
And gif that I haue faid my will, 
Forgif me, bot my avowing, 
I fall fulfill attour all thing. 
Quhen this avow had Floridas 
Maid before thame all that thare was, 
Bjnnand in difpyte and pryde. 
And the Bauderane that lat befyde. 
Had faid his wiU and his gle, 
Thare was nane in that femble. 
That na was moued in his mude. 
And changed hewis quhare he ftude. 

LORDINGIS than f^d Caffamus, 
That lykes me be our God Marcus 
this difcorde is fare to fe. 
He that it hates fhent mot he be. 
Zit fall thare throw I vnderftand. 
Be fbykken mony ftrake with hand 
Now may men fe quha hes zaming, 
to win great honour and louing. 
B^un dirow worfhip and rigour, 
And endit with pryce and honour, 
Dere bocht with fperes on fcheldis bricht, 
the worthy man feruis ane ranfoun richt, 
that worfhip in the weill doand, 
Suld na man hyde na be heland, 
Bot oft with gude hart makes recording, 

to gar the doar haue louing, 
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Sa may men to euill deid. 
Be quyte the gude honour and the 
Lo die tyme cumming is parde» 
That the nobill renoimit lome. 
Of wirfhip woddit beb at richt. 
In blude and haraes throw birnds bricht. 
Sail baichit be thare buraift brandis. 
Throw fturdy (Irakis of ftalwart handis. 
And vnder feit defoullit be^ 
Throw brount of hors and chad mell, 
Quhare fmn falbe vnfound and fdk, 
Zone knychtis fchewis it vs in fpeke. 
Bot to my dome he beis nocht Ul, 
That in diat thrang may haue his will, 
And nocht forthy wall prunit ys, 
That ane cowart throw cowardys. 
Sail hewin all to pecis be. 
Or blude be diawin on ane hardy. 
And quha fa him defendia weill. 
Men will gif him gude roum to reilL 
And laf him oft fyfe voyd the way, 
Lordingis to zow is that I fay, 
Tbat (ik thing hes fpokin heir. 
That fall be bocht and iauld Mi dar. 
Fare Eme laid fezonas the fre, 
Now fall thy wirihip newit be^ 
Of auld men that forzet hes bene. 
Said Caflamus fiure confing fchene. 
I wald nocht vthir wais it war. 
For fyne gold to chaige ane chare, 

CASSAMVS was in company, 
Blyth and ^d wyfe and witty. 
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And in battale cruell and kene, 
And gready of the warld hes fene, 
He luJdt to Gaudifar his coufyne. 
And lauchand to him faid he fyne. 
Fare confing now fallis to the. 
Avow at poynt that thow nocht be, 
Reprauit on na manere, 
The child anfueret without afFere. 
And faid Erne be the Goddis all. 
That I honour and honour fall. 
The knychtis of ynd that heir I fe. 
Hes left nocht that I may avow to me. 
Hes maid thair avous la outrageous, . 
Sa woundet hes tane and fa greuous, 
That agane thairis ma na avow. 
Be £ir to pryfe na to allow. 
Sa that I wait nocht quhat to fay, 
I am abayfit for be my &y, 
Ane myditiar than I mycht faill. 
To difcumfit the great battale. 
Porrus fall vincus it I wis. 
That for that wark weill ordourit is, 
Mychty in armes and richt hardy. 
And wall taucht in cheualry. 
And fyne he fall reif lus fteid, 
Fra the doucbtiail in deid. 
That leiffis vnder the firmament, 
Bot he him vaege I had him fchent. 
And lo zonder the Bauderane, 
That vndertane hes in certane. 
For to reif the nobill King, 
~~is fuerd amang all his ^ering. 
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Quha ia euer be wraith or blyth^ 
And Gaulus anfwered him alfuyth^ 
that he fuld haue his hehne but let, 
Thocht it war on with fymont fet 
thir ar men all made of ftele. 
Or of Dyamontis auerilk dde, 
Nocht forthy for to avow, 
I am alreddy purueyed now. 
I vow and hechtia and nt I will, 
that ze wit baith gude and iU, 
That richt at Clarus enfinze. 
My hors brydill lall renze; 
The mddll hand ax in my hand 
that fliarpe is and wele iherand. 
The ftandart and the gumfioun. 
Sail baith throw me be dungin doum 
Ay quhill the vmeft laucheft be. 
Schir £ud Forms full courtefle, 
It war great harme that fa fuld &I1, 
For than war we difcumfit all. 

SAID Elyot me think throw fkill, 
this avow is hard to fulfill. 
And greuous vpone great manere. 
My hie fudit faid Gaudefere, 
I haue avowit as fule fuld do. 
Bot nadling^ thare behuffis thairto, 
to fet wening agane wening, 
Bot all lyes in the efcheuing. 
And quha fa micht efcheue it vreill, 
I trow he fuld euer ilka ddll. 
Be tumit to worfhip and manhede, 
Schir faid that fhene fa God me rede 
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Gif it na war hope and winning. 
Come neuer zit zone man to lowing, 
Thow fayis fuith he iayis perfay, 
Now lat it happin howeuer it may. 
Said £Ieo8 fchir it may weill fall. 
This auow and weill mare with all, 
And hecht richt wall for to fullfill, 
Bot gif ze wrocht aganis ikill, 
Zour father was the nobiUift knycht. 
That euer bare brand or bimy bricht. 
His wirfhip may me neua: noun. 
And of gude father fuld cum gude fbun. 
And heirin als is nyne or ten. 
Of the nobilleft and worthiaft men. 
That men may in the warld recouer, 
or dlis the firmament may couer. 
And ze fchir fuld reiois thame all. 
And part the poune to great and fmall. 
And knall before the worthiefl, 
and profer in him as for the be(L 
Sa ar thay travalit to win prys. 
That the warft to myne auyfe, 
Hes fa great wirfhip and valour. 
That he aucht haue all honom*. 
and tharof thocht to faill parde, 
I aucht nocht blamit for to be. 
With na refoun and with that word. 
He lanfit lichtly our the burd. 
and tuke with him dam ydeas, 
and ydorus the fare of face, 
Quha had bene thair that nicht to fe. 
He micht haue fene throw lolite. 
The folk reiois thame loldy, 
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That zede and come wele memky^ 

Canalland with femdy iang, 

And myrth of menftrally thame amang. 

IN lupiten great palyce, 
Quhare thay of Grece war at auyce. 
Before the bunl begouth the ioy, 
Idonis that was myld and moy. 
Sang richt myrrely and deir, 
And Idorus on hir maneir, 
Affectit for hir amouris fyne, 
Hir lyldt to lufe vnder that lyne. 
And £Iyo6 full mynzeotly, 
Danfit and carralit fetafly, 
And bare the poun that all midit fe. 
Gaudefere fyne lord of Galde, 
Before thame fyne in carrell zdd, 
Qed into ane (lUdn wdd, 
Sa wonder fare and la fetys. 
And he was maid at all deuys. 
And fa worthy and worthyer, 
That was to feik outher neir or fiur. 
To him than the poun he tais. 
And fa furthe to die burd he gads, 
And he turned fetafly, 
Guraland richt iolely. 
And findre fyne to ilk banDUUi 
He profferd and prefented the poun, 
Sa that nane couth wittering get. 
Before quhome the poun wald let, 
Quhen he had maid all his turning, 
Baith here and thare and his louiiig. 
Before the douchty Arrefte, 
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And knelit doua vpoun his kne. 
And fsdd him lauchand lufTumly, 
This poun fhir and the prety hailly^ 
Igifzowalsfrelyaslmay, 
Arrefte iaid beaufhir perfay. 
To me na fallis it nocht na lyis, 
Na I will tak on na wyis. 
For ^ I did ia God me red, 
Agane ranfoun halely I ded. 
At this burde fitds all hale. 
That dar I lay and bald my tale, 
Of worthyer than euer I was, 
Lo thare the douchty Floridas, 
That florifheth into zouth hede. 
And wonder douchty is of dede; 
Pomis alfua and the Bauderane, 
The quhilk I wald richt ferly fane, 
Refemble in dede gif that I micht, 
I haue tliame fene in ftour of ficht 
Gif I thame fe ane vther tyde. 
Throw the parting of routis ryde. 
Wonder weill can I thame knaw. 
For thy gude fhir this is my faw. 
And futh is and I may be trowit. 
And my reflbun weill allowit 
For quhen that zouth hede I wis^ 
and fyne amour foUowand is, 
and bymand zaming of amour, 
Thame ledes for to win honour, 
Worfhip mon nedes and hardement, 
tak thare arreft with hale aflent 
For thy beaufhir pas on thy wayy 
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I will na mair tfaairof perfay. 
Fare fudt fchir iaid Gaudefeir 
I wdt nocht bot on aU mandry 
I ff£ zow that in me 18. 
God ^the laif for that is his. 
The poun than fet he doun in hy. 
And biak it fyne richt courtaflj, 
And fet it amang the knychtis, 
Quod Gaflamus be God of mychtis. 
Sudt coufing g^ I dar fay, 
Thow fet it quhare my thocht was ay. 

THE folk in Icy and lyking was. 
Hie poune b etin widi great folace. 
And the avowes ar avowit thair. 
Of feir intentis that fiimdeill war. 
Hard greuous and outrageous. 
And to perfumys perdlous. 
The daith thay drew at thair wefcheing, 
Was menffaally mirth and fingjbg, 
And lyonell on fute can ryfe. 
That manly maid was on all wyfe. 
And lauchand £ud hb fidlowis dU, 
We iall ga fone for to fulfill. 
Our vow before the pauillons. 
Gar bring me fone my blafonis. 
And haubrelc and vthir gdr, 
Thare eftir fmertly zdd Gaudefeir, 
And brocht his gere I wame zow weill, 
that gude and fiire was ilka deilL 
that lyonell him armyt fuyith, i 
And lap vpone his fteid dl fuyth. 
To God betaucht his Mowb raith, 
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The tnadinnift and the prefoners baith. 
And went him furth richt waill gude ipdd, 
In fterapis ftraucht fterand his fteid, 
Quhy fold I mak to lang my tale, 
Thus armit into hames hale, 
He went furth at port luory, 
the zet that nixt was to the fey, 
V[iih helme imbrailTed bnufland his (hdld, 
mis fteid he vallopped in the feild. 
and quhen thay df the hofte him faw. 
Gum anerly without fidlow, 
And Qanis tit was tald. 
Lording laid Qarus the aid. 
We faU haue tythandis lone at hand, 
Lo him at our hand cumand 

NOW Lyonell as gude vaflale. 
Raid annit in his hames hale, 
the nenefl: way that he micht finde. 
He raid toward the hofte of Inde, 
the cuftis than baith hes him fene. 
And on him gouit bsdth bedene. 
And Alexander into ane flaid. 
Sat to behauld the watter braid. 
On the crages quhare he fat doun. 
He blenked vp and iaw Lyoun. 
And knew him fterand his fteid. 
And by his armour and his weid. 
And by hb fl&eild and armour fyne. 
With lymmes of golde thairin. 
Said Alexander now dar I fwere, 
this were is war than it was ere. 
Said Alexander now lordii^ £re, 
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Be all the Goddis of the fe, 
Zonder I fe ryde LyoneU, 
Tliat aucht I for to lufe richt wdU» 
For me than hes he mony traual& 
Endurit ia ftour and in battale. 
To the I fay fchir tholomere. 
And to dauclene als thy fere, 
I haue fik ferly be ray £iy. 
That I na wait quhat to do na fay, 
Quhat gariis him ryde fa anerly. 
ScEir iaid ane child delyuerly, 
I fall the tell the enchefoun^ 
Richt now I come attour {dbaroiuit 
Now lay on fmertly laid the King. 
Schir iaid the child foroutin lefiogi 
Of fie ferly8 hard neuer nane, 
In to na tyme that euer was gane^ 
The baronis was enterit psur and pur. 
Into the palace of lupiter. 
In loy folace and in gamyng. 
To eis thame and to fchort thame iamjn^, 
Gentill King at thare dynerey 
Thay had ane poun with dantds fere. 
For the loy euir ilk barroun. 
Behuffit to avow as it was rdbun^ 
And I haue hard tbiu:e ayowia allt 
Ane and ane baith great and finally 
Sa ftout fa perrelous and greuoua^ 
Sa hardy and fa outrageous. 
That be gude refoun it war foly. 
For to tuyn thame anerly^ 
Gude King thar was prefoneria tiia. 
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The Bauderane and Porrus alfua, 
For thare wirihip and thare valour, 
I faw men do thame great honour, 
I hard Porrus hecht and fueir, 
Gif that God wald him wdr, 
Fra deid and fira menzeing, 
Fra myfcheif and lymis brifting. 
That he fuld vincus the great battale. 
And als he ikid I fall afiaill, 
Emynedus and win ferrand, 
Maugre quha wald him warrand, 
Emynedus anfueit tharta 
And faid it war richt eith to do. 
To fic ane bachiller as he, 
than luich the King^ and iaid parde> 
Schir duke now haue ze for to zeme. 
Gif ze na keip him men will deme, 
That euill fould ze ane vthir win. 
In feild quhare ze tyne zouris in, 
Lat me fpeik mair £ud the fuane. 
Of zow and of the Bauderane, 
That auandt him zour fuerd to reif^ 
Maugre zouris out of zour ndf. 
And Giulus anfuerit wraithfiilly. 
And iaid in ire all ludtfuUy, 
And I avow and fweris t^^II, 
that I fall haue thy helm of fieiU, 
And the quaif that is thare vndk. 
Or eUis thy nek fall brek in ichounder 
And floridas for pure difpyte^ 
zeid neir hand wode and &id als tyte, 
That he to zow fuld zeld him tahe. 
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Foroutdn hdp all him allane, 
Or trunfhoun him in tua ilk 
Thocht he tempered war with fieilL 
Freind faid Alexander the King, 
That is to thank in mddll thing, 
Zit haue I fmndis thare paide, 
God faue thame gif his willb be. 
And gif me grace mak guenlonn, 
Bot me miflykes of Lyoun, 
That I fe rydand him allane, 
Schir laid the chyld Lyoun b gane, 
For to iuft with Ganeus, 
the ddeft fone of auld Qarus. 
God lat him for his mddll valour, 
Repare agane with his honour. 

ALEXANDER had great rdoyfmg. 
Of the wordis and th^e hechting. 
And callit Emynedus and faid 
How diink ze ihir that tfaay haue plakL 
Sdiir faid the duke at myne etling, 
ladyes war at thare avowing, 
The beginnii^ of hifing, 
Hes fhapin to vs the barganing. 
The granes of lufe fall vs be faldt 
And amorous thoditis mony faid. 
We mon by thare fudt blenldng, 
thare greuous fpedie and thare playing. 
Zon ar the men that ar worthy. 
And zoung ioyfuU and ioly. 
Stout ftaluart and hardy. 
In armes nurift miditdy, 
Zarnand for to haue louing, 
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and worfliip richt of wening^ 
chat fik ane thk^ hes yndertane^ 
thay fall be outher fhent or ilane^ 
Or we defoulit les may nocht be, 
Gif men zow rdffis zour fuord petdei 
and me my fteid great difhonour, 
Vs fidlis, and thame menfk and bonotir. 
Sen thay haue thame auanfit fk^ 
Schape we vs to thame alfua^ 
and gif we foly agane foly^ 
and fa gait mak we ane iepardy« 
Bot ane vantage thay haue I wis^ 
and ane treafure that ryall is. 
Of amouris and of ladyes dere, 
That ar of beuty £u:e and clere, 
and zit ar thay with all ttus wdll, 
LuflEaris new and lemmens leilL 
Said Alexander that is great ryches. 
Great treafure and great nobilnes. 
and gif thay fk gait vamift be^ 
Vnvamift ar we nocht parde. 
For gif that I haue tynt my brand. 
My freinds ar deid I tak on hand 
Thus thay leuch and made tdLuh 
and laid quhat that thare lyking wasi 
and zit for all thare iolyte. 
The quemeft iall abafed be 

11 H VS Alexander the nobiU King, 
. Maid his icoming and his hething. 
With the duke Emynedus, 
and of the Bauderane manance and PonuSi 
And Lyoun xicht ftuxddy, 
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Raid throw throw the hofie of Inde haldy^ 
Richt to Claras awia tent, 
Ane knaif faw he wall ded and geiiL 
Ane tunicall of ane camell redey 
All {home in fheuen fea ftede to ftede. 
Chylde £ud Lyoun cum here, 
For the fidth diow owia to lupitere. 
Gang and iay the King of micht. 
That here is cum ane ftrange knicht. 
To aik of his ddeft fone iiidfting. 
And thow (all haue at our parting. 
My coit quhan I am lychtit doun. 
Quhan the chylde hard this reflbun^ 
Ane great race to the pauillioun. 
He ran, quhare fet was ane baroun. 
And cryed quhare art thow Ganeus, 
Great honour is £dlin the be Marcus, 
And great ioy foe outtin wene, 
Ane koicht thare bydes the on the grene. 
That Alexanderis fallow is, 
Lyoun is his name I wis. 
He is ftark and ftyth in ftall. 
And of great worfhip chofin our alL 
To iuft with the is bis intent, 
Arme the fuith or thow art fhent. . . 

Brother (aid Caneus I will, 
Ga fay that I ¥riill cum him till, 
alflbne as I haue armed me. 
For wdcum mot that gude man be, 

NOW gan^ the pag^ for outdn mare, 
Furth, inftede of meffingare. 
And faid to Lyoun in that tyde, 
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Tak Docht in euill thocht ze abyde, 
Ze fall be fone fa haue I meid, 
Seraed with Ganeus on his fteid. 
Than Marciane come by that fted, 
Betys his prefoner with him led. 
Quhen Lyoun him faw in hy. 
On Betys heyly can he cry. 
How fares thow frand hes thow mifteie, 
Of ocht that we may do the here. 
Betys anfuered God ff£ zow mdd. 
And help zow ay quhen ze haue ndd, 
Bot quhat Garris zow cum rydand fa. 
Thus anerly for outtin ma. 
Brother faid Lyoun gude cumpany 
Firfl, and fyne gude mufardy. 
Than he tald him the avowes all, 
Ane and ane baith great and fmall. 
How ilk man can avow and manas. 
Than ferleid all that euer thare was. 
How ony man on ony wyfe, 
Durfl vndertak fa hie ane pryfe. 
And thay faid amang thame preually. 
To vs tlunk we zone is great foly. 
Ane chyld to Clarus than is gane, 
And tald that thare was cummin ane. 
Of thame of Grece to iufl and play. 
With zour fbne and him felfe aflay. 
For ane fpere or tua, or thre. 
Without ony velane. 
and prayis that he nocht crabed be. 
For he come nocht for mdancole, 
Na to do na difpyte nor fhame, . 
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Bot he avowit lang ere at hamei 
and his fallowis ilk ane feir, 
Maid thare avow on thare manor. 
And vndertuke to hald thair hecbt. 
Or Idf thare bodeis in the plicht 
And he b cum worfhip to win. 
Before his falloi/^s to begin* 
Perfay faid Qarus the hare, 
I lufe him wele alway the mare» 
Now will I gang him for to fe. 
And conuoy him to the citte. 
Gar bring me my palfray haftelly, 
And thay him brocht ddyuerly, 
He lap on and four thoufand. 
Him foUowit at the fute neir hand. 
Into the mddll realme of Inde, 
^hare men la great efl^ micht fiodet 
Oftentis and of pauilliounis. 
All ludged thame the bairounis* 
Thare was ane fare ourcouered fold, 
quhare Lyoun hufit and thame bdidd. 
With lytle affiay and fare efl^e, 
Lenand him vpone his fpere. 
About him was file ane menze. 
That nane mare micht numered be^ 
Of the hofte of Inde I wene, 
Thare mekill femble micht be (mtf 
And on the walles ci the citie, 
Quhare mony ane lady of bounte^ 
That of amour inamoured waa. 
Was (ittand for to fe that caa. 
That in the landis of GaMi^ 
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Frayit for lyonell the fre^ 
And Ganeus Ifchit out of his tent, 
Armit weill Baith fiure and gent. 
Into his hand hit aune banere. 
Wpone his fteid of feuin zeir. 
In grein iamyt couerit ilk d^, 
Quhare fat ane Egill of gold richt weill, 
Les than ane pace on brydill he raid. 
Come to the renk and thare he baid. 
And the heraldb richt hard can ay, 
that ettylit to haue haiftaly, 
the coit armour of Lyondl. 
That with gold w^s bordorit wdll, 
Woydis the King faid lordis woydia, 
Lo wirfhip armour and bountds, 
Bimand in ftreuch and vigour. 
Enuironit with hardement and hoaourt 
Maids halely renk Intermdlie 
I fall haue fone to my foldie 
zone Carpet that is £ire yneuch. 
He hynt it and to him dreuch. 
With baith his handis hot the fteid, 
Stertand can the noyes dreid. 
And with his fiite that va0ale, 
He hit quhill he lay top our tale. 
Thareat leuch four thouland, 
And in hething £ud him laucbandi 
Thow zamed to haue ik great ane gage, 
Now tak that raflale for diy vage^ 
And Caneus ndd jEturdely, 
Baith hard euen zx^ iplely. 
Qidien Lyondl lum fiiw diare 
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He changed weill forouttin mare. 
His hart rais within and grew. 
And his ftede that he richt wele knew. 
With fpunis he ftraik cryand his enfenze, 
the ftede him ftraucht that wald nocht fenze. 
thay fprang togidder as tempeft, 
It femit that all fuld be breft, 
Caneus cumis and hdmes hie, 
abone the ficht ane lytle wie, 
Sik ftrakes thay gaue that men micht here, 
Full far away the noyes and here, 
the fpeiris all to frufhit thare, 
and £ax by pafling withouttin mare, 
Be our God michty Marcus, 
Lo here £ure iufting (aid Clajiis, 
I haue ridden mony far iome^ 
In Afia Affiik and mony &i countre, 
2jit iaw I neuer lusting fa met, 
and fa graithly thare fbakes feL 
Now iayis the lordis great ferly. 
How that worfhip in the worthy, 
Spreids alwayes and florifhes, 
and puttis thame to purches pris. 
Said Mardane fik is deftane, 
EUirdy may nocht wele houin be. 
Said mardane eme men aucht to pryie^ 
and honour vpone mony wyfe. 
Hardy will in man of micht, 
avowes zow nathing at zbn knidit 
For he is cum to purches pryfe, 
and zour fone vpon this wyfe, ... -J 

Will help him to win manhede, 
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and thay ar michty baith in dede, 

and riche of winning wit ze weill, 

and ilkane armit in gude fteill, 

and hes baith h'elme fhdld and fpere, 

and countis hot fbiall ane lyde dangere. 

Lat we thame zit ane cours aflay, 

And ze fall fe I hope perfay 

Pryde prekand aganis ftoutnes 

And wirfhip aganis hardened 

Now be it fa Md auld Qarus, 

Quhare I betech thame to Marcus, 

And Mardane with that can cry. 

Quhen Lyonell him hard in hy, 

Brandifand his fpeir he zdd. 

Throw out the fdld prekand his Add, 

and Caneus on the vther party, 

CSome hard euin and furely, 

In myddes the teith iik routis thay raucht, 

Manlyke as men of mekill maucht. 

That baith thair fpeiris throw ftrenth of ftdd, 

Richt to thare neifiis in peces zeid. 

With bodds breiftis and fheildis raith, 

Thay hurUed and with hddis baith, 

Sa hard that gyrthis in fhunders glaid, 

and to the eardi baith bakwardis raid, 

and lay ane lang quhyle in fuowning. 

Said Mardane be heauina King, 

I dar wdll witnes that this knicht. 

Is douchty man worthy and wicht, 

and hardy man attour all thing. 

Of fted£iftnes but affi-aying. 

Now ^ we furth and gar him ryfe, 
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And honour him and lufe and prjie^ 
And refirefch him with watter in hj. 
To folace him b courtafy 
Said Claras I grant thair to« 
How euer thow ordanis ik fall I do. 
Erne (aid Marciane I rede» 
That we gang him of that fteid^ 
And auent him and wefch hb wyce; 
And fet him on hb fteid of price. 
And conuoy him quhethir he will ga, 
Gif he mare duelling here will ma, 
Fare Eme it b great courtafy. 
To honour gude men and worthy. 
I will ga with him gif ze rede. 
In cumpany richt to thare ftede, 
For to oftage the prdbnens. 
Or ddyuer thame for ranfonis. 
And thay gude men afk I wilL 
trew b p£ thay will grant thair till^ 
&ud Qtfus I accord me weill. 
With that he come to LyoneUl, 
Aud iaid him with courtes refoun* 
Will ze gang to my jiauilloun^ 
And fleip ane quhyle and reft zow thair, 
Na (aid lyonell hot hamwart &re, 
Gar bring me g^ zour willb be^ 
My horB and CSarus iaid parde^ 
Blythly and gif the alfua, 
Ane palnay ambuland in auay, 
thy hors b fiu:e in mekill thing, 
to ryde hame for lus hard gangng, 
I r^ufe nocht iaid lyondL 
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2k>iir gyft bot zit than wald I wall, 
Serue zow in thank quhan euer I may. 
Than lap he on the palfiay, 
And at Betys his Idf hes tane. 
And fyne to Ganeus is he gane. 
And tuke his l&f and furth is went. 
And Mardane the fare and gent. 
With him held to the dtte. 
For he his warrand weill may be. 

NOW repares Lyonell, 
His avow hes fiilfillit weilL 
And fra Gams the auld I wis, 
Richt courtefly departed is. 
And Mardane one his condit. 
Raid throw the hofte of Inde all quite. 
The ladds iaw him of the tour. 
Dame Fefonas with ftefh colour, 
Zdd formeft doun, hir fitllowis fyne. 
And met him at port Eboryne. 
Qi^en he the ladyes iaw cumand. 
He lychted fone I tak on hand. 
And fuaked fra him fpere and iheld. 
And helme richt flatlingis in the feild, 
And als armit as he was. 
He made great ioy of Fefonas, 
And iaid madin to this knicht here, 
Mak ioy honour and great chere, 
For he hes feruit it richt weilL 
He led me throw thare hoftes ilk deill. 
And bidder is cum with me I wis, 
Clams fifter fone he is. 
And Mardane to name he hedit, 
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Said FeTonas be God of micht, 
^ihat he b I knaw iqpartly. 
With that fho went to him in hy. 
And lauchand by the hand him tane» 
To Venus chakner ar thay gane. 
Thare was Porrus and the Bauderane. 
That of Bauderis was ibudane; 
Playand at the ches thay ware» 
For to forzet noy and care. 
(>ihen thay faw Mardane nere hand, 
^^ed thay war I vnderfland 

QVHEN that Porrus and the Bauderane, 
Saw Mardane thare him allane. 
Thay left the play and vp thay rais. 
And of his cuming he fais, 
Lordingis iaid Mardane be blyth, 
Ze iaibe delyuered alfuyth. 
Za iaid Porrus our fiu:e quha wait, 
Ze may knaw fiunpart of our ftait 
And Mardane him iaid fmyland. 
As in halfe hething bourdand, 
Gonfmg g^f euer I knew reflbun, 
Ze ar baith in luffis preibun* 
Fare coniing iaid the Baudecane za. 
The prefoun leftis and noys ia. 
That in fyne lufe die Ide zaming, 
Growis re^ and takis roting. 
Mare to Ide lufe £dlts nodit, 
Bot as zaming ailent and thodit 
With that come in ane rout gangand. 
The kmchtis of Grece hand in hand 
Caulus Arrefte and Perdicas. 
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Gaudefere and Flaridas, 
And GuQamus before thame zeid, 
Honour and ioy in word and dede, 
nkane bare vther great and fmalL 
To Lyonell fy ne went thay all. 
And aiked him of his efiere. 
Schir loued be God better than ere, 
I haue fulfilled myne avow I hecht. 
And iuftit with the nobillefl: knicht, 
The llarkeft and the beft rydand, 
That euer zit in my lyfe I fand. 
And I fimd Glarus alfua, 
Wyfe and courtes and gart me ta, 
Ane palfray wele ambland I wis. 
And Marciane here cumin is, 
In my conduct here allane, 
Thainoir I pray zow euerilk ane, 
To thank him of his courtafly. 
Said Gaflamus fhir fikkerly. 
We fall be to him feruand. 
He may vs to his will command 

GVDE fhir faid Marciane of pers, 
I haue hard of that ze rdiers, 
Of the great laute and franchis. 
That in zour body nurifl is. 
On Lyondlis conduct am I, 
And cumin in his cumpany. 
And prayis that it anoy zow nocht, 
For of me fff ze will ocht 
Gounfell or help I will blythly. 
Do it foroutdn loffingery. 
We thank zow fametiU faid Gaflamus, 
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Said Marciane be our God Marcu6» 
For I find in zow fenzeory, 
Na deray bot all courtafy, 
I am bald my will to fay. 
Ze haue prefoners in zour mcxuiy, 
Porrus and the Bauderane alfua. 
And we Betys foroutin ma. 
That of price and of wirship I wis. 
Sail pas and thay that leuand is. 
Now pray I g^ it be zour will, 
Gif zour court will afTent thair till. 
At thay ddyuerit be in party. 
Or gif it may £dl vterly, 
Throw change of land or ranfoun, 
Ssud Caflamus zow fais refoun. 
And I fall with our company, 
A vyfe me that of haiflaly. 

TH E knychtis of Grece foroutin let, 
Ar doune in myddis the palace fet, 
On flUdn carpettis that all weir, 
Bordourit with ymage and coulour deir. 
Caflamus fjpak the huf war ftill. 
And faid thame gif it be zour will, 
I haue aflemblit zow hdr but faill. 
To ff£ me gude and Ide counfale. 
How that Betys my coufing fre, 
May of prefoun ddyuerit be. 
Throw oflage or throw changdng. 
Of him and of Porrus the zing. 
Said Marcian fchir wdll £add ze, 
Bot how fall it of the Bauderane be, 
Schir Marciane than faid that auld. 
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I fall do mare than I haue tald^ 
To lat me fpere difpleb zow nocht. 
Said Marciane in hart and thocht 
Zour fpeche rdoyfes me on all wyfe. 
And I thank zow ane hundreth fyfa 
Fra thine fiirth quhill zonr willis be, 
Ze fall here na mare of me» 

MARCIANE iaid that hare auld haie» 
Perfay sdt fall ze do me mare. 
I tndft fameldll in the King, 
That hes all grece in goueming. 
And in the duke Emynedus, 
Arrefte Perdicas and Caulus. 
That I fall tak the trewis on ane, 
Quhill monunday the day begane, 
Betuis the Kin^ and thare commouns. 
And demane the parliament of barrounia. 
And I fall ^ the Bauderane, 
And Porrus als that man of mane. 
On this cunnand gif we fecht, 
that quha foUowis or quha the flicht. 
That the tane cum as prefoun. 
In Venus chalmer to Fefoun, 
For ane chylde that nocht growin is, 
I fall gif tua vaflalles I wis. 
Chofin of worfhip and of valour, 
Rnichtis of great ftrenth and rigour, 
Sould nane me hdpe thocht I tak fkaith. 
For quhen that thay ar armed baith. 
With hdme and iheild and byme bricht, 
In the great Battell and the fecht. 
For the lufe of Fefonaa, 
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And hir confing dame Ideas, 
With fpere and fuord thay lall gar de, 
Thare fids quhat bute is to fle, 
Heiiof am I b^yled hale, 
I gadder the winde quhairaf I fale. 
Be Marcus ihir laid Marden, 
Sik b the craft quha will it ken. 
In armes in the difpTfing, 
And in amouris the fare [^)dng. 
Schent he is that vtherwayes dois then thus. 
Now be it fua iaid Caflamns. 

SAID Mardane fen it is fa. 
That ze on zour halfe trewis will ta. 
On Clams halfe I grant thair till, 
Hald parliament q^en euer ze will, 
Outher to mome or ypone fetterday, 
Zonder in the nudow meit we may, 
C^iare Alexander zour lord fa fre, 
Auy cum and Qarus als perde» 
And I fall gif zow thare Betys. 
Baith hale and feir hre and fetys. 
For the beft that leuand is. 
And for the haidyeft I wis. 
And ze fall gif me the Baudoane, 
And Pomis za fhir inceitane. 
Said Caflamus fen that I, 
Hes maid zow hecht fa vterly. 
For ane boll of moltin gold» 
Break zow cunnand I na wold* 
Schir meldll thank faid Marcien, 
To all zour goddis I zow beken. 
And loutit md tuke his laf thaie, 
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And thanked Caflamus the hare, 
Of all hb erand and welefair. 
And went hame forouttin mair. 

NOW Mardane is went his way, 
Glaid and blyth ioly and gay. 
For he fa graithly fped had thare. 
Of all his erand and wal fare. 
Lyonell him conuoyed and Caulus, 
Lording iaid he be Marcus, 
I wald be quhare the ladyis are. 
To fe thare folace and thare fare. 
Schir faid Lyonell full blythly. 
And by the hand him tuke in hy. 
To Venus chalmer he him brocht, 
And Mardane forzet him nocht. 
But halfit thame full courtaily. 
With Venus and with Diany. 
Fefoun aniiiered on gude maner, 
Waris mot zow lupiter. 
Cum furth beauihire and fyt us by. 
And tell vs of zour oift party, 
And of Qarus and his rydies, 
Madame he laid for zour nobilnes. 
And zour renoun and zour beute, 
Hes maid all here this aflemble, 
Ane hundreth men zit fall be dede^ 
And diiherift for zour fidrhede. 
Sdiir laid Fefonas the fre, 
With my will it lall nodit be. 
Bot CHarus is fa riche of Inde, 
And is la michty in his mynde. 
And Alexander la ftout of fere, 
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And doutit on gaeat manere. 
And nurift is in fik wirfhip. 
And for to keip hes fik iordfhip. 
That he will gar thame bow I wis. 
That thir maift vnmefurit is, 
I fet tua proud £a lappin in pryde. 
That doun mon neidlingis the ta fyde^ 
Neuer the quhether I trow he 
That the trew be leftand itill, 
Quhill that Betys detyuerit be. 
Said Maxxdane my lady free, 
counM methink endit ia. 



I will ga feche Betys I wys. 

Sen it may do zow fik folace. 

Gertis fchu* faid fezonaa, 

It war wdll done and our gude will« 

Sail ay abandounit be zow till. 

MARCIANE thair of was blyth & glaid 
that he had fped his ndd alfuyth. 
He lap on and went fiirth in hy. 
And raid hame wart richt loyfully, 
to Qarus went and hale him tald, 
the changeing of thay beimeis bald. 
How for Betys the Galdeane. 
He fuld haue Pomis and the Bauderane, 
And that he fimd na doggitnes. 
In Caflamus bot all fudtnes, 
Wit and fiure fpak and gude will 
to do all out Weill mare than fkill. 
He tald fyne of dam fezonas, 
that fetas and fare ferrand was. 
And of hir Gracios viiage. 
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That feiiy fare was into rage^ 
Syne of dam ydeas the fre, 
that was fulfilUt of all bouate. 
And had iic wertew and valour, 
to draw gentill hart to amour. 
He fuore be his Goddis euir ilkane, 
that alfl&r as he hes gane. 
He iaw neuer in na countre. 
Sa &re ane p^dr of fyne bounte, 
Quhen Clarus that hard he glifnit all. 
And iaid fare confing it may fall, 
that men fall fe throw that exemplare. 
Wdll XX. thowfand dee and mare, 

SAID Mardane fchir the truix ar tane, 
Quhill monnonday the day be gane, 
And demane pariiament of barronis. 
Quhare men fall delyuer the prefonis, 
Gif peax may £dl refufe it nocht. 
Fare confing Clarus faid at thocht. 
It is all in waifl for na thing 
Will I haue peax with zone King, 
Outher he or I mon de but faill, 
this wdr mon tak end throw battull, 
Sa mon it be foroutin let, 
Sen that my hart is thairon fet. 
Now ilk man think puruait to be, 
Armit and dycht for the iorae, 
On tyfday arly I fall fecht, 
'Wiiik him and all his meldll micht. 
And with all thame of Galde, 
In to thare vnhap mot it be, 
Fezonas that is fa fchene. 
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Had wde better vnbarae bene^ 
For 2it fall I mak hir finry. 
But the trewis I will Idely , 
Be kepit quhill the prefonia, 
Be changed as fore^km is. 
Sen zow and zon ar heiaiildis haie^ 
Hes fundm reflfoun and wele maie. 
It (all be kepit quhill diat day. 
And our prefoneris be bnxdit away, 
Sa fall tluure ioy be mare I trow. 
And doubled be my^ ibrrow. 
Syne efter lu^ypin aa deftany is, 
For vther way fall neuer I wi% 
His wenmg ouicummin be, 
Of zon iochfloitourk fooe fMUxte, 
That throw wodnea and great foly, 
Hes paft finrtoun alloterly* 
Bot on tyiiday fall newit b^ 
The dede of Daoms and Porra 
With ma than ane hundreth thowiaiid, 
Armit wdll baith fiite and hand, 
He fall repent him or than I^ 
Anone on nede Ik fidl bargane by. 
Wald God that I his hart had hoe, 
And baith his ene in my dangers 
And fyne my fiefhe war rewin all. 
And als hewin in peces fboAlL 
Said Maiciane ze &y richt ill. 
Of wicked hart cumis wicked will, 
Ze falbe venged haftdly. 
And zour corps tak na vilhny. 

ar our men wde feuin fyfe voan» 
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And all that tfaay aflemblit are, 
Gif that thow had lyldd for to be. 
Ay of ane acquentance priue, 
And lord in to melle hale, 
fidlow mto chalmer baith great and fmall, 
Gude freind and Ide in laute. 
And richnes of great renoune^ 
In all this waild noutfair heir nor thair^ 
S ik ane ftriker with fuerd nocht war, 
Bot wiked maners be mj £17, 
Hes put out all the gude avaj. 
for fcarfhes in zow I wya, 
and couatys fit rutit is. 
That thair is na thing diat ze letf. 
On ony fyde that ze may t&£^ 
DefouUs ths barronis and dob thame fchame, 
all hait thay zow quha may thame blame, 
and auld hatrent as men Has. 
Beris ane new deid aluais, 
Sa mekill haue ze defyrit of ilL 
And fa hes geuin zour hart thair till. 
That hale the name and the cry. 
Of wrang deray and vdany. 
Is tumet haldy in zow allace. 
With forofuU hart and gretand £M:e, 
I lay it for zow with zow I wys, 
Baith lyfe and dede oidainit is. 
With zow I mon tak d^bany. 
Quhen thay fall fle throw quhome iall ze, 
Lippin in die lele men and the gude, 
That feruit zow with maine and mude. 

And now difparit ia I duuae fe. 
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That wanhope brekis laute. 
And be all the Goddis of fey and land, 
I hope thow hes na man leuand, 
diat thay na hate the halely. 
And wald thole fhame and velany, 
Percunnand that the folk of Grece, 
Had hewin zour body all in pece, 
Haue ze na hope throw thare helping. 
To haue victory na great winning. 
Bot gif baith Ivf e and laute, 
In thare body allembled be. 

EME think ze nocht (aid Marden, 
Throw ailembling of mony men, 
To haue victory na £dl fiire, 
Bot lufe and laute haue repare. 
Lufe and laute and hie calling. 
Hechting with glaid hart and geuing, 
Garris the £u:e ftraik ftrilddn be, 
And win w(»:fhip and renoune. 
Reuing and vncked defyring. 
To be wicked of £ire fpeking, 
Garris the lord hated be, 
Alfwde with ftrange as vnth preue. 
And quhen his awin him hates as deid, 
Aik how lang he of may leid. 
For veyfemen hes vs iaid oft fys, 
Qidien prince with his men hated ys. 
He fall de outher of trefoun. 
Of flauchter or of poyfoun. 
Or ellis in battell fuddenly, 
Outher of his awin or of party. 
For outher (all his men lum flay, 
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Or lat his £us ane vengance tay, 
And quhen lord with his men lelely, 
Mantemit is and lu£Bs honorabilly. 
All will thay his auancement. 
And his honour with gude entent. 
And gif ze haue of thame mifter, 
Tuentie is worth ane houndreth ndr, 
Before zow may ze fe apertly. 
Se it as the £ aluterly. 
Of Alexander that is fa quhone, 
Wynnis all the land vndir the mone, 
And quhen it all is at his will, 
and als obeiiand him till^ 
For his perfoun haldis he na thing, 
Bot geuis it hale as nobill King, 
To dbame that in his mercy ar. 
The honour he hes and aikis na mair, 
To hald the land in his worthy. 
That winnys it fa worthely. 
With ftrenth and rigour and with bounte. 
and geuis it agane throw pitie, 
ze wirk on zone wyfe na Idn thing, 
Bot reiffis foroiit agane geuing, 
and ze fall tyne aluterly. 
that wit ze weill witterly, 
He that all couetis all mon tyne, 
Or ellis of laute les the lyne, 
Fortune diilauis zow wit ze wall, 
and tumis fa foudanly hir quheill, 
Bot lat we this fpeUng be, 
and to our mater turn will we. 
To Betys wall I vend in by, 
and haue him furth delyueriy. 
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And eif him to his frrindiB agane^ 
And feche Pomis and the Bandeiane. 

NOW Maraane leiffis lua feimoun. 
And went hame to his pouilfioun. 
To Betys iaid he couiteflj, 
Beauihir ze ar alluterly, 
Quyte delyuered of pr^oun^ 
Now gang we forward to die tDtm. 
It lykes me wele laid Betys, 
and I thank zow ane hmidreth fys. 
With that word lap diay on in hy, 
Clarus four fonnes all faaldy. 
Syne gart thay cry throw die hofte I hecht, 
the trewis to Monunday at nicfat 
Syne raid thay &ft towart the toun, 
and lychted vnder ane pennoun. 
Into the toim thay taid in hy, 
Hiat Betys come in oimpany. 
Of four fellowis, than the Grecians, 
lihit out of thair pauillions, 
the maydinnb als and die prefbuxuB, 
M^d mekill ioy of tha barroonis, 
Ukane tuke vther be die hand I wis, 
and fyne in middes the pdace is. 

IN middes of lupiterb hie palais, 
That Venus gart mak in hir dak. 
that was mafoned and quarraled weiU, 
With iafpe and beryall ilka deilL 
and of Imagery the quhilk diare was, 
2^ of gold fra placb to place. 
Was GifTamus fet and Gaudefere, 
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With tfaame Lyoun pere and pa-e^ 
Arrefte fyne and Floridas, 
Caules and wordiy Perdicas, 
On vther halfe was fet Betys^ 
And Ideas the fiure and wys« 
And Fefonas and Caneua, 
The Baudeiane and fyne Porrus, 
Idoras and Elyote, 
Thaie was mony into that flote. 
In ane randoun thay fat I wene. 
On carpettis earned with iheildis fhene. 

IN myddes the palace quhare thay fat^ 
On purpour ftemming and veluat 
Quhare rofes war and v&er floures. 
And feirkin herUs of fdr colouris. 
The maydinnia honored the brether greatly, 
In dede thay fpak full courtafly. 
Than Marciane taid to Gailamus, 
Schir ze haue all wonnaa ¥8» 
For zour great wit and courtaily, 
The peax now wald I wit fikkerly. 
Or that were hapned, hot zour Kmg, 
Manance makes in mekill thing. 
Thocht Glarus be of body auld, 
Febill for trauell lene and cauld. 
And £ir fra his in vther countre. 
With honour will he gouemed be. 
And leif or de quhethar fa may fidL 
And Alexander is ftout with all^ 
And happy als of war I wis. 
Mare thm ony that leuand is« 
And C3arus micfaty is alfua. 
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Of land and men and freindis ma. 
And 18 of bodj ftout and wicht^ 
Sa woithis nddlingU that tfaay fecht, 
Quhill ane of thame difcumfit be. 
Bot thairof na mare fpeik will we» 
Schordy to fay lo here Betys, 
His armes and his hors of prys. 
Now wald we g^ zour willis war, 
Haue zour fmndis hame wait £dr. 
Gailamus anfuered thame in hy, 
I quyte dame the thame vterly, 
Quhen euir zow lylds to gang zour way. 
The zet fall opnit be per£iy. 
Quhare weilcum heir mot euer ze be, 
And wele cum and wele gane parde, 
Bot that cimnand be haldm I wis, 
Gif that the King fechtis and his, 
That the tane quhilk that it be. 
Sail cum agane in this dtte, 
In prefoun in chalmer Venus, 
To Fefonas and Idorus. 
Said Mardane fen it is thy deuis. 
I hope thay will with myne auys, 
Cum blythly for the prefoun is, 
Licht and ioly and full of blis. 
And alfua is ihe cumpany, 
Delytable glaid and ioly. 
And certis ^ the were na war, 
I wald ane moneth be and mare, 
Glaidar heir at myne auys, 
Na haue to wis all paiadys. 
Said Qdlamus fhir grant mercyis, 
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Tlu8 wdr miflykia me mony wya, 

And gif Clarus thinkes laith to haue p^i 

Alexander is laithar it to cds. 

With that haly on fate thay rai& 

And tuke thsdr leif vpone diair tais. 

And quha had knawin the gude will and lufing, 

He mycht hane haue knawin at leaf taking. 

Be thare fembland and be thare ^re, 

Quha that war lufit and lufiaris waf. 

JLm. W as maid mony gf euous iichit^. 
Ay tua and tua and dire and thre. 
Efeld parliament that fudt menze, 
Ane fpak of armes and cheualry, 
ane vdiir of armes and of droury. 
The thrid of truith and of Itlfiing. 
and fuddy prayit with fad (idling. 
My &re fueit hart forzet nocht me, 
and ze forzet ill fall nocht be, 
Fezonas was wdll taucht and heynd* 
Towart Pomis couth fho weynd. 
And by the hand richt courtafly, 
Scho tuke him and faid him fiidtly. 
That na man nere fbhir zour prefoud« 
Is nocht at ofted with refbun, 
Ze ar with haldin in my dai^iere^ 
Ze flew my poua he faid my deir, 
I put me in zour courtafy. 
All that I haue vtarly» 
For outin ony departing. 
Body and hart forout lefmgi 
To leif in oflage with zow fiilL 
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And dudrto euermare I will. 
Be zour knicht my fueit lady. 
And feme zow wele and lelelyp 
I hald me payit faid that Ihene, 
Quhare fie ane weid is left I wene^ 
Men aucht to mak na miimaying. 
Nor dreid of courtes paying. 
And thairfore with hart all wiaith, 
I mon abyde and ioyfull baith. 
loyfuU of fudt hope I wis. 
That in my hart ay fayand b. 
Zit fall we vther w^ fe. 
And cum to fpeke in priuate. 
And quhare we leif now thair beg^ 
Bot for that we fa fone mon tuin, 
Forouttin dout I am fory, 
Ze fpdd zow hyne our haftdly. 
With my will ze fould be here, 
Or ze paft hyne thia feuin zein 
Quhen Porrus hard he leuch in hy, 
And betaucht hir fuU courtafly. 
To aU the goddis thay trowit in« 
And luflumly hir imbnuiled fyna 
Porrus out of the chalmer b gane, 
And courtafly hb leif hes tane 
Hb hart thare left he in oftage^ 
And tuke with him as in homage, 
Thocht and ima^natioun. 
And Fefonas fiure fiiflbun. 
With hb hart ene oft M he fe, 
Hir fiure efiere and hir bounte 
And of hir mak all the ImagCi 
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Myflaris rdffis nocht all that avantage. 
And the Bauderane to Ideas 
Beheld, that was fa £ure of £ice, 
Faiar &r than vther thing, 
Of gentill corps and gude hauing. 
Than £dd the Bauderane in Cartage, 
Thair is my richteous heritage. 
Thare fidl I haue zow quhare ze fall be, 
Lady of great dignite. 
Nor will I with my fidlowis fare. 
And keip my fewte with thame thare. 
And heir I leif zow vterly. 
My hart but parting haldy. 
To duell in zour fueit feniage. 
And here to zow I mak homage, 
Than faid that fueit fempilly, 
Thareof fall fall zow na foly. 
I thank zow baith in word and dede. 
And prays our goddis that ze fpede. 
And faue zow fra fhame euer mare. 
With that thay turned and furth thay &re. 
And of the toun thay went in hy. 
And to the hofle come haflelly. 

BEFOIR Glarus pauillioun, 
that was all maid of gold ix broun. 
All lichted doun euer ilk dall. 
Before Glarus fyne can thay ImeilL 
Lordingis f^d aid Glarus the hare, 
Sa in this were ze traualed are, 
that ze haue ndd to reft and ly, 
2k)ur prefoun greuis zow greatumly, 
Ze haue lyen our lang in prefoun, 
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Qvhsx £m of me dim fezouo, 
W&l flio zit me hald for huiband^ 
To pds tlu8 weir and ftue bir lud, 
Na iaid Porrus foroutin weio. 
Hir had leuer be grauin greuip 
Than euer (ho in zour dugere be» 
Thay pryfe zow nocht widi aoe penny. 
For on tyidaj ze fall tfaame fe^ 
Ifi:h to the playe with thare menze, 
and alfua Alexander dda^ 
That cumis to help thay ladcif detr. 
Certis iaid auld Clams the King, 
Now haue I myne hale aiking^ 
For Ythir wais I may nocht fe 
How I on thame may vengit be^ 
Schir iaid Porrus without l^(ing» 
Vpone tyfday in the momyng, 
Thay iall Ifdi furth and ta the feild, 
Armit on hors with fpeir and fi:heild, 
AU arryit as for battailze. 
Baner di^layit vailze que vailze^ 
Thay iall be weiU tuentie thouiandt 
Bot Alexander I tak on handf 
That cummis to*fe ws certanly, 
with X. thouiand Taflalis hardy* 
Qi^en auld dams hard Ponnia tell, 
1^ fpak the day of the bitteU, 
And Alexander iuld pharone paa» 
On fiyday and thay that with him was, 
that X thowiand Knychtis war. 
All that he pryut nocht ane hare, 
and thay ar ane ly till dynare^ 
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To our great hofie that we haue b^c^. 
And fyne behelde be Pomis, 
And to the Bauderane iaid thu8» 
Marciane £u:e confing deiff 
Say me ar thir the bachleirs 
That can avow fa haltanly^ 
Before ladyis that ar ioly. 
Toi ihir iaid Mardane parde» 
Per&7 laid C3ani8 thay fiild be^ 
Menfkit and lofit wele the marei 
Forout great hart p£ thay oa ware. 
Thay hsA nocht thodit on na wyfie^ 
And that nocht iaw the ladeii» 
Na brek the pouu na myxthia inak» 
How may I ftndk gif or tak. 
For thay haue left me na Idn thing. 
To confort me in na louing, 
Bot quha hes ffh of lemmen dekt 
And to lufe forout dangeir^ 
And zaming worfhip for to prufe^ 
And wening fyne to "ma bir lufe» 
He aucht wele to begin fie tbing» 
To put the body to amending. 
Ze can wele fpeik iaid Marciaaei 
And reik great routb with meldU mane. 
G>uld ze &, Weill ane fare ff& geii^ 
And power worthy men rof. 
And call zour courtes nichtbourb &re^ 
Nane worthyar war hyne to Ceiare. 
Bot worfhip is away I wiSp 
In ryche men that fparand i$. 
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SAID C3ani8 nece of that feiknes, 
I fall be wamft wall at eis, 
Gif thay will me prys ocht, 
Eftir this battale it is' my thocht 
To amend wiang and velany. 
And my great treafour halely, 
SaU delt be with thy couniale all, 
And be partit with great and fmalL 
Fare Eme (aid Maroane God wait, 
Thow hes that dremit all to kit. 
It may auale the now richt nocht, 
Bot lang quhyle fyne had thow it thochL 
Now doubill fald it fuld be quyte, 
Bot thy fcarihes hes reft the it. 
For ay throw geuing laigdy, 
Hes of the gude cumpany. 
Geuin our all his lordfhip, 
For geuin dois men wirfliip. 
And ftrykis mony ane ftraik I wis, 
fime nece laid Qarus fuith it is. 
Bot I wend nocht that fa had bene, 
Bot now I wait foroutin wdn, 
that bettir is gude men tretit weUl, 
than ony treafour or iowdll. 
Bot thair fore confing lall nocht faill. 
On tyfday the great battaill. 
And tludrfore plane I pray the, 
that my ftaluart vpdreffit be. 
the banare waiffimd to the wynd. 
Sic wadrifoun men (all thare find, 
that or it half dall he wyn be, 
I hope that Gaudifeir parde, 
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Wald haue maid ane vthir vow. 
Said Marciane fa fall I trow, 
Speke we vthir wais iaid Mardane, 
We are cumin heir as mony men. 
Far fra ouris in vthir countre, 
I hope that richt fone fecht fall we, 
With the nobilleft folk and the beft. 
That fra the eft is fi:a the wefL 
And with the beft King of renoun hie^ 
And maift may of noyis dre, 
That euir was vnder the firmament, 
Or that euir beis to my intent 
For he is fare and auenand, . 
Hardy wyfe and conquerand, 
Happy in weir and weill luffit, 
\^th all that his lorfhip hes pruffit 
Sa it is mifleifuli that we, 
Richt wittely auyfit be. 
How and on quhat wyfe alfua. 
That we may beft to battaiU ga. 
Wyfly faid Qarus then. 
We haue ane houndreth thoufand men. 
At our leding and my counfale Is, 
That we of thame mak vL battallis. 
And the firft ^I in leding. 
To Porrus for gude keping. 
Said Qarus fare fueit fone deir, 
Ane fiure gift I fall gif the heir. 
Fra me I had na geuin it nocht, 
Na war that I me vmbethocht. 
That thow hes baith auowit and hecht. 
Before the ladeis that ar bricht 
ail X.iiiL For 



f THE AVOWE8 

For to vincus the great battiill, 
Scfair (aid Pomis foroutdn fiilU, 
Ze fay fuith and gif God will. 
That I haue hecht I (all fulfill 
For the ftdd and the ioly thodit. 
And thair proud amouris me beibcht 
And ftollin blenkb of &re ene dere^ 
And great pryde of thame that thare were 
Of knichtis of Grece and of Calde. 
Said Ciarus fueit fonnei parde. 
That it war vtherwayes I na wold, 
Forfuith nocht for ane wall of gold 
Gum fiirth fyne iaid he (hir Baudennfl^ 
The tother battell fa God me fane, 
Methink it richt weill fet on the, 
Thow can ga fumdele forrow me, 
For (hat I Imaw the leill I will, 
And fettis thyne intent to fulfill. 
Hardy and doutit in melle, 
this ryaU gift fall I gif the, 
And alfo thow hes of thyne awiii 
Fyftene thoufand that u wele knawin^ 
Armit weill baith fute and hand, 
Staluart in ilka ftour to ibnd, 
than may we ryde ay to we fe^ 
Vpoun die walles of the citi«| 
the ferly fiure dame Fefbnat^ 
that thufgait me foriaken hes, 
that I haue diffax>yic thair kuad, 
And thow fall fe I tak on hand^ 
the ferly &re maieftei 
Of Ideas that is fa fi^lL 
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Quhea he him hard he fichit fbne. 
And courtafly forouttin hone, 
He faid for ane ficht of that fhene, 
Hes mony men amendit bene. 
And ^that I na better be, 
Maugre haue I fff iho me fe, 
Hir geuin is my hart foueranely. 
Said Clams thow hes wonnin greatly. 
Gif Fefonas the fare and cleir, 
Wald lufe me on fik manere, 
And fa to confort me had tane, 
Armit nor vther fuld I dreid nane. 
tak here my gude fone Ganeus, 
My firft fone art thow ^iaid Glarus. 
And in the I maift afiy, 
that thow me lufes ftdd&fUy, 
Of the thrid thow fait be 
Lord and ledar, and with the, 
Sallbe wdll neir fyftene thowfand, 
Vpone thy ftdd on my richt hand, 
thow fall ryde e&ev the Bauderane, 
Neir hand befyde into the plane. 
And Porrus fall before zow ga. 
With XV thouiand mai or ma. 
In his battell ane bow draucht neir, 
Bot lake that thow on na mandr. 
Pas widi thy men the firft iihell. 
For men may cwn I wame the weill,. 
All be tyme to be derayit, 
Quhen men in tumay ar purueyit, 
thay fall wde mare redoutit be. 
And in thare deidis mair auyfle, 
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For to ftryke fad ftraikes I wis* 
Schir be it as zour bidding is. 
Eftar the tyme King Clanis, 
Had iaid lus will to Ganeus. 
Caleoe prince of Amory, 
His midmeft fone come neir him by. 
For he was worthy Bcce and fre, 
The mair all out him honored he. 
And iaid fudt fone I g^ the here. 
The ferd battell to keip and ftere, 
To keip my honour or it £dll. 
And XV thoufand men all haiU. 
Haue thow thame that ar ftout and hardy 
Horflit and armit iolely. 
Vpone my richt hand thow (all ryde, 
Ane lytill before me at ane fyde, 
FoUowand the Bauderane at the baL 
Schir £dd the chylde I vnder tak, 
To do all that ze bid me heir, 
May I mdt Alexander de lerOi 
I think to ai&ill him fa. 
That lyfe and iauU fall part him finu 
Qarus was wonder wyfe of weir. 
And wele couth ordane his effeir, 
To grdf his fius with word and micbt, 
His maiifay mekill was I hecht, 
Bot zit wde mare was his manheid, 
Bot couetous fcaitenes and quyed. 
He was fk diat in his countre, 
Was noudier ftrange na zit preue, 
That he na reft rent and nobillis baith. 
Will nane him mene thocht he tak fkaith, 
314 He 



OF ALEXANDER. 

He Tdjs amang his meoze all, 

Vpone Salphadyne he can call. 

Fair fudt fone ga heir and ta, 

With XV thouiand men and ma. 

The leding of the fyft battale. 

For dout of ddd will nane the ^e, 

And I fall hdr behind zow be. 

And the fext battell with me. 

And fe the melle all I wis, 

And aflemble als quhen n]dfler is, 

With ane hundrelh thouiand men, 

Qi^iair euer we cum men fall vs ken. 

Lordingis iaid Glarus on tyifday, 

Als airly as euer we may, 

Luke we be armit and wde dicht. 

As gude warriouris and wicht. 

And ilk man to his baner. 

For my lufe haue ane gude berer. 

Towart thame fyne ryde we may, 

Thay will cum preksmd at deny. 

That ar great warriouris wit ze weill, 

Reflaue thame with zour fwordis of fteill. 

All ialbe lordis at fpeiris ftreking. 

That zamis for to win louing, 

Ane pure man is als mekiU thairto, 

As ane empriour thair at may do, 

Marciane my £ur coufing deir, 

Thow art my fifter fone but weir. 

At my brydill thow ialbe^ 

On tyfday at the mdle» 

And the King of Pincamy alfua, 

I ^ me hale to zow tua. 
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Gif ze me kdp ze fall haue, 
Great hoaour and great proflfeit baith^ 
Be all our Goddis gif I may fe. 
My tyme I iall wele weng^t be 
Of him, zon iouglouris fone I hecht 
Said Mardane be Gtxi of micht, 
Na ftr^ith agane V8 may he haif. 
He iall be deid and all die Iai£ 

SAID CIaru8 fa God me rede, 
Gif that he de or I be dede. 
And I may wit it wit thow weUl, 
My forrow cdfit beb ilk deilL 
Quhen he had faid thir wordis hdr. 
He lenit him on ane fbuldeir, 
Befoir the dure of his pauillioun. 
About him had he mM)ny barroun, 
Spekand of the great iome. 
Lordingb now pray I zow iaid he. 
That ilk man be worthy and wicht, 
To hey my honour and zour micht. 
The myfter b iik as ze fe. 
Marciane fiur confing fire, 
To mome but baid or langer let, 
Thow gar my ftandart vp be fet, 
Thare woundit and menzeit may rdy, 
Enforfit with fie cumpany. 
That g^ Gaudefere cum thaiito, 
To hew it as he hecht to do, 
I pray that he be coimtered fa, 
lliat he thairefter na hethii^ ma. 
And certis I dar fay and fuere. 
That neuer zit was writtin ere. 
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Quhare man avowit fa hattandly, 
Na mannafit with fie fuccoudry. 
Said Mardane now may ze fe, 
that betuix lufe and ladeis £re, 
and courtes aquentance alfiia, 
Garris fimi men fie thing vndir ta, 
that puttis thame to fie louing, 
and fyne to loy and folafing. 
thow hes fuith fsdd Qarus per&y. 
For by thare wordis and zefterday. 
Is weUl fene thay war fa hakane, 
that ane myehty man of mane, 
Durfl noeht derene I dar la wed, 
with that thay partit all and zdd to bed. 

A PONE the mome quhen it was day, 
the air was d&i and it was day. 
Marciane quhen his lyking was, 
Rais and with the ftandart gais, 
and fet it Yp in myddis the grene, 
the folk of Grece than hes it fene. 
Said Alexander lordis we ly. 
Here all to gang thairfore yNiHl I, 
pas our the zonde half of.pharone, 
and afk the treuage at aid Qarone, 
That we fia his brother wan, 
and thairfore think euirilk man, 
to leif kdp and the fenzeory, 
that we haue ^nnyn throw maiftry. 
Pour men ar the folk of inde, 
and armit euill men fall thame find, 
Lytill ar thay worth and ean do hot fmaU, 
C^ wdr and thus I wame zow all, 
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Be thay aiMzat hardely. 
And encountered egerly, 
that fbrmeft cumis ze M fe. 
The hindmeft fall abafed be. 
Suth b that Qarus fonnes ar gude^ 
And michty men of mane and muda 
And Marciane of Pen alfua 
That micht men outher talk or fla. 
Throw ftrenth or lyft of ony wyie. 
The laif ar lytill for to pryfe. 
Lordingb faid the nobill King, 
My halt is he dois my bidding, 
Quha haidb bidding throw reflbim is. 
Hardy wele I wame zow this, 
that of £ire ftrakes the maift party, 
Ar throw auyfe maid halely. 
Forthy I pray ilk man that he^ 
Nocht couetous na zamand be, 
to tak na ryches that thay wald, 
Bot wyn of deidly fiu8 the fidd, 
Fia thay be winnin all wit ze weill, 
the gudis ar ouris euer ilk deill. 
And I quyteclame zow vterly, 
Baith gold and fyluer haldy, 
And all the riches that thairis is, 
The honour will I haue I wis. 
I hald me payit that part to hu^ 
I kdp na mare of all the lai^ 
And Weill wit ilkane witterly. 
We ar in fie ane party. 
That quik or ddd ouris is the land, 
diocht thay be mony I tak on hand, 
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With lytill mifcheif for all tfaair lare, 

thay fall fle all that euer tfaay ar. 

Suith fayis our Lord ilkane thay fay, 

Clams fall by his great deray. 

Quhen Alexander that na boifl may fley. 

Saw the fbndart drefled hey, 

Dicht and mafoned flalwardy. 

And the hofle of Inde haldy, 

Sterand and reuifand heir and thare, 

Lordingis faid he I will &re. 

Out our pharon and with me fall 

Fare my men in armis all. 

the halfe on this halfe of pharouns. 

Sail dwell to keip the pamlliouns, 

Our horfes with rapes and ginnis be, 

AngiU with battis doun to die fe. 

And all our menze fall doun ga, 

Endlang the fleppis tua and tua. 

Sua that in tua dayis or in thre, 

We fall all our pafled be. 

On tyifday fall this weir tak end. 

Now cum quhat euer God will fend 

Quhen the King had faid his will, 

thay went fmardy thair armes till, 

And cariaris out throw the hoifl can cry, 

that all fuld follow the King in hy. 

NOW gais his way the nobill King^ 
that was honored attour all thing. 
Ane better King was neuer borne, 
Efter his tyme na zit befome, 
Armit weill and gayly dicht, 
and als Emynedus the wicht, 
819 Daudyae 



f THE AVOWES 

Dsiudyne ak and tholomais. 

And Weill x thouiand Knychtis^ 

that the gude King throw his bounte. 

And throw his great largite. 

He was oourtas fueit and quent. 

And wyfly fpekand at all poynt^ 

all ia lowit lum for all him luffit, 

and he great lufirent to thame prufit, 

Hand in hand with menze &ie^ 

zeid doun the fteipis of the place, 

Quhen thay war aiming domi thay fimd, 

Baith ilapis and battb at thare hand, 

that had thame out to effezoun, 

Quhen he was cumming to the toun, 

Sic loy fall thow neuer ie, 

as thay maid thame in the dtie, 

the King to land is went I wys, 

and tholomere him fiJlowit is, 

Daudene and gude emynedus, 

Lycanor and Antigorus, 

Philot and Feftione alfua, 

Thair of the douzeperis war na ma. 

The laif war in the chalmer of Venus, 

Arrefte predicas and Caulus, 

And lyoneU and floridas. 

That with fezoun and ydeas. 

Maid Aare delyte with gamin and play. 

And of the prefoneris fpak thay. 

That wift na thing of the King, 

Na of his cuming na kin thing, 

QuMl that ane iquyare hes turn tald 

GaulQunus delarys the auld. 
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Quhen the gude man him hard I wis, 
His hart for loy reioyfit is, 
And to him confmgis fyne faid he, 
Wp fuyth myne aune confmgis fre. 
The mychty Eang of maflidonze, 
Is cumming heir without fonze, 
Now is our mycht growin fua, 
Thare may na power ws our ga. 
Now prys I nocht the oift of ynd. 
The leift ftra that men mycht find, 
Na zit Clams na Marciane, 
The King of pincamy na his men. 
thay rufit thame that ane hoimdieth thoufand, 
Of fcheildis fould about thame ftand, 
Bot me had leuer of gude ane haue, 
than ane vaill fiill of ill to craue. 

CHILDER faid auld Caflamus, 
Heirin is cumming for to wefy vs, 
the King of Grece that Grod maid air. 
Of Grece quhair vertew maid repare. 
Courtas fare and wyfe he is, 
Hardy and worthy als I wys. 
And licker to do his deuore weill. 
In hard flour of battell mortelL 
Sueit and humyll he is I hecht, 
And mdk in all his mekill mycht. 
Of honour he is keper. 
Of gudis lat^ and difpender. 
Of him mare quhat fall I fay, 
Mercy in hb hart is ay, 
to reflaue all that him prayis. 
Now is he cummyng in our palds. 
821 Y.j. To 



f THE AVOWES 

To vnt quhj CUnn i8 cummin Imr^ 
to afTeage vs on this maneuTi 
Bot we fail gar him gang lib gut^ 
Or repent hun may fidl to lait 
On t^^day fall the battell be, 
Quhair men the worthy wdli may fe^ 
thair may worthy gif thay will^ 
Fall great worfhip wdll thame tilL 
Ghylder faid Calfiunus die hare, 
Sa God himfelfe me keip fim caie, 
I am ane man of mekill eild. 
And thinkis to sdyyde ui the feild. 
And mony ane ftrake ftryloe I wia, 
than byrd zow weill diat ioly is, 
Zong ftalwart and michty^ 
In foiume nurift nobiily, 
Wele ioyus in armes and drowry» 
Lording^ deir to zow (kj I, 
Worihip zow fmnmondiB cm tjifiUy, 
To put zour ixxkh to ailay, 
In bath of fueit and fwoidis hewin. 
And fturde ftokkdng aod ftamptn. 
Thare faU worflnp hald court I hechti 
And deme honour emn to the tidit. 
With hardement counicil and ▼igour, 
thare fall men fe qidia zamia honour. 
And we aucht wele baith man and page. 
Gang to defend our hedtaga 
that C!Iaru8 wald haue widi maiftry. 
For we haue fundin aneriy, 
Forouttin lord but vdMr fldU, 
But fuccudry aad his will, 
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To our goddis I plenze all, 
And to zow lordia ffieoX and finall. 
And Alexander the nobill King, 
that bringis heirin our helping, 
Mony ane gentiU kiuaht I wi$i 
Ga we and mot HwBM with loy and blis, 
Quhare wetlcum be he in this toiin. 
Than zeid thay all agane lum doun, 
Doun of the palace lupUeTf 
The barronis ifdut in iaie aflfera 
That glaid and ioly was and gay, 
Togidder hand in band zeid thay, 
Singand and carraland iolely. 
Of Alexanderis cheualry. 
How he wan daunw and Nioholas, 
And mony vthir i^mly place, 
Before the auld tempill Venus, 
Thay met the King carraland thus, 
Amang his men that worthy war. 
Great honour ilkane can him bare, 
and profierit him courtaily, 
Boith body and gudis halely. 
Said Alexander grant mercyis,! 
2^ fall wel wit on quhat km wya, 
or I pas hyne how it me noyis. 
That Qarus this our land deftroyis. 
Schir faid the &xe dam fezpnas. 
His mycht great marring tp vs niaia. 
Fare faid the King myflay zow nocht, 
I knaw that all in deid and thocht, 
Weill £u: better than ze do^ 
he is baith fell and cruell to, 
That is Weill by the countre fene; 
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He hes deftroyit all bedene, 
the ikaith is great faid Caflkmus, 
Boc I trow to our God Marcus, 
that it fall fone redreffit be. 
Gif Grod thame iauis that I heir ie, 
Za fchir ff£ God will laue the King, 
And with that word baith auld and aing, 
reflaiut lum full richdy. 
the madinnis indynnit to him courtafly. 
And fyne of erlis barrouns and knychtis, 
he was honorit with all thare mychds, 
the King in to the palace come, 
that of ftorys of troy and rome. 
Was porturit denly and Intermdlit, 
With gold that was weUl anamalit, 
How that deftroyit was the toune. 
And flx)llin the paleadione. 
And how the Grecians deftroyit ware, 
all this haldy was pantyt thare, 
the King bdield the panting £iit 
On fiUdn carpectis at the laft 
he fat and gart vnarme him fyne, 
amang the ladeis fiure and fyne 

ALEXANDER the King fa kene. 
Was fet on filkin carpettis iidiene, 
amang madinnys that war loly, 
and (dayit with thame loldy. 
On athir half lat Emynedoune, 
Feftioun tholomere and Lyoun. 
the vthir barronis lat on the grene, 
the King tuke Fezonas the fchene. 
By the hand and luffumly, 
madame I wald blydily, 
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Wit quhat thow thinkis gif it nocht be, 
Schir iaid the fair maydin fire, 
I thocht gif that it be zour wiU, 
Of auld Glarus that loud and itill, 
Vs weiris and deftroyis our land, 
Said Alexander I tak on hand. 
War tyifday cummin thow fall fe, 
Vs wele vengit of his cruelte. 
The mekill God faid Caflamus, 
Mot zeild zow ihir that ze fay thus, 
Caflamus iaid the King parde, 
I haue great zaming for to fe, 
Him that fua rufis my fword to reif, 
Maugre myne out of my neif. 
He manaflis richt hie gif I dar fay 
Schir faid Floridas peri&y. 
Gif I dremit fa hie ane thing, 
Quhill I leif fuld I haue refting. 
Said Alexander freind gif I, 
Micht with auyfe be fa worthy. 
As he is I wald afk na mare. 
Schir faid Caflamus the hare, 
Gif that zour lyking be. 
To mome heir ze fall him fe, 
For thay haue vndertane the way. 
That is wele faid the King perfay. 
Or the mome at euin faid Caflamus, 
Ze fall fe the Bauderane and Pomis 
Se heirin for the trewis ar tane, 
Quhill monunday that day beguie. 
Said Alexander it lykes me. 
That it be fa, for I fall fe, 
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Him that fall me rdf my fanod, 
Mai^;re myne out of my hand. 
Quhat fall thay tfaairof Uy or dem^ 
That hes my brydill for to zema 
Of my felfe I will nocht lay, 
I wait nocht of the d^ p^vfiiy. 
Bot the wordis at haltane, 
Schir iaid Caulu8 fa God me iane» 
He M leif his hdme of fteUl, 
thocht it be feihit neuer fk w^p 
Or rug his had of or I reftt 
Or elljs myne armes iail all to brefi, 
than leuch thay all and maid fportiogt 
Caulus Weill worth the iaid the King^ 
Of that quhilk Ggulus iaid I wis, 
the Kingis hart reioyfit is. 
In ioy gamming and iblaia. 
And in lyking the day our g^ 
the Grecians paft £a& our pharcHm, 
In botes and galayi; to the touo. 
And the King playit with IdeaSi 
And with the menifiiM^ of tears, 
Was to him fend be Qmd^s (he Queoe, 
Syne zad thay and i4t on feages ffms* 
Efter the ches pUy that th9 Kingt 
Had playit widi Psnlicas tho zingi 
thair was the Q^ud^raoe tbocht op wi^ 
How that FefoMi thi^ ffir^ to felo, 
Said he fould meat be in (he flore, 
the King maid mekill myith thairfoi^ 
And leuch and playit with g$uB)min ^nd bias, 
And ane party ihamit is. 
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VPONE the mome the gude King rais, 
Baith erlk and barrounnb with him gais. 
to tempill Diane for to pray, 
thair oryfounis thairin maid thay^ 
Bot or thay war cummin agane» 
Was cummin Pchttus and the Baudeiane, 
And Marciane dF Pers I wis. 
The King cummin fia the tempill is, 
And hes fene tha fallowis thre. 
To Caflamus alflcme £ud he^ 
I haue na knawledge of zon men. 
Said CaflanHis ze fall thame ken. 
Quod Cafiamus now may ze fe, 
He that throw his great bounte^ 
Sail reif zour fword of zour hand 
Lo zonder fi^meft rydand. 
And the tother is Porrus that fall. 
Beat and difcumfit the great battall. 
And firyke great ftnJds amang the men, 
The thrid fdlow is Marcien. 
That of reilbun and wit I wis, 
And of worfhip wele wanift is. 
Said Alexander fa God meie, 
Thay ar £aie bachkiris all thre. 
And for the worfhip wele the mare, 
Baith to lufe and Idf thay ar. 
For thay ar mdkill and manly and wicht, 
the hardyeft byrd dreid ttudr micht. 
God gif it had cofte me o£ myne, 
Ten thouiand mark of fyluer fyne. 
And alfmekill gold with thy that thay. 
My fireindis war haldaod thair fay* 
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I had mare winnen than micht be tald. 
With thy the goddis fa help me wald, 
That I with my honour micht, 
Efchape on tyifday the ficht. 
Of Clams gude I bad na mare, 
Bot accord with tha knichds thare. 
As the King with his douzepdris, 
Spak to honour the bachleiris, 
Blythly lichted thay ilkane. 
And fra thame hes thair fwordis tane. 
The Bauderane befoir his ^llowis zeid. 
And fainted the King on Gredans Idd, 
That wele couth fpeke and wittely, 
Loutit and inclynit courtafly. 
The King anfuered with luffum cheir, 
Lordingis and I micht meit zow heir, 
In fie manere that of armour. 
And of armes zow doubillis honour. 
And God grant that I may ryfe. 
On tyifday on fik ane wyfe. 
That I my body and my brand, 
May kdp vnren out of my hand 
Sum dele afhamed was the Bauderane, 
And changit hewis and f^ud agane. 
Full fempUly but afiraying, 
Gud fhir that may helpe na thing. 
Men worthis avow for ladyes deir. 
And put thair bodds in perrellis feir. 
To fynis and fulfill his deid. 
And nouther laf it for deid na dreid. 
Harrow faid Alexander now I k^ 
That betuene lufe and ladyes fire, 
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I am in euentiise fir to by, 
Thair gammis and thair droury. 
Now ga we dt for tyme is nar, 
Qdbi2ur welcum be ze alwayis hear. 

ALEXANDER gendll was and fire, 
To PoiTtts than oft lukit he* 
That mekill was and manly made, 
Broun crifp hare on his heid he hade, 
With coift as Lyoua bald to fecht, 
And ftout viiage to fe be licht 
He thocht he was of all fidSbun, 
Lyke to his erne the King Pirroun, 
Be reflbun byrd him be hardy. 
Stark ftaluart and fturdy. 
And lukit fyne to Emynedus. 
And lauchand fyne be iaid him thus, 
AU preuelly that nane midit heir, 
Beaufhir to melt zon bachleir. 
Is nocht thy prowe vndecftand. 
He avowis to win Ferrand. 
The duke anfuered with hardy cheir, 
Zit am I lofe God haill and feir. 
And thocht he mannas me on fer. 
That M may I lall do him war» 
Thuigait fp^aod to and fia. 
To palyce lupiter thay ga, 
Into the palyoe lujAtore^ 
that cleinly caruin was but wdr. 
And adorned with ricfae ftonea, 
lafjp BeriaU and Sardonis, 
The King come with his kniditis all. 
In his eftate emperyalL 
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They maydinnis ded war in veluet^ 
thay couered bunk and opnit the zet 
the King afkit water and men him hrocht. 
In Bafynes that war craftely wrocht. 
Of Ememudes and rid rubeis. 
Quhen he had wefhin vpcme thia wy«» 
The Bauderane fyne callit ha 
And faid fhir ze fall fit by ma 
As worthy luflBs in laute fyne. 
And zonder Pomis zour coufyne. 
Sail fit befyde dame Feibnas, 
Syne Marciane and Ideas. 
Thay iaid ilkane, fhir at zour will, 
240ur commandement we fall fiilfilL 
With his word thay war fet all fuyth, 
In lupiters palace glaid and blyth, 
Thay war in that cumpany. 
Bot thay fenfyne aUanerly, 
At vther burcUs thay war fet, 
Of Grece and Calde at the meta 
Gaudefere and Betys his brother» 
Seniit with thair men ane and yther, 
Of ioy fiilfillit war thay ioldy, 
Amang thame was great fenzeory. 
That crouned King that I of mene, 
Is fet doun on carpettis clene, 
And callit to him the prefbneris tua, 
And Mardane of Pers alfua. 
And Fefonas the fare of £u:e. 
And Idorus and Ideas* 
Gart thame fit intermelle, 
On carpettis that was fare to fa 
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Thare was na fpdce of velany, 

Bot of armes and droury. 

And of bounte and rich guerdoun, 

That lufe geuis quhen him thinkis refbun. 

Amang thame fpak thay commonly, 

For thay durft nocht priualy. 

For the King that thare was of renoun. 

As wald his reuerence throw reflbun. 

QVHEN thay had drukin eftir they fpeke 
The King rais and knychtis dik. 
And callit CSaflamus and Betys, 
Gaudefeir als and vthir of prys 
Into the paleis vndir the the tour. 
He callit his men of great valour, 
To vmbecaft quhat fould cum e& 
the laif war in the chalmer left, 
to fpeke and play quha thare had bene, 
Amang that mirth thay mycht haue fene, 
Bkane drew to vthir neir. 
With fueit blenkts and fiching feir, 
Marciane than faid thame ta 
Lordingis here haue I nocht ado, 
I am bot feir I can nocht play, 
Beauihir laid Idorus the gay. 
And I am myne allane I wis. 
And maydin that to mary is. 
Bird wele to wis fik ane to haue, 
Said Mardane fa God me iaue, 
ze haue better and mare to pryfe, 
Baith hyne and heir on alkin wyfe. 
He was with me ane lytiU thraw^ 
Sa mekill in him thare I iaw. 
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that he na fould as me think ptude. 
For na man leuand changit he^ 
Be God me leua: war I mocht^ 
Refembill him in ddd and thocht 
And be licht (ic ane as he i8» 
than haue half deiU this warid I wis^ 
Gertis (aid pomis I dar fay, 
that men bird out him wall avay. 
In great battale I tak on hand, 
Mare than of Ttheris na ane thooiand. 
thay held fpeke yulgatis of Betys, 
And of amouris mony wys, 
Bot I na wait hot as lufe kennys. 
And zamyng beris and lyldng lennys. 
For quhen luffiuis in lufe ar tane^ 
And thay haue lafer thame allane, 
diay find to ^)eker now fpeche ay, 
and bot ane qufayle mais ane day 
Sa fure is of thir merry men, 
Bot thay had fpokin bot lytill then, 
Qi^en the King had tane couniale, 
toTecht on tyfday foroutin failL 

QVHEN the king this couniale had tane 
to Venus chalmer is he ganei» 
Arrefte followit and Qiulus, 
Gaudefdr Betys and Csfliunus, 
Agane thame rais all that tfaare war, 
Emynedus fpak and wald nocht fpare. 
Lordingis and vaflellis to zow I iay, 
Vthir think nane or on tyfday. 
to fecht or fle aluterly. 
Or ellis to cum heir to mercy. 
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Sa moQ it be quha euir be wraith. 
And Maimne iaid to him ndth, 
Schir to anfuer to that refoun, 
Myne Erne is puruait the King Glaroun, 
that with ane houndreth thou^d fcheildb 
on tyfday fall we tak the fdldis> 
I wait nocht quha be dede or tane, 
Bot this empryfe beis vnder ilane. 
Ssdd Alexander now be it fa, 
than can he of the chalmer ga. 

THE King is to the palace gane, 
Quhare in thare was n^ier ane fianc; 
Na the worft was predous, 
thare foUowit him £aJk out of the hous, 
the folk that hardy was and gude, 
that better luffit fecht than fi&h the flude. 
thare armour zeid thay for to fe, 
to help that nedit for that mdle, 
tothir ftill in the chalmer is, 
ay tua and tua held fpek I wys. 
Porrus beheld to fezony, 
and iaw hir fetas and loly. 
Zing and fare of fimiull manere^ 
Priually he faid my deir« 
Baith body and hart I pf zow till. 
With gude intent and nocht with HI, 
Schir £dd that fchene full courtafly, 
I rellaue it alufierly. 

Baith the knycht and the £xre prayere, 
I fall haue nane vthir nowthir hyne na heir. 
Now Porrus hes his zamyng all, 
Lady and lemman gent and fmalL 
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Will his fiither how he had wiocht, 
That ilk day ddr it fould be bocht, 
Bot he fall wit tharof na deill, 
Fra him it fall be helit weilL 
The Bauderane can to Pomia fay, 
Lauchand fchir fall we wend our way* 
haue we fpoldn nocht zit our fill, 
7a (aid Pomis quhen ze will, 
Thay went furth quh^ thay leuit war, 
With mad mumii^and fikmgb fine, 
Amang thame four thay fuore I hecht, 
I na wait quhat be God of mycht, 
out the chalmer thay went in hy. 
And met the King delyuerly. 
Amang his men that maift war pryiit 
Said /dezander quhidder ar ze auyfit. 
With zour leif fchir will we £u«y 
and he thame gaif thare leif richt thare^ 
Thay loutit to him and zeid thare gauL 
Gaflamus led thame to the zet, 
alfua Arrefte and Gaudefeir, 
and Betys that was &re and fere, 
thay went fiirth to thare pauillon, 
and thay agane went to die toun. 
the King afkit Gaflamus ak bSu 
ar thay of inde thare wais paft, 
Za fchir (aid Gaflamus parde, 
thay may now neir thare menze be. 
Said Ales:ander fa God me mend. 
Gif that thay weiil may bring to end, 
thair vowes thay fall weiU honorit be. 
Antigorus than cryit he, 
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And lukit to EmTnedua, 
And lauchand to him iaid he tkus, 
Hes thow Feirandis maifto: fene, 
And gif he had wonnin bene, 
Za faid the duke and wonder weill, 
Behaldin him fz haue I fdll, 
Gif euer I knew man or wyfe, 
He is ftaluart in ilka ftryfe. 
And of outtragious hardement^ 
Bot I haue dout fa God me ment» 
That zour fuord beis nocht in iauete, 
All hale bot gif zour armes be 
Stark and zour neiiSis cofed weill, 
Zour Giilame fall zow hdpe na deill. 
That at zour arfoun hingand ia. 
Said Gaulus fa haue I blis, 
Spokin thairof fa mddll haue we^ 
I dreid we zit reprouit be. 
Said Alexander wdll may fidl^ 
Bot this ane thing conforts vs all, 
that it alwayis fall cum to me, 
that God hes damned in deflane, 
that bourd or it be aflayit, 
The Indeans fall be foU affiayit 
Quhair the King thus can bourd and play, 
The barrounis raid thair hey way, 
to CSarus tent and lichted thair, 
Amang thame rais the harrot hare, 
Fdfbmd thame with nobill ch^, 
Lordingis faid Qarus I wald heir, 
Zon Ringis cumming that leifis on pny. 
For pouerty makes he fik deray, 
ad5 Schir 



f THE AVOWES 
Schir be the £dth I to zow aw. 
Said Pomi8 after that I can kaaw. 
Sik ane to my ficfat thair is cumminei 
That I can nocht tell na deuinei 
For he is hardy gud and gay. 
And ferly fare forout affiay« 
Bot thay ar nocht forouttin wene, 
Sa mony as I wenit thay had bene. 
For quha wald tell of all thair meoze. 
Men I trow thare fouki nocht be^ 
Thretty thouiand of all kin men, 
Per£iy me think iaid C3anis then. 
That zon fals King dois great foly. 
To put him fdfe in leopardy. 
With fa quhene that may nocht be^ 
Ane denner to my great meoza 
Zon wiangus couadng of gud^ 
It byrd ihent all that la gais wod 
thay ialbe yenged ^ I dar iay, 
that he difheiift mony ane day. 
All this warld him hates I hecht, 
Als fer as he vmbefiattb richt 
Qarus all thu^ate faid his will, 
Bot nane confentand was him till. 
Than Macciane iaid that all micht heir, 
Fare fa&t eme I wakl ze woe, 
Richt fik as he is la God me Uis, 
Amend zour lyfe and leif in his, 
For ze ar war than I dar lay, 
than was thare nane that thay na pray. 
For Mardane all preudly. 
And laid amang thame commonly* 
ass Mardane 
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Marciane gais the fuithfiift gait, 
He is nocht lyke fum that I wait 
That fayis my lord fayis richt weill. 
And aifentis to his wUl ilk ddll. 
Clanis vox rid for fhame in hy, 
For he wift weill and witterly, 
That his confing the fuith can fay. 
He faid na word nouther ze nor nay, 
To his erne wele fpak marcien. 
And Clams rais amang his men. 
And lauchand £ud my confing here, 
Hes faid me fuith forouttin were. 
Now be nocht wraith for all fall weill, 
Amendit be euer ilk deill. 
The richt auanfit wrang away. 
In thanke we tak it fhir faid thay« 
And we fall feme zow with gude will. 
In vs ze fall neuer find ill. 
With that word thay haue wonnen I wis, 
Ma frands than Alexander and his, 
Of men quhen thay fall armit be, 
Lordin^s mekill thank faid he. 
Now pray I that zour gar be dicht. 
And zour hors fhod all at richt. 
To mome all hale and monunday. 
That ze be reddy but delay, 
Sa that on tyifday I will airly. 
We be on hors all haldy, 
Armit with fpeiris and with blafounis, 
Ane lytill outwith the pauilliouns. 
The ftandart drefled vp of inde, 
that Gaudefere it vamift finde, 
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Than cryiB indeanis or it be fidlit, 
Mony ane calde yak iall be quhdlit^. 
thus laid the folk in to that placci. 
And thay that bezond pharoun was. 
to the roch and to the riuw bnid, 
thay had pailit maid tfaay na baid, 
Sa that or founday war all gane^. 
Attour thay pailit was euir ilkane, 
Quhen thay of Greoe had paflit the phare. 
And cummin within the dtie war, 
Ane great femUe thare was fene, 
thare was ten thoufand knychtis keoe, 
the nobill King to (e thame gais» 
And in his hart great lykiog hest 
Of diare fare fere forout affiay. 
He thodit and to him£blf ooitth lay, 
that in the warld ala far as men wait, 
Mycht nane b^ottin that mycht thame omt. 
that day tiiaiy reftit and that nycht, 
Qi^ill on the mome that day was lycht 
TT pone the mome on mononday, 
V the wadder was Cure as I hard lays 
And in gude tyae the nobill Kin^ 
Rais and him claid in xidi deduog, 
About him his priue men, 
in the hall ar thay cumoayflig tlien^ 
that with grene ialjp all panttt was, 
Dyaparty weill fra place to places 
In to ane wyndo he bdaeU, 
the dft that all our Ipoed <he feiUL 
V^th that come CalGunvs the £w, 
Gaudefeir and his hrotitfr deir, 
afls. ThM« 
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Hiare was of Grece and of Galde, 
Mony barroun of great boimte, 
Before the King into the hall, 
the pdris of Grece war gadderit all^ 
In it was fa ftout and fk hardy. 
And he thame iaid fiill lufiumly, 
Lordii^s ane hundreth thouiand fyce, 
I thank zow of zour lele feniyce, 
Bot now is doubled the myftere, 
Lo the oift of Inde before vs herCi 
Quhare mare ryches and tieafure is, 
than Daurus leuit and all his, 
thairfore Lordingis I iay zow to^ 
that quha &, widi michty hes ado, 
Sould firft couit to win honour. 
And fyne the filuer and the tiseafour. 
Quha winnis the honour the laif is his. 
And quha firft zamis the gude I vm. 
Honour and body I warne zow weill. 
He Idffis all euer ilka deiL 
For couatyfe vpon this wyfe, 
Reiffis haly that to honour lyis 
Bot we haue bene fortfaerwart thain>f, 
thairfore our goddis haue the kxi^ 
the mome (all the great battdl be. 
For thy fuld we puruey wad fe, 
How that we wyiily midit taSze^ 
And kdp vs &a this great battailze. 
Ane man me tald bot ihoct <|uhyle ere. 
How thay deuyfit of thare affece^ 
Sax batteUis haue thay made I hecht. 
And to ilkaqe gude dba&ane and wk^ 
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Pomis (all haue the (irft oftall. 
And the Bauderane that W2ut I weill, 
Sail haue the tothir in leding. 
Him bird be hardy attour all thing. 
Sen he halely in lufe hes laudit, 
Guieus as the man me thaucht. 
Sail haue the thrid to keip and lede. 
And Caleos that is gude at neid. 
Sail haue the ferd Salphadyne. 
Sail lede the laft battale fyne, 
Qarus lall cum behynd thame fa^ 
On athir hand he garris thame ga, 
I wait nocht hot dilagyfitly. 
Than hes he ordanit thame halely. 
Baith his battelis and his ftering, 
Said Caflamus be heuinnis King, 
He dois wyfly for fic ane child. 
He garris his men our tak the feild. 
He rais on his feit and ftude. 
And (aid Gaflamus the gude, 
Beaufchir hald the by ts neir, 
And ken vs quhen thow fas mifter, 
Thow hes in mony bargane bene, 
And mekill can and mare hes fene. 
To mome gif God will we fall fecht, 
Now help God for his mekill mycht. 
To nycht at euin the trew fall faiil 
Tharefore I rede and geuis counfale, 
That we thair out ly all this nycht. 
Ilk man armyt all at richt, 
Sa that we be on our beft wyfe, 
Bufkit or th^t the fone begin to ryfe. 
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To ly heir it war nyfte, 
For fff Glarus thairof micht fe, 
Said Gailamus ze lay richt wele, 
And la lall done be ilka dele. 
Now is it tyme that we deuyfe, 
Our battellis and on quhat kin wyfe, 
That ze will ordour zour menze. 
And ^ V8 gif zour willis be, 
the mSi battell for to fteir, 
Is ouris that all wait baith &r and neir. 
Emynedus laid la may nocht fitll, 
Ze £iw Porrus before zow all, 
Hecht he fuld reif me my ftdd, 
Betuix the battellis fould this ddd 
Be done, thairfore me think Ikill, 
It fould be myne, I grant thair till. 
Said Callamus, for in zour bounte, 
Soueranely afiy I me. 
The King about lukit and faw. 
His princes and barrouns ftandand on raw. 
That oft in battell and in ftour. 
Had entred thame to win honour. 
He callit the gude Emynedoun, 
And laid him with courtes rellbun, 
Schir duke this battell ff£ 1 the. 
And Philote als thy fere lalbe, 
that wele can ftryke with fheild and fpere, 
Defend his frdnd his fais dere, 
Ze lall haue in zour cumpany, 
tua thouland knichtis that ar hardy. 
Quharefore I pray to god marcus, 
to kdp Ferrand fra Porrus. 
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£tnynedu8 laid fhir ietf Farnnd^ 
And Hape zow wde to kepe 2our bfand, 
Fra the Bauderane Gaffialei 
Femnd falbe kepit but £de. 
Qidiea Alexando: hard Emynedus, 
I^l^ytufly {pake and wryth him thus 
Sayand that he fould keip his fteid^ 
Quha euir was wraith or quha war wad. 
In hart he maid great cheir. 
And callit daudene and ThokMnere^ 
Lording^ £ud that noUll Kong, 
the tothir batteUe in leding, 
I gif zow to keip myne iMiour, 
With tua thoulimd men of ▼ak)ur. 
that ar all hale zing hachelerisi 
"Wlcht hardy and flout of feiris, 
thay will nocht faill for dout of dede» 
Sdur iaid dauclene ia God me rede, 
to mome aflemble gif we may ^ 
Or it be mydwart of the day» 
Sa great wonder thare ze fall ie, 
that the beft of thare mense. 
Sail nocht abyde into the ftourisi 
Na anys behald the beft of omis, 
Weill worth the dauclene iaid die King. 
Me bird lufe in mekill Aing. 

QVHEN daudaie had laid hit oonige. 
the King drefliit vp his y^Bg^ 
And lo heir fare auanta^ 
that Qarus in our heriti^ei 
Hes brocht la great riches heir. 
To mome we (all the battde fteir* 
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Gif we na do we iall haue blamei 

And eftir the (kaitb repnife and fchame, 

Gum fiuth Lycanor and Lyoun^ 

And the thrid Battale abandoun. 

To zow that worthy ar and wyfe, 

With tua thouiand men of prys. 

Worthy and of great vaflalage, 

To bring to end ane great outrages. 

Schir (aid Lyoun and Licanor, 

We (all do weill and God before, 

I can nocht ken zow iaid the King^ 

Bot to mome in the oMmyng, 

Honour fall be fet to iailL 

At fperis ftreking ze fall ail halt. 

Be Kingb fonnes euir ilka daU^ 

Ane gude man bird me cherya weill| 

That in ane lournay anerly, 

Garris all him prys commonly, 

Feftioun my freind cum heir, 

Thow (all haue to keip and 

The ferd battale ynSh tua thouiand, 

Staluart in ilka Hour to ftand, 

Antigorus fall with the be, 

That in battell and great melle 

Can ftryke great ftnukis amang hia faia, 

And help to his that nufter h^ 

This gift iaid Feitioun bird nodit grdf. 

To him that wald bis body preif 

And for his Lord him abandoun. 

He iaid fare £dl the feflioun. 

THE King iat on the masbUl gra^. 
And to auld Caflamua can he £17, 
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Thow art borne of this couatre, 
And m^dft is louit with zour menze. 
Baith one and vther thow knawis thame all, 
the firft battel] goueme thow falL 
And Arrefte fall with the be, 
that is fulfillit of all bounte. 
With knychtis anew and gude iquyers. 
With penlallis and difplayit haneris. 
And the commouns of Efiefoun, 
Sail duell here and kdp the toun. 
thare think I (all be our repare, 
Efter the fecht gif vs fallis fiuie, 
For micht Clams victored be, 
that voyd war left the citte, 
He fould preis in fra we war forth. 
For wyues defence is lytle worth. 
Cailamus faid I grant thairto, 
I ganefay nocht that ze will da 
Ga here Perdicas faid the King, 
thy avow hes haly tane ending, 
thow mofl on new avow on neid. 
And he anfuered as he wald weid, 
Schir as ze bid it fall be done. 
And be the Heuin Sone and Mone, 
I fall mak fik avow that fall. 
Be wele auyfit and thare with all, 
I fall mentene it with all my mane, 
thocht I fould die into the pane, 
I avow hechtis and fwdris raith, 
that betuix the battellis baith, 
I fall to mome with all my gere, 
Forouttin hors with fheild and fpere, 
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Be into the middes of the fdUd, 
that neuer for lyfe that man may weild. 
Sail I haue hors hot gif it be, 
Wonnin of nane hot of me, 
throw ftrenth of armes and of hand, 
this word I pray zow vnderftand. 
Said Alexander fa Grod me fe, 
With mdcill ^ang thow wirthis the. 
Certis I did it for nane ill, 
Na zit was na thing in my wilL 
Quhen Betys hard the King he rais, 
And iaid I avow and vndertais, 
to ga fute for fiite with perdicas, 
I fall to mome ga pais for pais, 
And haue na hors hot I him winnin, 
to fulfill that he hes begunnin. 

VELGVM faid perdicas perfeiy, 
Sik fallow that in will is ay, 
Vnmeafured ffarakes to gif and tak, 
Is gude acquentance with to mak. 
With ane hundreth and fyfty nere, 
Of knichtis that of the countre were, 
Avowit all for Betys fake, 
that thay fuld thame cumpany make. 
And do alfmekill of armes thare. 
As thay that full wele horfit ware, 
thir folk ar wod faid thay of Grece, 
For we lufe ane full gude pece, 
I hope we fall nocht fe na day. 
For ane fa mony mak deray. 

THE King had ferly quhan he faw. 
The knichtis flert vp all on raw. 
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That for Perdicas and Betys, 
Hes vndertane la hie ane prys, 
As for to fecht in middes the faid, 
On fute all armit with fpere and {heild» 
Betuix the battellis arrayit to fecht, 
Qidiare xl thoufand beia I hecht, 
That deidly thame hates ilka man. 
Greatly in hart he lofit thame than. 
And ikid I wiU on na kin wyfe. 
Let perdicas of his empryfe. 
Na nane that ommiin is him till. 
For it amouis of hardy will 
Bot IvtiU I wraithit him lang ere, 
Bot ia the goddis fira wa me were, 
I thocht nane euill bot that the toun, 
I wald war kepit fira treafoun. 
For wift Qarus that the dtte. 
War voyd of men aifone foidd he. 
To enter with aU his micht aflay. 
And perdicas was ftill pei&y. 
And quoke for ihame I vnderta, 
Quhen he the King faw mat him (L 
Than leuch thay sdl that was him neir. 
And Alexander alfua maid gude chdr, 
Quhen Alexander with per^cas. 
And Betys that his £dlow was. 
With gammin bourdit had and playit. 
Of the firft avow that doun was layit* 
And of the tother that ftouteft was. 
Great glaidfchip in hart he hes. 
And iaid lordii^ now worthis me, 
Deuyfe at lafer quha fall be, 
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With me into my awin battale, 
I fall haue thame that will nocht fale, 
Of Maffidone myne awin countre, 
And thay of Grece fall ga with me, 
Tua thouiand knychtis wicht and hardy, 
Gaulus cum furth here bellamy. 
At my brydill with hald the. 
And kdip me in great melle. 
Said Caulm fchir fa God me iane, 
The noy the trauell and the pane 
that I haue dreit, is quyte me weill. 
Quhen that relick that great ioweU, 
Is thu^te in my keping iet, 
Now haue I that I grenit to get. 
Honour alfmekill as I wald haue, 
I wald nocht tak fa god me faue. 
In thanke to change all parradys. 
For this hie gift that geuin me is. 
I had it leuer weill alway 
than all zour conqueft to this day. 
Grant mercy than iaid the King, 
that is to thank in meldll thing, 

CAVL VS was glaid and foil of bUs, 
And the gude King amang all his, 
than iaid lordingis with fely werd, 
to mome airly with fpere and fwerd, 
I will ilkane ftrange and priue, 
Vpon zour hors all armit be, 
Ane lytill before the Sone ryfing, 
Quhen ze heir taubumes and trumping, 
On lyfe and guds this command L 
Syne fall we ryde richt hardely. 
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And pas we all with fpere and icheild, 

Sa that we firft may tak the feild. 

Syne lall we fe the ordaning, 

Of thame of Inde and thare cumming, 

Schir Floridas (aid the King ga here. 

Thow art to me baith leif and deie» 

For thow hes feniit me lelely, 

that ialbe quit the haftdly. 

Efter this weir gif I may Idf, 

My brydill reinzeis heir I the gdf, 

To keip me in the great battaill, 

Keip thow me weill forouttin £dll| 

Thow fall haue proffeit and honour, 

I lippin in the great valour, 

Thocht thow be fer and of fhange countre, 

Of fimpill men and into the. 

Be alkm worfhip at deuyce. 

In thocht and dede and lele feruyce. 

The mare all out men fould the lufe, 

Cheris and honour and gude dede prufe, 

Sa fall I do fa God me rede^ 

Gif I ocht lang lyfe may lede, 

thairof fuld nane anoyit be, . 

Na thing inuy na mauite. 

thocht ane gude man to myne intent, 

Micht borne be throw enchantment, 

Zit think me that men bird him do, 

All that gude man afferit to. 

For this g^ faid floridas, 

I na wald tak all damas, 

Floridas faid the King of prys, 

I Idf me in thy fare feruice. 
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Till all that ar in my pouer. 
I fall the quyte weill and fare. 
My renze to zeme I the betak. 
To lede me quhare cowartis fall quaik. 
For Weill I wait that laute, 
And he honour is fet in the. 
My countre men fall with me ga^ 
Of Grece and Maflidone alfua. 
Said floridas ddr God quhen I, 
Deferuit to haue zone fenzeory, 
That the gude King hes hecht to me, 
In thy feruice vaflale faid he, 
That gif I leif it fall be the quyte, 
Weill mare than I deuyfe the zit 

NOW hes the King his battellis all, 
Deuyfit and ordainit all that fall. 
Be at the brydill of the melle. 
With him the folk of his countre, 
Thame will he haue that weill can fecht, 
Thay war na wynning with na mycht 
Bot of anteceffory was his, 
Fra air to air lang forrow this 
Quhare gude men is lele and kynd. 
Quhare diow him leiffis thow tall him find. 
Na neuer fall faid quhill he may lafl, 
Quhen the King hb afiere hes paft, 
Gaudefeir tuke him by the fleif, 
that how he mycht this weir efcheif. 
Set all his thocht and his eding, 
And lauchand to him faid the King, 
Thy battale luldt lang quhyle gana 
449 For 



f THE A VOWES 

For iic as thow hes TDdatane. 
Bot ^ we efchaf it weill^ 
Suld tume to honour ilka ddlL 
Schir iaid the chylde deilanit is. 
With goddis hdp I trow ay this. 
Sail wonder wall perfumift be» 
To mome long or men euin fe» 
Said Gredans bliiling mot thow here, 
Thy fiither was douchty Graudefere. 
Hjb worihip hope I wele in the. 
Sail foueranely reftored be. 
The folke of Grece to Gaudefere, 
Kythit mddll thanke for his efiere. 
For hardement wde in him thay faw. 
Schir iaid Caflamus parde I knaw, 
to ifhe is tyme for it b lait. 
Now ga we iaid the King our gait, 
Than armit they thame les and mare, 
thretty thouiand on hors thay ware, 
the commouns left in Efiefoun, 
Ay tua and tua ilhit of the toun* 
Thare was mony ane broudin banere, 
And mony ane pennoun of fdr manere, 
Mony ane helme and mony ane (hald. 
And mony ane ftdd quha thame beheld 
The baner of Maffidone I wis. 
On ane great fpere attachit is, 
Quhan tibay of Grece than hes it fene, 
Haly beheld thay it bedene, 
Pallas Elyachim it fent, 
to Alexander into prefent 
the Quene of Maydinnis that was fre, 
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Into the baner men micht fe, 
Alexanders figure made all hale, 
Of ftanes of gold and efmale, 
that femit waa of femet grene. 
It micht attour all the hofte be fene, 
thare was na hiUes but all was plane, 
thare lukit they the men of mane» 
And thay of Inde to armes ran, 
thare had the fechting bene richt than, 
Bot Mardane gart it be forborne, 
And faid the trewis left quhill the mome. 
thus armit all the nicht ^y lay, 
Qi^ll on the mome that it was day. 
On ather fyde than war thay dicht. 
And bufkit thame all for the fecht. 
Thare was mony ane douchty man. 
In will to do great worfhip than. 

IT FINIS. 
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BETVIX the battellis quhan the foundis. 
Of trumpetds taubumis and of dariounis, 
Was .mekill and great, come Perdicas, 

On fute all armit as he was, ^ 

And Betys that was flout and bald. 
And Weill ane houndreth knychtis tald, 
that had avowit on fute to fecht, 
Armit in hames gude and licht, 
Ukane in hand had dart or fpere. 
Or hand ax that was fchairp to fchere 
All that thame faw thay ferlyit than, 
for thay war armyt ilka man. 
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Men micht thame kaaw all haldj^ 
Before thame irdes farrady, 
Thay zad thinKand to haue horfiine, 
Gif that thare £u8 ony tyne^ 
Hie battellis ndd on ilka fyde» 
The Maflidons ar full of pry de» 
Stndk with fpurriB the ftmmd fteidiii 
Emynedus that lytill dradis, 
Come prekand fonow his fidlowis thare^ 
Wele ane bow draucht and mare. 
Into difpyte and pryde bimand. 
The King (aid tynt was Ferrand. 
And Pomis on die todier party» 
Come full of pryde and fuccudry. 
Before his battell in ane ling. 
In mekill thocht and great zaming. 
For to fulfill the vow he made, 
the ane agane the vther rade, 
As fyreflaucht that is fell to feilL 
For ather of thame knew yther weill, 
Betoix the bottdlis on the grene^ 
Tua bow draucht and mate I wene^ 
Emynedus come prekand that tydei 
Bimand into difpyte and pryde^ 
And iaid that Feirand fould be dere 
Bocht, or ony that mother bere^ 
Him had away but he him ftalL 
And Porrus forrow his fitllowis all. 
Come wonder wilful! to fulfill^ 
His avow with gude hart and will^ 
Sik ftrakes Jthay fet in middes tfaair fhddes, 
Quhill flenderis flew furdi in the feiklis. 
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The fialuart fy&m to fiuihit ware^ 
With breiftis bodeis and fheildis bare, 
Thay hurlded with helmes fua, 
Qulull baith to erd can bakwartia ga^ 
And lang quhyle lay into fuouning. 
And thare hors remouit na thing, 
Porrus nds firft that was manly, 
Smert delyuer ftout and hardy. 
And of his avow vmbethocht him tharo^ 
And of thame that in kymallia wafc^ 
His hors he leued and to Ferrand he zeid 
And lap vpon him full gude fpeid. 
But fteroppis richt ddyuerly. 
And fyne in fteroppis fturdely, 
Giaithed thare as for to fecht, 
He had nocht ben fa ^bdd I hecht. 
For ane thoufand pund winnii^ 
Perfay faid Fefonas the zing. 
This avow encheifit is ftoiidy, 
Ferrand is win richt aperdy. 
Now is Porrus ia glaid and Uyth, 
that he was neuer in all his lyfe, 
Halfe ia glaid for na winnii^, 
Deir God laid he be heuimus Kix^ 
Quhat thow honored hes me greatly^ 
Quhen that I throw my great foly, 
profierit to iuft with iik ane kmcht, 
Sa ftout ia hardy and ia wicht, 
and with honour my great foly. 
Is now encheiftit apertly. 
My fuccudry fould me haue ihait, 
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How euer me &11 now b it weoL 
Tliat myne avow fulfiUit is, 
For Ferrand haue I winnin I wit. 
With that he g^rdit throw the meid, 
Emynediis ftan that hard the fieid^ 
Ddyuerly on fute he gat. 
His iheiid embndflit he &ft with that; 
And to Pomis richt hard can ay. 
Gum fiuth vaflale I the defy, 
For thy avow fulfillit b • 
Schir £dd Pomis grand mercyis. 
I will nocht (hir wit ze wdll. 
On fute fecht neuer a deiU, 
For na ryches, hot tak Baiand, 
that I haue changed for Ferrand 
the bargane fyne begin fall we, 
Ldp on fhir gif zour wilUs be. 
Emynedus iaid I grant thairtill, 
thow art worthy of hardy will, 
Wde worth him that the nurift £u 
to Bauiand he bdyue couth ga. 
Lap on and ftrenzeit him fturddy. 
And laid to Forms difpittufly. 
Vaflale now fall I Fernnd haue. 
Said Forms fhir fa God me iaue. 
It may weill be bot maugre his. 
It falbe that in fefmg is. 
And with that word the iamin fprent. 
Fulfilled of ire and matelent, 
Betuene thame lalbe great melle. 
Bot gif thay fone dq>artit be. 
Now hes thir tua changed thare fteidik 
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Emynedus the graue at ndd, 
Stout and hardy baulld and wicht, 
And Porrus foriy was in fecht, 
On hdrnes fheildis and fhoulderis braid, 
Sik routis thay raucht ilk pay thay maid. 
That fra thair aftrilds flew the lyre, 
Emynedus was full of ire, 
And fhamefull for the ladyes fre, 
That micht him fira the kimallis fe, 
Emynedus embraiilit fturdely. 
And Ferrand thocht to get in hy. 
Or his wemng be fulfilled all. 
For Porrus that him pryfed (mall. 
Full hardely him hint agane, 
Thay had gane doun baith with pane, 
Na war Philot that to the fecht. 
Gome prekand in ane randoun richt. 
And thay of Inde on ather party. 
That battellis mellit commonly, 
Thair firft battell thuigsdt can femble, 
Quhair hardy can gar the couartis trimUe, 
That of the tua beft of the oift. 
On that day was in haubrik doift. 
Was led and gouemed all at richt, 
Porrus hes w^ fulfilled his hecht. 
For how foeuer it was b^unnin, 
Betuix the oiftis was Ferrand wonnin. 
Sa that throw the fdld was iene, 
And on the walles with ladyes fhene. 
Than throw the oift the murmure rais, 
And hir intent laid Fefonaa, 
And Ideas that was fire. 
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And hir (ifter dame Idare^ 
that war in Rimallia of the tour. 
For to behald the ftaluazt ftour. 
And als to thame that thay luiffit 
How that thay thame pruiffit 
that the beft and maift of renoun, 
I haue great ferly (aid fezomi. 
Of all this warld his hora hes tjnU 
Withoutin onj fuerdis dynt, 
Pomis hes wynnin him with mycht 
Zit fitds he in his iadill richt, 
Sik is hap dam quod ydeas, 
to gude man £dlis fum quhyle per cais, 
Sik thing that wiked durft nocht da 
And madame mare it b to. 
For great wirfhip or demy. 
Or dfis for happynes of this day, 
thow fayis fuidi iaid fezonas, 
With that come prekand Hiilotas. 
He firaik ane indeaine with ane fpere. 
And throw die bodye he can him bere^ 
In thretty plads begoudi the fecht, 
thaie was defoulit mony ane knycht, 
And mony ane boudl with hors dnwin, 
that life leuand had nocht thare awin. 

BESYDE the battale predicas. 
On fiite cmbiaiffit die talwaa. 
Gome before the Kingis battale^ 
Annit in fetas apparale, 
Betys and wall feuin foore nein 
With cote armouris of quayntis iieiry 
Aganis thame of pers thay zeid, 
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that Mardane had to kap and leid, 

Quludr euer thay ga the fecht was heat. 

Maid neuer fute mea fik debeat 

For thay war wonder ftark and hardy, 

Armit at all pointes fetafly, 

Perdicas held ane dart I hecht 

And fbiait ane perfiane wkh all his micht, 

that him micht helpe nather hdme na (hdld. 

He felled him doun dede in the feild. 

And to Betya (aid he fyne, 

Lepe on fellow this hors is thyne. 

I will nocht fallow iaid Betys, 

ELaue na hors on na Idn wys, 

Bot I him win throw fors in fecht. 

Said perdicas thow (ayis all richt. 

We fall haue anew alfuyth, 

Maugre quha be wiaith or blyth. 

THVS perdicas in middes the feild. 
Was vpon fute with fpere and icheild 
And Betys that was gude and gay. 
And vther fallowis als perfity, 
that wele war armit and richdy, 
Amang periians fa hardely. 
thay rufched with bodeis bare, 
Ran out in fhemis here and thaxe, 
Quhen Marciane faw that he was wraith. 
And fbenzeit his ileid with fpurris baith. 
And fmait perdicas in the fcheild. 
And felled him flatlingis in the fdild. 
Before his fidlowis bot he was fmart. 
And lichtly vpon fute he flart. 
And Marciane with his handis bsatfa, 
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To him hint and rugg^t raith^ 
Quhili he fell of the fteid of prys, 
Before his fete than faid Betys, 
Perfiiy io here gude dieualiy. 
Thare had Maiciane richt haiftdly 
Bene flane bot he that uounder weill, 
Defendit him with his fuerd of ftall. 
And thay of pen with firenth and mychty 
Refkewit and horflit him in the fecht 
Of thame of Grace and ynd I wya, 
The battaill hard & greuand is, 
Quhen Maidane raikewit was, 
Fia Betys and fia Pardicas, 
The tothir battale come rydand 
thay war of gude men tua thouiand 
that wald nodit fle for dout of deid, 
Daudene and tholomere can thame lede, 
Les than ane pace with iperis ftraucht 
to Galeos thair wayis raucht, 
that was hie prince of Amory, 
Qarus fone that was mychty, 
that agame thame with ten tliouiand, 
And ma quhat Lord or quhat feruand. 
Come weUl arrayit and iarraly, 
Before his Mowis harddy. 
Gome Gdeos ftrekand his fpere, 
Agane him girdis Tholomere, 
Cryand vailale lo heir thy way. 
Na bute thow fall on bak per&y, 
With that thay ftraik with fpeiris I hecht, 
thare horB ran in ane randoun richt, 
thay ftndk fik ftratis quhili the blaf<His. 
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Thay thirllit and the hatargeonis, 
Caleos brak his flaluart fpere, 
Bot nathing derit it Tholomere, 
And Tholomere fik ane rout him raucht. 
With all his mene and all his maucht 
that to the erd he rufliit rath, 
Woundit outhrow the fydis baith. 
And ^dit for by myddes the grene» 
Alexander that ftraik hes fene^ 
It fall richt weill for zoldin be, 
Gif I leif lang in liege poufte, 
Quhen Gdeos feld that he was ia, 
Woundit I wame zow he was wa. 
He rais vp fuyth for he was wycht, 
His men him foUowit in the fecht. 
tua thouiand war wycht and hardy, 
thay horfit him delyuerly, 

^uhen he feld him on hors I hecht, 
Ii^amit of ire in randoun richt 
He fm^dt ane grecians in the fhdld, 
that hede and helme fprent in the feild, 
Ane Ythir he trunfchonit euin in tua, 
the thrid gart to the erd ga, 
the fourt he dew foroutin fnfl, 
And ma than ten or he wald reft. 
Quhen Dauclene law that he can cry. 
Waflale that bargane thow fall by, 
In euill tyme was thow borne, 
Quhen throw the fa fele liffis hm lome, 
Bot now it fall be iald fiill deir, 
the gyflame that was fchairp and deir. 
With baith his handis he threw on hidht 
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And hit Caleos with aH his micht, 
throw the fyde ane rimmili ryde, 
Na war his haubrdc at that tjde 
Held, he had to hewin bene, 
that men his longis mieht haue fene. 
the battellis mdlit on ilka fyde, 
Geuand and takand routis lyde, 
And brulhand thame out of that ftede. 
And Caleos efchaped the dede. 

THE cumming of the thrid battale, 
Was fers and fell forouttin £de, 
Lycanor led it and Lyoun, 
With tua thouiand men of renoun, 
Armit ddnly at all richt, 
V^th hdmes ihdldis and bymas bricht, 
Ganeus come on ather party, 
Girdand with ane great company, 
that wele ten thouiand was I hecht, 
Bot thay war armit euill to fecht, 
Vnder tluur ihaldis thay war naked, 
Na wonder thocht thair hartis quaked, 
thay fall nouther hardement haue nor micht, 
Aganis armit men to ficht. 
At fpdris ftreiking ik foull thay fell, 
that tua thouiand as I hard tell 
and ma, mto thair firii cumming. 
War laid at eard but recouering, 
the remanent thair gait ar gane^, 
And Caneus left all him alkne, 
For he fuat for ihame all ^erly, 
Defendand him as knicht hardy, 
Mony ane gredan hes he felled, 
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Bot neuer the les he had bene qudled, 
throw Grecians that aflailzdt &&y 
Quhen Lyoun knew him at the laft. 
He cryit hdchly zeild the to me. 
Or ellis thy lyfe lome wilbe, 
Zeild the Caneus or thow de, 
Thy men ar £dlzdt luke quhair thay fie. 
Caneus him hard richt weall, 
Bot he him anfuered neuer a deill, 
Bot fra that battell can him fpdid, 
And to the Bauderanes hofte he zdd 

THE fourt battell forout afiray, 
Come farraly and in gude array, 
Antigorus thame led I hecht. 
And Feftiotm that was fa wicht. 
With tua thouiand wicht and hardy, 
Armit at all pointes ddnly. 
Thame fsdlzeis nocht quhat euer nedes, 
Strekand with fpurris the fterand fteides. 
To Salphadyne thay zeid thair way. 
That zoung and ioly was and gay. 
Antigorus before his £^ris. 
To him the nerreft ftdd he ftdris, 
And he to him come hard I hecht, 
Sik ftraikis thay gaue in fheildis bricht, 
That ipeiris all to frufhit are. 
Far by thay pailit withouttin mare. 
With that all mellit the remnand, 
Vifage to vifage hard fechtand 
The fdldis was fare the day was cleir. 
And the battellis richt fell in feir, 
Caflamus was armit weil, 
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And was baith ftyth and ftark as fteiU, 
Ten thoufand knichds at his banere^ 
Of Efieibun and of Daurere, 
Thay war of na ftrange countre, 
On Yther halfe the fdld iaw he, 
Qarus of Inde and Marden, 
And with thame ten thouiand men. 
Thay held th^ gate in hale battale» 
To Alexander ftraucht the vale^ 
Caflamus that periauit had als tyte, 
And had thairat full great difpyte^ 
His ftad he ftraucht and cryit his fenze, 
Tortoun I ihrew him that will fenze, 
Schir harrold thow fall heir away. 
And haue thy fill of fecht perfay. 
Thow wald haue Fefonas die zine, 
Bo. Uww fill by Ay U,j«m«, 
How that euer the gamming ga, 
Qarus him hard and was full wa# 

QVH AN that of Inde the auld dams, 
Saw neir him cumand CaflTamuSi 
Per forrow his fallowis in the fdld. 
He fprent furth couered vnder Iheild 
He iaid fare nece feis thow zon menze, 
Thay wene vs with thair oift to fle, 
Leif frdnd lat me and him allane, 
I grant it wall quod Marciane, 
I quyteclame zow my part ilk deill| 
Ze haue fhort fpace ze venge zow weiUy 
May ze him flay thir folke per&y, 
thaiithrow beis fd>led faft away, 
than Clams prekit his fteid in hy, 
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Perforrow all his cumpany. 

QVHEN Gaflamus him law I wis, 
loyfiill he was and full of blis, 
Gryand tortoun his fpere he ftraucht 
In middis the t&th fie rowtis thay raucht, 
Quhill the fperis all to frufhit. 
And thav to erd bakuards du^t, 
Bot Caf&mus that was worthy, 
Stert on fute delyuerly. 
And lap vpone his hors delyuerly, 
Bot Claras zit in fwowning lay. 
With that come Mardane to the ftour. 
To help his eme and to fuccour, 
With ten thowiand wicht and hardy, 
And the King of Fincarny, 
Wald nocht £dll him for na thing. 
Bot he had thair fa great gadering, 
that weirit palice and tyre. 
And fUkin towellis that war fchire, 
Bot thay fchot weill and weill couth fle. 
Fechtand thame worthb l&f or dee. 
On athir half come Arrefles, 
that couth him wall praf in the preis. 
With the knychtis of effezoun, 
that gude war and of gude renoun. 
About Qarus was the battale, 
Baith fers and fell foroutin faill. 
For all dang on and hewit I hecht 
Ilkane faudbt fafl vnxh all thare mycht, 
thare was to hewin mony blafoun. 
And thirllit mpny habiigeoun, 
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Wndir feit defoulit in the battale, 
Maidane him defendit &ft, 
And auld Qanis at the laft, 
Steit vp the fite that hard die dintis. 
Of wa^nis that on helmis ftyntis, 
EmbrdOSt his fhdld his fuerd he drew, 
And about him fik ftrakis threw. 
That fuddanly thay fkalit all, 
Quham euir he hit he gart him £dL 
Thare nedit na leche on thame to luke, 
He all to hewit that he our tuke. 
He contenit him fa harddy, 
that maugre tludr is haldy. 
He had bene horflit in that place. 
Quhan Betys come and Predicas, 
thay dedainzeit to haue na hors I hecht. 
On fute thay horffit diame to fecht, 
the folk of y nd thay counterit la, 
that thay thame fle quhair euer thay ga, 
the king of pincaray I wis, 
thay haue difcumfit and all his. 
Syne come agane quhair Qarus fiiucht, 
^d about bun lie rimmillis raucht, 
thare was the milchdf la cruell. 
And the battale la fen and fell, 
that in that place weill tua thouland. 
War lyand or than fuownand. 
All was enforflit quhen Ptedicas, 
G>me and Betys that worthy wa& 
thay zdd to^ddir la forrouly. 
With thare followis that war worthy. 
And la anayit that be thare fiue. 
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It femit tpg^dder thay bredier ware, 
Tliat in annes had done ia weilL 
That XXX thoufand armit in fteill. 
Had left the fdld and gane thare gait. 
And auld C3ani8 was handlit hait 
Bot with ane giffame that he bare, 
Sik routis raudit about him thare. 
Perdica8 laniit to him I hecht, 
Thare had Clams to deid bene dicht, 
Quhill Gaflamus can ay vaflale, 
Leif him and all his harnes hale. 
For I avowit this hinder day. 
To helpe him as thow hard me fay, 
Gif that I lawe perrell or greif. 
And now I & the great mifchdf, 
Said Perdicas I grant thairtill, 
And iall helpe him fa that ze wilL 

QVHAN Cailamus thair forbidding. 
Had made, to helpe Glarus the King. 
He commandit thame baith great and imall. 
And £aid thir wordis to thame alL 
Se ze do him na villany. 
For I avowit before the cumpany, 
Gif that I fand him at miicheif. 
In point of deid perrell or grdf. 
That throw me he fould hdpit be, 
To fulfill my auow parde, 
I fall do here na mu^irdy, 
Bot the gudman nocht for thy, 
I trow M tume it all to gude. 
To C3arus come he quhare he ftude. 
He brocht ane hors and faid him fyne, 
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Lepe on Beaufhir diis horg is diyne. 
In this meldll I haue hdpit zow, 
Bot fira hyne furth thow fall fide I trow, 
The auld lap on of ire fulfiUed, 
For he was dogg^t and euill willed 
The fecht felly begouth with dbat, 
Arrefte than on Forrall fat, 
Straucht hb fpere delyuerly. 
And fmot the King of pincamy* 
The fpere out throw his hart he bare, 
And he dufhit to the erd richt thare, 
And Mardane richt hard can cry, 
Allace quhat our cumpany 
Is fd)led of this ane dynt here, 
Thy folv erne now fall appere. 
The folke of Inde and pers all fled. 
And the King of {xncame had fhed. 
His hart blade and to death is dicht. 
He hdpis vs na mare in fecht. 
Our hanne tell all I na will, 
Na I na ma it b na (kill. 
For of our men fa mony ar dede, 
that all the fdld thay ourfprede. 

QVHEN the King of pincamy was flaae. 
King Qarus was full vnfime, 
He iaid to Mardane fare coufine, 
Quha flew the King of pincamine, 
Soiir Arrefte iaid Marden, 
Ane of Alexanders men. 
Allace (aid auld Claras the hare, 
Ane euill nichtbour had I thare. 
On this tyiiday airiy hes he, 
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Ouer tratourly wrethk ma 

Bot may I hiin meit vnt ze weill, 

I fall bim venge with fWord of ftcolL 

With that his fword in hand he hint, 

And to Caflamus or he wald (tint. 

He ndd and raucht him fik ane rout. 

That thocht he was baith ftyth and fiout. 

He gart him on his arfoun ly, 

Maugre his all diilaly, 

With that the Bauderane oome preand 

With banare difplayit and fpere in hand. 

That was rede and auftryne. 

All our frettit with iiluer fyne. 

His lege men about him ware, 

That Weill x thooland war & mare, 

Rydand als &ft as thay moucht, 

Alexander the King thay focht, 

Thay may auante fff thay will. 

That thay fall bane fechtmg thare filL 

QVH AN Alexander ikw the Bauderane, 
Gum with his banare all plane, 
And thay of baudecis that about him war. 
That Weill x thouiand war and mair, 
He knew him weill by his armyng, 
till Caulus lauchande £dd the King, 
And tUl floridas alfua, 
Lordingis fermonis till zow I ia. 
Of him zone man plenze I me, 
that mananfes that :my fuerd ialbe. 
Reft maugre mynemyne out of myneiiand, 
till tak it now he malos femUand, 
Said floridas I vnder ta, 
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that or it be reft far zow fra, 

Mony man fall recryand be, 

And zour felfe fa G<xi faue me, 

I knaw zow for fa mychty with all, 

that ze na will him pryfe bot fmalL 

Gif that ze cmn in his meting, 

Zea g^ Gk)d Idfiis me iaid the King. 

togidder the batteUis uAd with that, 

Him feU fuU &re that in fkdill fat, 

thare was mony ane gude man flane. 

And mony ane fleid rinnand throw the plane. 

And thay that war on hors I hecht, 

Braded out tludr brandis bricht, 

Slew and hewit, the fbrakes war great. 

About thame buffettis can thay beat, 

all faucht tha folk was nane tuke reft, 

Ilkane helpit that he micht beft, 

and the Bauderane with fors fechtand. 

Gome to the mekill prds thirland. 

In great couin of armes I hecht, 

thaie dang he on with all his micht, 

Hewit flew, and thirlit the preis, 

Vpon his vow he thocht alwayes, 

Alexander hes fene him wall, 

and faid lording fa haue I fdill. 

He feikb me and I him alfua^ 

Now lat vs tua togidder ga, 

ane lytill quhyle and ze fall fe, 

QuhUk of vs tua beft louit fuld be, 

thay fay we lufe baith parramouris, 

and the ladds in the touris, 

Quha beiris him beft wele may thay fe^ 
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With that word till him lanfit he, 

and fik ane ftnuk on his hdme him gaif, 

that the cirkili all to claif, 

With ane mekiU mace the Bauderane, 

Sik ane rout him raucht agane, 

Ellin apon the helm of fteill, 

That he was difleyt ilka dall, 

Sa that by the hors he him hynt. 

And eftir the vndemous dynt 

He lanfit furth with hart and will. 

And thocht his vow for to fulfill. 

And hynt the King richt by the hand. 

And by the heltis of the brand 

And fa rude a ruche he him gaif. 

That he reuit it of his neif, 

Magre his teith euir ilkane. 

That the Bauderane had vnder tane. 

Perfumifl hes he vounder wdll. 

And fulfillit his vow ilk deile, 

Thare with his gait weill hes he gane, 

Quhan Alexander hes his tane. 

By the pance and Caulus als, 

Kefl baith his handis about his hals. 

That ftyth and fbduart was and fquare. 

Thus the Bauderane and grecians ware, 

Togidder mellit with fechting fare, 

Quhare mony woimded ware, 

Gif the ta part was hardy, 

Conquerand war the tothir party, 

that battale yufgait mellit is 

the Bauderane hes the war I wys, 

the folk of Grece as men of main. 
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Hes (hreudly hanked the Bauderane, 
That the the Kingb bunuft brandy 
Held maugre thaim into hb hand. 
Thay leit him nocht haue lafer lang, 
Bot held him thare into that thiang. 
That he wald into Inde haae bene, 
For Giulu8 that neir brint for tene^ 
Him held about the nek fk &fty 
That nere hb hart in fhunden bcaft. 
Giulus was wilfull to fulfill, 
Hb vow with gude hart and will. 
And by the nuolzeb him hint in hy. 
And niggit to him fa fellonly. 
That he brift all the (heild of AeiH, 
And the laces euerilk drill. 
The hdme he ruggit <£ him I hecfat, 
And efter fyne with all hb mydic, 
Richt with the helme fa rude anenqp^ 
He gaue him on the fiice ane fliq>^ 
That blude out of his browb hnRj 
Syne for difpy te it fira him keft» 
Quhen the Bauderane fek he was la, 
Chaippit GauloB handb £», 
He was neusr in all hb lyfe, 
Wit ze weiU halfe (a Uyth^ 
He beheld die bumifl bnuu). 
And brandifit into hb hand. 
He £dd deir God that I anour, 
Quhedier euer me £dl fa great honour, 
Encheiilt b quha fa euer allow it . 
The outtrag^ous harcfiment that I a¥owit| 
With that in fUroppb flurdely, 
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He ftreiffldt him and caa Baiiderania cry. 
the Baudearanis about him ware, 
that war ten thouiand men and mare^ 
And on vthir half die maflidons. 
Aflailzeid fail and the gredans, 
Befyde the wallis b^ootk the ftour^ 
Wcoll neir vnder the mekill tour, 
Q^are thir thre madinnift war, 
that we haue oft fyea fpddn are. 
Of the play of the fuith £^ King, 
And of the outrageous avowing, 
to the pacok that flew Pocniai 
With his bow apon chafaner Venusi 
Before the ladeis that on the tour. 
Lay to behald that ftaluart Hour, 
hard and greuous was the bargane. 
Of grecianis agane die baudexane^ 
the foun was hie and wdli neiv tens, 
Quhen the battale fa fell and fers. 
War fellit with mony a mudy word, 
the Bauderane held die KLing^s fuoid, 
that he had reft him mi^re his» 
Quham euir he hit diare with I wys, 
He lay nocht lang into langour. 
Fell neuir nane fo hie honour, 
For fia the ftarkeft leuand Kii^, 
And mychtyeft in ilka diing,. 
He wan throw grace that Grod can len. 
His fuerd amai^ his nobleft men, 
Bot Gaulus can his helm race. 
Of his hede Maugre hia face. 
Now diay of grece richt feft aflailzas, 
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And hewis haubrelds helmys and mailzeis. 
And thay of Bauderanis wounder weill 
Defendit tfaame with fuerd of fteill, 
Thare was na knycht eile nor King^ 
Duke na admerall of my cht, 
That thay na haue fa mekill ado, 
Thay na waut quhat to do. 
All hes thare handis full of fecht. 
That fugeome haue thay nane I hecht, 
Sa mekill harmys thare thay wrocht. 
And ia vndemous rout is rocht. 
That the ladds of the tour. 
Wend thay had bene enchantour 
Tliay (aid that na men war thay that thare war. 
Bet fouerane Goddis for fuith thay ar. 
For nane vther may fufier lang, 
Sik dufhes as diay to^dder dang, 
With that come wordiy Floridas, 
That ftark ftout and ftuidy was, 
Qidien that he hes the Bauderane fene, 
he changed hewis fen: proper tene. 
He vmbethocht him df his avow, 
And thocht richt wddl that it was now, 
tyme to fulfill his great foly. 
His fuerd he analyt haiftaly. 
Fia him and the Baudenme hynt, 
Sa full of ire that neir he brynt. 
In to his armis he him tuke. 
And rufhit him till all he to fchuke. 
And the bauderane him hynt agane. 
Full (hirddy as man of mane, 
that luffit richt Idy paramour, 
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Men fais he fall haue the mare valour. 
But tume or tuke thay worflit fua, 
* Rufhand and rugand to and fira, 

Sameldll thay thole trauell and hete, 
Angerris and pane traudl and fuete, 
that fie ane ftour attour thame ftude, 
that euin vp to the lyft it zude, 
thus war thay lang that nane micht fe, 
Quha maift that micht auanfit be, 
this warfling was fa fers and fell, 
that nane the fuith with toung micht teU, 
and leftit lang that nane thame fkw. 
For all £iucht fa in that thraw, 
that ilk man had famekill ado, 
that nane tent micht tak vther to, 
Fefonas that in KLimalles lay, 
and Ideas that was fa gay. 
Held fpeich thare vriA thay nocht, 
Quhat thay war and quhat thay wrocht. 
For thay war fa countred and dicht, 
Sa reuin fa rent into the fecht, 
that nane efTonze appeared thane^ 
Na nane micht knaw wdll quhat thay ware, 
thay put and fhowit with all thare micht, 
Floridas flarkefl was I hecht. 
Far away than the Bauderane, 
He rugged to him with fie ane mane, 
and thirled with fbrenth fa &fl, 
that his hart nere in fhunder braft, 
the Bauderane fuounit fafl he was fa wa, 
and in that tyme that he fuounit fa, 
Floridas that was gude at neid 
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Hvnt him bdfare him vpon his fteid, 
Vfith fpurris he ftrak his hors fmertly. 
And to the King he come in hy^ 
With the prefoner and the fuord I hecht, 
That he had zsErned with all his micht 
Quhen the King iaw the Bauderane tane, 
He fwore be his goddis euer ilkane, 
That he na -wald tak for that prafeun, 
Nakin treafour na nt lanibun. 
Tharewith to him can he ga. 
And tuke his fuord sway him fia. 
And ane mekiU lieauy mas, 
that with ane chdnze hingand was. 
And (aid certis thb knycht wend weill. 
To (lay this waild eoer ilk deUL 
That bare la great ane ftaf I hecht, 
He tndfted that he was womider wicht. 
The Bauderane quhen he was cmnmin, 
thocht fhame that he was fua gait nommin. 
And tynt his tyme to hdp hb men. 
Smartly in hart he menit thame then, 
Alexander fent him to his tent. 
And nmA thame ibait commondement. 
On lyfe andgudis to keip him weill 
Quhill the battdl war done ilk ddlL 
The King was blyth quhen the Bauderane, 
Was tane, and fwore fk God me iane, 
that he wald change him on na wyie* 
For his wecht of gold ane himdreth fyle. 
Of fynit'gould fare and fyne. 
And fwore be'the goddis that he trowit in, 
that he had wonnin and tynt had thay, 
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Mare than he couth deme or {bj. 

He rdeued his men with this. 

The baner of Maffidone I wis. 

Before him gart he baldly beir, 

About him than releued thare weir. 

Ten thoufand armit with fpere and fheild, 

the King about his hofte beheld, 

And faw his men baith blyth and glaid, 

Staluart and ftout hart ilkane had, 

Spere and fword and hors of prys, 

than preked he to his enemys. 

Before him fled the folk of ncid. 

And thay of Bauderis thare wayes zeid. 

AS the King raid with his banere, 
He gart folk fle on mony manere, 
His men him fbllowit at the bak, 
the mare that thay of melle mak, 
the worthyer war thay wele alway, 
the batellis faucht thare futh to fay, 
Sa fall thay faucht and put agane, 
that of feuin battellis thay left but ane, 
All put thay to the Lord I hecht, 
thare was na £dtis in thair fecht, 
Alexander the King haltane. 
Raid manly and his men of mane, 
Caflamus him fitdlowit I wis. 
With XV thouiand men of his. 
And Betys als and Perdicas, 
With thare rout that iary was. 
And the worthy Gaudefere, 
that to fulfill his To^was nere 
the ftour begouth richt perrellous^ 
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Emynedus was richt crudloiu. 
Qdlien he hes fene Pomis and Fanod, 
that nouther was fueir nor recryand, 
He fuore thare in to certane, 
that he fuld Ferrand haue agane, 
Now all the battellis war thare, 
In ane fop aflembled ware, 
All ar tog^dder Lord and C!hifbm^ 
Face to fitce as men of mane, 
thay faucht and fiinzdt manfiilly. 
All war thay doand haldy, 
Alexander and Floridas, 
Daudene Gaulus and Philotas, 
And Lyondl and Thdomere, 
Emynedus and Gaudefere, 
Betys and Perdicas the zing. 
And all the pdis war with the King, 
War altogidder in lytill ijpace, 
Mony ane hede to brokin was. 
Mony man did mekill Uude blede, 
And with hard dynt hames ihed, 
Bot thay on fute did wde mare fkaith. 
Of mifc^eif noyes and baigane baith, 
the folke of Inde hes left the place. 
And the Grecians £dl can ohace 
to the ftandartis the feild thay wan, 
thare was fie ane noyes than. 
And ia great fjpylling of blude, 
that our the erd the ftremis zude. 

ABOVT the ilandart quhare the [uttall, 
Kepit the wyne and the vittall. 
Was fa cruell ocofioun, 
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And of battel ia great fiiiioun, 
that the (lane men in hepes lay, 
Gaudefeir him^traMaled ay. 
For to fulfill the avow he hecht, 
Armit in hames gude and lycht, 
Haldand ane hand ax in his hand, 
Of fteill richt iharpe and wde fherand, 
With the fpurris the fteid ilraik he, 
And aflembled with the communte, 
Difconfit fall thay be I hecht. 
And men thame failze with hart and mycht, 
thare he hewit dang and duihiL 
the pepill he fcalit and all to frufhit. 
For thay war pure, fmall mardale, 
thay fled and diare hartis can iaill, 
Duift nane abyde to mak debait, 
thay left the ftandart and zdd thare gait, 
to die ftandart come Gaudefere, 
Arrayit gayly in his gere. 
He lichtit betuix the limmouris tua. 
He flew all that he micht ouerta. 
And thay that in the bretes ware, 
Keft ftanes with flungis and hurt him fare, 
thay feld him mony ane tyme that day, 
Bot euer he rais and clam yp ay. 
Bot maugre thairis baith great and (mail. 
He hes recouered the fteppes all, 
Quhen he come in the bretes hie, 
the firft he met he gart him de, 
the fecound the third the ferd alfua, 
He faucht allane foroutdn ma, 
Aganis xx that armit ware. 
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Gaudefere was wele dung^ thare. 

Had he nocht all the better bene, 

He had bene dad forouttin wene 

Bot his mycht and his hardemeat^ 

His wit and his auyfement, 

And the great zamyng for to fulfill. 

His avow hes hetit fa meldll his will, 

that he na prafit thame all ane ftra, 

thay XX. hes he ikalit fua, 

that feuin war (lane richt in that place, 

the laif war fechtand fiure to £ice, 

Welanifly was he woundit thare. 

the blude breMl of his body bare. 

that he fdd it nocht Ifchit, 

He was ia chaiflit in that fecht, 

Bot ay dang on with all his mane, 

At thre finujds four hes he flane, 

Certis faid of Inde flur Imicht, 

Foully hes thow my £dlowis dicht, 

For of tuenty ten ar llane, 

And Gaudefere to him is gane. 

the ax in hand than lyfted he, 

That law he that was red to de. 

And of him ftude ia meldll aw. 

That of the ftandart doun he flaw, 

Gaudefere cryit doggis ze fall de, 

With that till ane than leit he fle. 

That ftandart maugre quha wald it wame. 

That it to kdp had rufit zame. 

The hede he daue the body fell. 

The laif fled quhat is mare to tell, 

Thare gait haly ar thay gane. 
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And Gaudefere is left allane, 
Gaudefere ioyfull was I wene, 
Quhen he had fik ane menze fene, 
That fled and left all voyd the plas, 
Of XX. xiii flane thare was. 
The perk he hewit euin in tna, 
Quhen he it faw to erd ga. 
For ioy cryit he heyly heir, 
Tortoun, on Tortoun Gandefere, 
I haue fulfilled all my foly. 
And all my avow halely. 
Now fall to day may richt wde, 
Be quyt the outtrage ilka dde, 
that Glarus hes vs done I wis 
Out of the flandart he lap with this, 
In all this warld thare is na man, 
that redly had behaldin him than. 
Than him bird till haue great dreding, 
Gif he had greued him ony thing. 
With that the battellis begoud of new. 
Clams thocht hot lytill glew, 
Quhen he his ftandart £iw doun fell. 
With that he called his childer all. 
He faid my ftandart doun is fellit, 
Releif it fone or all be quelfit. 
Quhen thay it hard thay war imblyth, 
Mardane ftraucht his i^ere alfiuyth. 
And flew ane Gredan haiftelly, 
Sory was all thare cumpany, 
Fra the ftandart was hewin doun. 
Throw Gaudefeir Lord of Tortoun, 
Into the mekill oift of Inde, 
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Sa great difconfort micht men finde, 
diat in ane hundreth places and mare, 
thair battdfis brokin and Icalit ware, 
the couarda fled all halely, 
Baith in apart and preuelly, 
Bot the gude quhom in bounte, 
We hailnidd and wamiil in plente, 
And inuyroned with fueitnes, 
Efchewit thare, thair hardynes, 
that in the renkis fie noyes ware, 
Sic blafts of tnimpeda har and thaie, 
And of woundit fie crying, 
fie dyn fie dintes fie barganing, 
that fie ane vther was neuer fene. 
For thay war lyand on the grene, 
Mony a perfone ill hewit and pale. 
Stark deid in thair hames hale, 
the grene gras vox of blude all rede. 
And couered with wondit men and dede, 
Qarus that iaw his men ia, 
Great difeonfbrt can he ta, 
Amang his fiies with all his mieht. 
He plungit quhair forfyeft was the fecht. 
And with hun of his trew men. 
Of quhilk was nane na he had dien 
Sword or dart fiiucoun or fpere, 
Or hand ax that was fharpe to iherei 
At thair meting inforfit the fecht, 
thair men mieht here of feinzeis I heeht. 
And mony ane knieht to erd home, 
that thair Ivues had forlome. 
And folk fleand here and thare. 
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thay of Efiefoun ruihit ware, 

Qarus and his than ruihit fua, 

that to thare dykes he gart thame ga, 

that battell had all vtterly. 

Bene difcomfift velanufly, 

that thare had bene no recouering, 

Na war Gaflamus with great ftrakes geuing. 

He confort thare his menze. 

And fhewit thare his bounte, 

Sa perfytely withouttin wene, 

that thare is nane that had him fene^ 

And knew quhat he had wrocht that day, 

than he bird lufe him for euer and ay. 

Into the planes of the foun> 

quhair thay arreftit thame of the toun, 

FerlyfuU and fell was the fecht, 

Widi ilraikes of tludr brandis bricht, 

Gaflamus lus men hes fene, 

Leuand the place than was he tene, 

And fa fulfiUed of ihame eik, 

that he countit nocht his lyfe ane leik, 

the gyflarne in his hand he tais. 

And plun^t richt amang his &esy 

that thikkeft war and maift of mane. 

And cryit fyne tortoun agane, 

For thay ialbe dilcomfeift fone^ 

Sic routtis he raucht forouttin hone^ 

till ane of inde that brane and blude, 

Out biftand to the erd he zude, 

Ane vther he flew or he wald reft, 

than Gaudefeir foroutdn freft, 

G)me with fyue thoufand armit men, 
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And tfaare begouth the bargan tiban, 

Sa fell ane fedit and fik ftiykiag, 

Thare men micht fe fik hurkling^ 

that baith helmes and bafhettia bred, 

thay lafhit on quhill thay micht left, 

Thare mony woundit vrar and ilane, 

the folke of Inde tynt the feild aganci 

thay dang thame fra thaxe dykes than, 

thare was of Inde (lane mony man, 

the battell hard and greuoua was^ 

Quhen Gailamus recouered place. 

And his men that was baith crous and kene^ 

that to thare dykes had dungin bene. 

Alexander that all men pryfis^ 

And dantis all that agane him ryfis. 

the Bauderanes men he coniured fua, 

that fum war fleand and fled him fra. 

And fum war deid and fum war tane, 

Difcomfit war thay euerilk ane; 

He luked and law befyde him than, 

Antygorus quhom cm Salphadan, 

And thay that war in his leding, 

Had won the feild ane weili gude thing, 

the nobill King than fteied tludder. 

And releued lus men all togidder, 

And fweitly prayit he thame I wis, 

to help Antigorus and his* 

thare was mony helme of flieill, 

that with gold was circuled weill, 

Mony acquentances thare was fene, 

Qohyte rede zallow Uak and groie, 
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And mony gude knicht douchty of deid, 
That war fulfilled of vaflalage, 
Thare was na fpeich of manage, 
Na marchandyce at fpeiris ftreking, 
Bot ruihit togidder all in ane ling, 
thare was fie noyes and affray, 
that fie beis nocht quhill domesday, 
Endlang the feild outwith the toun, 
the battell fers was and felloun, 
Gude Alexander and fum of his, 
aflailzeit Salphadin with this. 
That thay fand baith hardy and wicht. 
And wonder wilfull for to fecht, 
Sa vndertakand and proud in thocht, 
that it femed he dred thame nocht, 
thare hapned oft quhare he was raith, 
Schdldis be hewin and helmes baith. 
And thyrled haberfouns and vifantis, 
Woundit hors in fydes and flankis, 
Baith erd and gers of blude vox red, 
that (bemand fia thare wondis zed, 
thare men micht hdr fie noyes and cry, 
Qdiien thay that wicht war and hardy. 
Rufhit thare fais with ftout effere, 
Strykand with waponis on findre gere. 
And thay that doutand war to de, 
Gaif ftrsukis fa horrible and ia he, 
that erd and lyft all dynted agane, 
Gredanis thairof war full fime, 
that the renk deuyded was, 
thare fids the flicht vpone thame tais* 
Quhen Salphadyne iaw his men fleand, 
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And Grecians hardely fechtand, 

Zaraand to deftroy lum and his, 

Sic angre was at his hart I wis, 

that out of wit he went wde nore, 

He ftrdnzeit his ftad that wde couth ftere, 

And plunged in amang his fids. 

And in armes great melle nuus. 

Sic flauchter and fic ferly £u:e, 

that the bell abafed ware, 

In the renk quhare Salphadyne, 

Raid and msdd fic difciplyne, 

For to rely his folk that fled, 

that he baith blude and hames fched, 

as Alexander the douchty King, 

that for na drdd had abaQng* 

armit wdll and richely, 

Beheld him that fa velanufly, 

Defoulit and flew his nobill men* 

His gude fteid fteirit he to him then. 

And Salphadyne to him raid. 

togidder thay come but langer baud. 

Sic routds thay raucht on helmes bricht, 

Sa laid thay on with all thare micht. 

That the heft and maift of renoun. 

Was oft tymes feld in his arfoun^ 

the King lyfted his bludy brand, 

Quhare with he had flane in findre land, 

Ane hundred! and fiftie King^ nere. 

Sen firft he was maid firft bachlare, 

And fa hard on helmes he dufclut, 

throw fyne force thame all to firufchit 

the vifage that was fare and fyne, 
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He claif it euin doun to the chyn. 
Withdrew his dynt and he ilane dede, 
Fell of his hors into that ftede. 

ALSSONE as Salphadyne can M, 
His men the f^ild deuoyded all, 
Fleand thay went, zoung and auld, 
Grecians thame followit mony fauld. 
And couered the feild with fdled men, 
And chdfland thay perfewit then, 
than Caleos the fare and wicht, 
Ane of Clarus fonnes I hecht. 
Met with Dauclene and Tholomere, 
Of thare men mony defoulit were. 
For thay faw thame tyred and wery. 
And for fechting all bludy, 
Snm war dede and fum war woundit fare, 
the chais than left thay richt thare^ 
and thidder went tha men of mane, 
and quha forfuith fuld the richt fane, 
the fecht was than ia fers and fell, 
the noyes and cry micht na man telL 

DEIR God how Alexander fa douchtdy, 
Mantemit lum ia hardely. 
and how Arrefte and Caulus, 
Mantemit thame and Emynedus, 
Quhare that he trowit to Porrus, 
And Forms can agane him ga, 
thare micht men fe I vnderta, 
Strakes ftrykken with mekill ill will, 
to^dder thay brocht mony ribell, 
Quhill brokin war hdmes and blafounis. 
And craked war mony Gromiis, 
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Emynedus auandt him thare. 
With baith his arxnes great and fquare, 
Hynt Porrus be the hals I hecht. 
And wald haue fdled him in the fecht^ 
and Pomis held him fturdely, 
that ftyth and dure was and hardy, 
that Emynedus on na kin wyfe, 
Mycht fulfill thare his enterpryfe. 

QVHEN the gude Emynedus, 
Perlauit the great ftrenth of Porrus, 
Wit ze Weill he was vnblyth. 
The gude fuerd fuappit he out fuyth. 
And with full dynt he dufhit doune. 
Bot Porrus keft vp his blafoun. 
And he it claif euin in tua. 
That the tane half to the erd can ga, 
Hiare mycht na helm the Qraak withftand, 
Sa that the fcheiring of the brand, 
Hit in to the nakit fyde. 
The blude ran doun on athir fyde, 
The wound was lytill and bot ane rufl^, 
Bot the flap was fa fers and fell. 
And fhykm with fa vndemous mycht. 
That Porrus baith hering tynt and ficht. 
And all to glos was ilka deilL 
Emynedus faw his mifcheif wall, 
And fchot him as out of wit 
and with fik force he to him tit, 
In fik poynt as he was than, 
To erd he rufhit that nobill man, 
and fyne tuke ferrand that he had tynt 
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And lap on iuyth but langer ftynt, 

Porrus rais madly as he mycht. 

The great fhake fa had him dycht^ 

That he na wift quhether it was nicht or day. 

Bot quhen his vertew come per£iy, 

He lap on Sorall that was ftill, 

Thare had thay preuit of fecht thair fill, 

Na war the battellis thay lede, 

Rufhit to^dder in that ftede, 

the ladds that war fare and fliene, 

Hes £ra the walles perfauit and fene. 

How fortune hes mentemit him thare, 

Agane the befl that euer bimy bare, 

that lang ere made him gude cheir, 

And halfit thame now oh that maneir, 

that he pafllt all men of valour. 

Fefonas with the frefhe colour, 

Sa was fho bafed dum and flill, 

that fho faid nouther gude nor ill. 

Idorus faid dame all thing gais, 

as God demis purue3ris and mais, 

Quhair that the renkis togidder raid, 

the dyn of dyntes great rufhing maid. 

For that Porrus vnhorfit was, 

thare micht men fe into that place, 

M ony ane wordiy man and wicht, 

that to win loif and pryfe I hecht, 

Rufhit amang the greatefl thrang, 

Quhair the douchty great dintes dang. 

On thare left hand begouth the fecht, 

Qi^are Alexander the King of micht, 

And of lus men ane great party, 
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Aileaged Galeoa the douchty^ 

Ane i^ marcat thare was fene. 

Of coit armouris bricht and fhene, 

Reuin and rent and euill dicht, 

Bafhettis brokin and brandis bricht, 

Knyues and fuordis brak aflbunder. 

Sum abufe and fum be vnder, 

That of rede blude wer bludy all, 

Alexander the ftyth in ftall. 

Was wraith and forroufiill for his men, 

That thay of Inde defoulit then. 

To Gdeos Unfit he lychtly, 

And Caleos met him hardely, 

At thare meting na fparing was, 

Of tha tua into that plais, 

Sa fell and cruell was the fechL 

That in ihort tyme thair brandis bricht, 

War bludy and thair haberfounis als. 

And thay woundit in fhoulders and hals, 

thare vifage bathit in blude and fudt, 

Sua isLUcht thay baith into fk heit. 

The King bradit out his brand fa bricht, 

And hit Caleos with all his micht, 

That helme and had he claif in tua. 

And to the erd he gart him ga. 

His men fled all qi^en he was llane, 

the King fori)ad hia men ilkane, 

that nane fould chais quhill men fould fe, 

the feild better difcumfit be. . 

the cry was great and fell the fecht, 

Quhare Caleos was flane that was wicht 

Alexander ftert fra thame to aflailze, 
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Ganeus and his great hattailze. 
To help Lycanor and Lyoun 
Quhais battell was new dungin doun. 
And la diftrdnzdt with force in fecht, 
that the hardyeft and maift wicht^ 
Had na mynd of menftrally^ 
Bot dred to de thair halely, 
Aiid Ganeus his fuord hes hynt, 
Quhome euer he hit the lyfe he tynt. 
For his gude deuour and bounte. 
His battell ik recomfort he, 
That thay dred na thing the deid, 
the tother hofte fra fteid to fteid, 
thay rowned togidder in preuate. 
And (aid thay wald difcomfit be^ 
thus wend thay bot thay trowit wrang, 
For or the Sone to refting gang, 
thay fall fe that prophecy, 
tume vther wayes sdl halely. 
then Alexander Ganeus focht, 
And fa rude ane rout him rocht, 
that na iheild hdjnng micht ma, 
Bot he his hede claif euin in tua. 
And than incontinent he fell dede. 
His men fled all fira ilede to ftede, 
Sairly and wraith to de thay dred, 
to Glarus hofte all hale thay fled, 
thare men micht fe the ftour be^n, 
the enfors the noyes and the din, 
Sa mony hede fuappit fra the fuyre, 
and fa mony ane fior attyre, 
Wox red with blude of knichds kene, 
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that neuer fen that day was fene, 
CSaflamus that had in mening, 
the avow the greif the barganing, 
that auld Claras had gart thame fall, 
he gripped the great gyllame of fteiU, 
And come als nere him as he mocht, 
Ane raucht Claras ane rout I hecht, 
Sa heauy that his hekne to frufhit, 
Blude and harms baith out rufhit, 
Sa fone he deit he fichit not anes, 
Baith lyfe and land he loft attanes. 
than Cailamus f^d as in reprafe^ 
Thow wald haue had to thy behufe, 
My nece halely agane hir will. 
Now mon thow thole all lyke the ill. 
That another by hir ly, 
And brake hir blis and hir droury. 

QVHEN that Qarus was brocht to end, 
that for his micht and power wend. 
To vincus Alexander and his, 
that amang thame of Inde I wis, 
Sic great diiconfort and fic care, 
that better and wors, fled heir and thare, 
thare was fic that his fallowis drew. 
And iaid fie we thare fleis anew. 
Sen that our lord is flane and ddd, 
that held all gude men ay at feid, 
And of trechouris and of loffingeris. 
He maid his preue counfalers. 
And now thay fie als wde as we^ 
That he vplifted throw maiefta 
And reft our gude agane our will, 
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Bot now he is brocht thairtill, 
that he na zames (ilua: na gold fyne, 
He hes na mifter of medecyna 
We fould not greit bot laudi full loud. 
For men fould fcarce men hard and proud^ 
And couetous alwayes defpyfe, 
And helpe thare harme on alkin wyfe. 
To Marciane than hes men tald, 
The dede of King Clarus the aid. 
Than he begouth to cry and rare, 
Makand fie dule that ferly ware. 
His neiffis for dule togidder he dang. 
And all his body wraith and wrang, 
he faid mumand with heauy cheir, 
Thir wordes that I fall fay zow hdr. 

EME f^d Marciane flout and bald. 
That in great flour and battell wald, 
alwayes with the formed be. 
Pure inuy and fkarfite. 
Couatyce reif and fuccudry. 
And that gude men and worthy. 
And than defoulit and vntrew ay, 
hes brocht the now to thyne endhig day, 
a thow that lufit theuis and murderers, 
And hated all trew bachlers. 
Now helpis the nocht thy great zaming, 
Of landis rentis and vther thing, 
that thow was wont to rdf and ta, 
Fra wedowes and fatherles bames alfa, 
Bot now the dede that fpared nane, 
hes the in his handis tane. 
Quhen thus was faid he lukit him by, 
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And faw thirlit fheildis and dede moi ly, 
Quhare mony ane mychty mirth fall mia, 
he left his dtde for nede was his. 

VNDER Effefoun endlang the grene^ 
the battell crueU was and kene. 
Richt harddy with fpeiris bricht, 
thay laid on vther with all thare micht^ 
Peidicas Betys and thare rout, 
Quhare euer thay ga the fecht was ftout, 
the duke Betys to win honour, 
abandoned him ia in that ftour, 
that his power thocht ferly, 
Tortoun full oft fyce can he cry, 
Vpon his lordis, I may nocht laft. 
For thare defence approchis fiift 
than ftraik he ane vpone fie wyfe, 
his helme micht mak na warrandyfe, 
Bot he fell ftane deid of that dynt 
By the mane than hes he hynt 
the fldd and lap on {fauddy, 
Perdicas that was nere him by, 
Smait ane vther in middes the fiure 
that ftane deid to the eard he gais, 
and he lap on the fteid I hecht, 
that wde arrayit was and dicht 
alilbne as Betys horfit was, 
and his £dlow Perdicas, 
thare rout thame followit harddy, 
armit at aU poinds fetafly. 
With armes flraucht to ffayke allane^ 
thay paft our ddd and flane. 
Into die thrang thay rufhit then, 
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Into the middes of Mardanea men, 
the futemen tuke thair preToneris. 
and mony ane fleid that ftythly iteiris, 
Sa that of thare rout thair was aaae» 
Bot thay war hoiiit euerilk ane* 
Of that ferly dame Fefonas, 
Leuch and laid to Ideas, 
Sifter be all our goddis ddr, 
I haue fene fik ane thing here. 
That I fall neuer fie ane vther fe, 
Quhill domifday, thocht I leftaad micbt be, 
(^the derenze of thame I hecht, 
that had avowit on fute to fecht, 
And now are horfit richelyt 
Amang thare fae$ b^outh the cry. 
Amang the Perfians thay fmait but let, 
Bot the hardy that ire had het. 
With fpdris and fuordis reflauit tham« weUl, 
the cowartis fled euay dall, 
thare begouth the xxyyes and cry, 
And the flauchter fa cruelly, 
that fie ane vther was neuer wrocht, 
Sen firft that God Adame wrocbt» 
This was na tumament parde, 
Bot battell of great cruelte. 
that the chaiilaris had radnes thane, 
the flears all defpyfit ware^ 
Bot quha ia euer left the &cht, 
Marciane left it nocht I hed^ 

IN the thikkeft of the prds, 
Douchty Porrus abydand was, 
That leuer had die than be ia ihamed, 
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that ony euill had hb hart (a tamit, 
Quhen that he law the ftaluart ftale, 
the folk of inde nere fleand hale, 
He thocht than how he had hecht. 
To vincus the battell throw hU micht, 
Gif God him fauit in that bai^ne, 
Fra dede mifcheif and fra lame. 
He menit his &ther for men him tald, 
how Caflamus de laris the aid, 
Slew him in mides his menze, 
And he confidered the bricht bewte, 
the £ire vpcaft the fudt blenking, 
the fare wordis and lufifum lauching, 
Of Fefonas to quhome he gaue. 
His hart to keip attour the laue. 
His blude all mengit he changed hew, 
His hart into his body grew. 
Than to him felfe he faid allane, 
that him had leuer be dede or flane, 
Than his avow into that flour, 
War nocht enchdfit with honour. 
With that he fuappit out his fuerd. 
And fterit his ftad with fie ane rerd, 
and in the renk full hardely. 
He rufhit and fa wilfully, 
that the afTemble all to fchoke. 
And the senkis all to quoke, 
Sum of his freindis ths^ with him ware, 
Rufchand and dmgand with fuordis bare 
Inflammit all of wraith and Ire, 
thare men micht fe the fecht fdl as fyre, 
Mony fch^dis renin with fbakes great, 
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Helmys with handis all to bet, 
Mony habirgeoun thirlit was, 
Quhare hedis and handis fra bodys gais, 
Sa mony fperis thare brift in fchounder. 
and fa mony fuordis that was wounder, 
and fa mony ane riche garment, 
Thare was defoulit renin and rent, 
that thare is nane that had it fene, 
than he afirayit wald haue bene. 

PORRVS grippit his fuord of fteill, 
that was richt fchairp and fchorand wdll. 
He rufhit in the preis but let, 
and ftndk the firft man that he met. 
that the hames claif euin in tua, 
ane vthir hede to the erd couth ga, 
the thrid he flew and als the ferd, 
and to Emynedus with his fuord. 
He raucht ane rout with iik randoun, 
that he to fruihit all the blafoun. 
the helme hdd that was ficker and gude, 
the fuerd iklentit and forby zude, 
Glafane doun richt by his &ce, 
and fa neir by his fchoulder it gais. 
It brift the glewen all in fondir. 
and the haubrek that was thare vndir, 
and fchair the flefche richt to the bane, 
the blude ran*out weill gude wane, 
the iadill vox richt to the dynt, 
Emynedus ftakerit and ftynt 
and Porrus with his armyt neif. 
In myddis the breift fik ane box him gaif, 
that he fell doun and Magre his, 
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pQiTU8 hes tane Ferrand I wis, 
and on him lap ddyueriy, 
Hb men him followit harddy, 
thay of Grece agane thame zeid, 
that wald nodit Idf in fie ane neid, 
Emynedus the doudity duke. 
Quhare the aflemblds togidder fdmke, 
the play vox wery for mony man. 
But lauching lofit thare lyues than. 
All wate I nodit quhat ilkane was, 
Na quhat thay wrocht into that plas, 
C^hare the duke emynedus. 
Was vnhorfit throw porrus, 
CSieualrous widit and hardy. 
War thay of Alexanders party. 
Of duiches and dyntes thare was fie dale, 
thoeht thay war noeht all peregale, 
that men mieht noeht the murmure here, 
die vigorous fiout and hardy ehere, 
Was thare weill knawin into that fecht, 
emynedus horfit v?as I hecht, 
Vpone ane ftede ak quhyte as bane. 
His armes bludy war ilkane. 
He gripped his fword as man of mane, 
And prikked to the prds agane, 
Als hard as hors midit rin in rais. 
He preked in the thikkeft prds. 
In that poynt emynedus, 
throw hdp of his was horfit thus, 
porrus &ucht with fbrs fit iidl, 
that throw the battell he was paft, 
Befyde him than perfauit he, 
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Alexander and his menze, 

that difcomfit had Caneua, 

And come to hdpe Emynedus, 

als ardendy as he beft mocht, 

and als with him quha had fbcht, 

Mony ane Worthy man and wicht. 

And mony ane haubrek fare and bricht^ 

And mony ane plate and mony ane fhdld. 

And mony ane helme quha weill beheld. 

And mony riche acqua^e, 

And mony lamit on fmdre wyfe. 

That battell knew he Tone on ane, 

Men and the Ikaith that he had tane, 

He faid loud that thay micht here, 

Zonder is Alexander de lere, 

Throw quhome my father tynt I haue. 

My brether and nerhand all the laue, 

Na die I neuer quhill I the King, 

Slay, or throw the body thring. 

Be all the goddis that I in trow. 

Sen thufgait me is hapned now, 

I fall fet all to all haly, 

Doand fiirth my deuory. 

Dame Fefonas the &ie to feill. 

That me hes lykit to fe ia weill. 

Sail neuer here na man (ay. 

That I haue borne me heii to day. 

As ane cowart into this fecht 

With that he ftered the Add of mycht. 

With armes flxaucht out he cryit his fenze, 

His men him foUowit that wald nocht fenze» 

To Alexanders battell Forms (hnpe^ 
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the firft man that he our tuke, 
Was the douchty floridas^ 
He ftndk quhill fchdld and fhifhit was, 
and brift the habirgoun of fteill 
and hurt him in the arme fum deiil, 
The blude doun on the iadili ran. 
He ruihit him with (ik wertew than. 
That to the erd he fell but hone. 
Bot he was fuccourit and horfit fone, 
Porrus ruihit amang the laiflf. 
And amang thame fik routis gaiff, 
Strykand on ilk fyde with his brand, 
that to the King he come fechtand 
thare hes he doungin doun mony man, 
the gude King fterit to him than, 
Quhen Alexander the ftrenth hes fene, 
C^Porrus that his men bedene, 
Woundit menzeit beft and flew, 
the fteid he fterit and to him drew. 
And with his brand in hand all bare. 
In myddis the prece he met him thare, 
Porrus that had his fuord on hicht. 
Him raucht a rout with in randoun richt, 
that of the helme the cirkill he claue. 
And the fchdld in fchunderis raif. 
By the arfoun the fuord doun zeid. 
And fmait the hede of the fteid, 
the King fell wyd opin in the grene. 
His battale than men mycht haue fene, 
Sary and wraith absuiit and mad. 
And Porrus battall blyth and glaid, 
that flraik confortit hb menze fa, 
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that fum that ere tuke the bak to ga, 
Cryit than furth the tyme is nere, 
that thir folk lalbe diicumfit here, 
And the dtte df EfFefoun, 
Sail to the erd be dungin doun. 
and the folk that was thare in, 
Outher brint or hangit be the chin. 
Forms fall haue dame Fefonas, 
that is fa fare of £ix and £ice, 
Schent worth he that Porrus will ^1, 
Quhill difcomfit be the great battailL 
Quhen thay of Inde the King hes fene, 
Throw his worfhip ly on the grene, 
Commonly begoudi thay than, 
to blis Forms that nobill man. 
that micht reif fra Emynedoun, 
His gude ftdd tuyfe in a randoun. 
Sa £a& he comfort them than. 
That his enfinze cryit ilk man, 
Sa that mony that fleand war, 
Gmn agane to thame that fechtand ar, 
to fuccour Alexander the King, 
Men micht here trtimpettis and taburing. 
And ftryking with fuordis bare. 
And axes and knyues that fharpely fliare, 
that ftyntit on the ftaluart fteill, 
Haubrekis and gorgettis wit ze weill. 
War all to hewin smd knichtis thare 
Vnder hors feit defouUt ware, 
Rede blude ran out of woundis raith. 
That bludeit erd and ftanes baith. 
the gude Forms that to ajSidll, 
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Vther he met in the battdL 

He left Alexander the nobill King, 

Zarnand to fulfill his avowing, 

Quha had him fene into that thiang. 

Throw out the thik preis cum and gang, 

Suytand the hardyeft and the heft, 

Scheildis to fiuTch foroutin reft, 

The outraious fmartnes that he had, 

Gart armit men quaik and be rad. 

In the firft end of the battale, 

Quhare fum fled and thare hors can fidlJ, 

Forout lefing to lay fchordy, 

Gif he avowit hes foly. 

Thocht fum men lay his vndertaking, 

May nocht fulfiUit be in all thing. 

At the last for the bed doere, 

Men fuld him hald baith ian and neir. 

For fen that Gtxl firft Adame wrocht. 

In all this warld ane knycht was nocht. 

That anerly at ane loume, 

aucht fa auanfit for to be, 

Suith it b gude Hector was wicht, 

and out of mefure mekill of mycht. 

For at the poynt beris witneifing. 

Qjhen MeneJayus the mychty King, 

aU^t in Troy the King Priant, 

For Elene that was fa plelant, 

That Parys forrow that femble, 

Reuifit for hir fyne beaute. 

Hector on him the goueming, 

tuke of the toun and the ledmg, 

Into the half thrid zeir all anerly. 
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that he loued throw cheualry. 

Of crouned Ringis he flew nynetene, 

But dukes and eriis as I wene. 

That was fa fell it is ferly, 

Syne Achilles flew him treflfonabilly, 

Gude Alexander that fk large was. 

That wan Daurus and Nicholas, 

And flew in Inde the great vermyne, 

Babylon he conquered fyne, 

Quhare he deit throw poyfoning, 

Rang feuin zdr as nobill King, 

Wan all this warld vnder the firmamen , 

Than on ane day in plane parliament. 

He iaid he had in allkin thing. 

Our lytill land to his leuing. 

Ceiar alfua that Ingland wan. 

All that was callit Bertane than. 

To thame of Rome maid vnder lout, 

Caflabylon the Eling fa ftout. 

In Grece alfua difcumfit he, 

Pompeyus his mauch is fic plenty 

Of men that neuer :dt quhare. 

War fene fa mony as thay ware. 

Syne Alexander die great Gitte, 

A£5ik and Aiia al9 wan he, 

Egypt alfua and Syrie 

And mony vther fare countre, 

And the yles of the fey all hale, 

that war ia mony withouttin fale. 

Thir war Paganes that I of tald. 

And I dar fuere and for fuith hald, 

that better than thay war neuer borne, 
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Efter that tyme na zit befome 

OF thir thre lowes we find it writ, 
the auld Teftament witnefis it^ 
tfaay did la mekle that commonly. 
All men thame lufis generally. 
And as I trow fall lufe thame ay, 
Euermare ouhill domifday, 
lofua fuld nrft named be^ 
That was ane man of great poufte, 
the plum lordane partit he euin in tua, 
throw his wifdome and prayers alfua. 
And ftude on ilk fyde as ane wall, 
QuhiU his men our paffed all, 
towart the fouth he taryed lang, 
Quhare tuelfe Kingis wan he flyth and ftrang« 
And deftroyit thame velanufly. 
And reft thame thare landis halely. 
thay turned to his commandement^ 
And to him war thay obedient 
Dauid flew Golyatfa with fbenth. 
That feuin halfe ellis had of lenth. 
And mony ane feU pfl^an he hrocht, 
Maugre thairis all to nocht. 
And was ouer all fa wde doand, 
that he was neuer recryand, 
Bot in battell flout and hardy, 
Men may fay of him tantingly, 
ludas Machabeus I hedit. 
Was of file vertew and fik micht, 
that thoch thay all that lyfe micht lede, . 
G>me fhorand him as for die dede, 
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all for cruell baltale, 
He wald not fle foroutdn fidll, 
Quhill he with him o£ aUda meo^ 
Micht be ay ane aganes ten. 
That ludas that I harof tdl. 
Slew Antiochus the £ell. 
And appoUomus alfiia, 
Nicanor als and mony ma. 
Of thir thre chriitin men I can tdl heir. 
That neuer na better in warld war, 
Arthur that held Britane the grant. 
Slew Rofbik that ftark gyant. 
That was fa ftark and ftout in deid^ 
that of Kin^s beirdis he maid ane wdd. 
The quhilk Edngis alluterly, 
War obeyfant to his will all halely. 
He wald haue had Arthouria beird, 
and failzeit for he it richt weill weird. 
On mount Michaell flew he ane, 
that Gk ane freik was neuer nane. 
and ma gyantis in vther places iiia, 
Bot g^ the ftory gabbing ma, 
Charles of France flew agoment, 
and wan Spane to his commandement 
and flew the duke of Pany, 
and wan the Saxonea halely. 
Throw great battell and hard fechting, 
that thay war all at his bidding, 
and quhair God deit for our fauetie, 
He put the haiQ chriftintie,^ 
Men aucht to lufe him commonly, 
Baith in peirt and priuaty. 
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Gaudefere the bullony throw cheuafay, 
Into the plane of ramany* 
Wincuft the michty ialamant, 
And before anthioche corborant, 
Quhen the King iardanus was flane 
Than was he King him felf allane. 
Of lerufalem fyne ane zeir and mare, 
Thir ar the nyne beft that armes bare. 
I haue deuyiit zow ordourly, 
that leuit weill and cheualruily, 
Bot neuer thair lyfetyme on ane day, 
tholit thay (ik pyne and fik affray. 
As Porrus that fa haltanly, 
Avowit had throw cheualry, 
Amang the ladeis that war fre^ 
Quh en the poun to ddd brocht he. 
rpHVSGATIS Porrus as I haue tald 
X that ftyth land ftout was ftark and bald. 
Was fechtand in that ftaluart flour, 
Quhare mony men war of valour. 
And thare he hewit dang and fmait. 
All that he met into his gait. 
War dichtand for him ilka deill 
Sua fuappit he with fuerd of ftdlL 
His men war alfua in trauell, 
to fla the King faft thay did aflale, 
Sa that thay that maift reftit war, 
Wer bathtit in fueit bsuth h&r and thare, 
Bot the nobill renonit King. 
that Weill with fuerd couth fuap and fuyng, 
He leit nane of thame neith him nar, 
Bot with the brand bricht and dar. 
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He ftnuk and hewit oa ilk fyde. 

And raucht about him rouds ryde, 

His defendours about him war, 

Strykand richt fid% with wapnis bare. 

Sa hard the fteill on hehnys ftyntis, 

that fyre and low flew &a thare dyntia, 

At iic mifchdf war erlis and knychtis, 

that for thare lordis £iucht with aU thare michtisi 

trumpetb homis and tauburn 

Woundit his with mare ydum. 

And mare horribUI out sdway 

than thay did ony tyme all day, 

the gentUl hertit gude fechters, 

to quhom that n^in radnes deres, 

Hsdflaly hidderwart thay focht, 

For na radour fparit he nocht, 

Quhare thay haue fene the horribell Aour, 

CMT Alexander the empriour. 

Sum to help and fum to da. 

Was na battale I vnder ta. 

In all the feild nouthir hdr nor thare, 

Na thai fone aflemblit wair 

It was neir hand none of the day. 

For Alexander preflit thay. 

that with leill hart lufit and trew, 

hidderwart to his banare drew, 

Quhare he on fute was in the thrang. 

And routis royd about him dang> 

to him thare come antigorus, 

tholomere Dauclene and Caulus, 

Betys alfua and perdicas. 

And Mardan that worthy was. 
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For to help Porrus yidder lan, 
And with him moaj a mycfaty man, 
tfaare was fa mony a £u:e baneir, 
Sa mony fchynand £cfadkl and fpeir. 
And ia mony hdmyB on heda 
And ia mony gude knychds deid. 
That fen that Gayan flew AbeU, 
Wat neuer hittali fene ia fell, 
the fold couerit with blude and bnnde 
And that faucht with moid and mane, 
that woundit war gaif cryts and granis, 
trumpits and homis blew atanis, 
Porrus had na menii^ than. 
Of firdndis na £ither na vtfair man, 
Bot fet in intent baith ibench and mycht, 
Widi all his diocht and all his ilicht, 
Body and hart cuiage and will. 
His outraieous vow for to fulfill, 
throw the tlukkeil of lankis he raid, 
Porrus that ia great matirdome maid 
that mony great man to ground is gane. 
For of fechting he was neuer fane. 
With fuerd and and arme all hale, 
Amang thame maid he file a dale, 
Sum he woundit and fum he flew, 
And fum doun to the erd he diew. 
Sic ferlyis wrocht he him alaoe; 
that fen the tyme that Troy was tane 
Was neuer nane fene of (ik oouyne, 
Sa £aoce ia worthy na ia fyne, 
Out throw the grecians tfaodht duty had fuome 
He raid richt to ane hathome; 
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Neir the Idmalis quhare Fefonas, 
Said to hir fallow Ideas, 
Dam be the treuth that I trow in. 
And be our Groddi$ mare and myn. 
Ane better than he that rydis tluure, 
Mycht neuer be na fall neuer mair. 
Play with lady vnder courtyne, 
Suld nane him call knycht of kytchyne 
Seis thow nocht gude ferand the ftede, 
that he throw douchtynes <^ deid, 
Hes reft tuys fra Emynedoun, 
And Alexander for all his croun« 
Wnto the erd gart ly flat braid. 
And fik martyr on thame hes maid, 
that mony ane madin but held ialbe, 
Fare he thus lang my hart iais ihe^ 
the outn^eous hardement that he hecht, 
to difcumfit throw force in fecht, 
this mekill battell that we fe. 
Sail in fchort tyme efcheuit be. 

THE quhyle that Dam Fefonas, 
Sic fjpeke of doudity Pomis mais. 
He plun^ in the thikkdl pres, 
Quhiure £i vndemous forrow wes, 
Porrus met firft with Lycanore. 
And fmait him in the front defore, 
Sa roud ane rout that helme of fteiUs 
He gart to fruihe euerilk deill, 
He had bene ddd na war the bxand, 
tumit ane lytill in his hand, 
Quhilk fauit him that he was nocht flane, 
Bot nocht forthy with fik mane. 
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He raucht that vndemus dynt, 
that baith his flerapis hes he tynt. 
And gruflingis to the eard he glaid, 
Pomis on hoiB attour him raid. 
And ftrakes of ftrenth vpon the laue, 
that he ourtuke all doun he draue. 
On fute ;dt was the nobill King, 
Bot Tholomeir can to him thring, 
With ane ftede arrayit rychely, 
And he lap on delyuerly. 
And towait Pomis can he ga» 
Quhen Mardane faw him horfit ia, 
To him l&t he his men, 
Alexander and his battell then, 
Sterit to thame richt eimiflly, 
Pomis and his men hardely. 
In middes the vifage met thame thare, 
the mifcheif vox ay mare and mare, 
Quha prdls befoir thair £dlowis wald. 
For cowartis fould na man thame hald, 
thay hewit on helmes with brandis biicht, 
And fpeirs throw ftaluart ftrakes tycht, 
Thare fell full mony that rais nocht fin, 
the fold that thay war fechtand iiL 
Of rede blude was bludy than, 
that heir and thare in fbremis ran, 
Pomis that menit nocht his fkaith, 
And on his avow bethocht him raith, 
Said to his men it falbe fene, 
Quhat knicht is in this battdl kene, 
Gaflamus hes my fiuher flane, 
I wate he may nocht leif agane. 
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God gif all that helpis me, 
To his flauchter vengit be, 
With that he bradit out his brand. 
And fmait ane Grecian I tak on hand, 
Quhill ihulder and arme flew him fra. 
And he domi to the erd can ga, 
Porrus dufhit with that fer by, 
Amang the laif richt ihirdely, 
that it femit tempeft fers and fell. 
Lordingis quhat fall I to zow tell. 
All dang he doun that he ourtuke, 
Quhare he pail the renkis fhuke. 
To fay the fuith fa mony he fellit, 
that nane is leuand that may tell it. 
He focht Cafllamus quhill he him &nd, 
Outwith the battell him reftand 

PORRVS was gkud quhen he had fene, 
Auld Caflamus for in that tene. 
He thocht to tak in that fteid, 
Ane reuenge of his fatheris deid. 
He iaid cairll with thy fyde beird, 
throw quhom our folke ar all aflfeird, 
that ane part fids, ane vther part flane, 
the thrid in perrell or in pane, 
thow leuis nocht lang wit thow weill, 
this fword that fhorand is of fteill. 
Sail in thy body bathit be. 
Said Caflamus £i mot I the, 
thy mannace dreid I nocht ane dait. 
Do fiirth thy befl: for weill I wait, 
that of that craft fum deill I can. 
For I it leirit fen I was man, 
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(>|^iairthrow the war end ialbe thyne 
Efter this fpeich but mair carpyne, 
tender tfaay ruihit fit yelanulQy, 
And dang cm vther fa egerly, 
that with in ane lytill i^pace. 
The feild with mail/eift ftrowit was. 
Scheildis war hewin and hehnes bare, 
And with thair fwordis diat fharply ihare, 
Thay fhure the fleflie out quhill it bled. 
The heit withall fa hard thame led, 
That or ony of tha tua. 
Had anes tume thair end to ta, 
Thair lynning daithis with blude and fueiC| 
VTn ze Weill war all maid wdt, 
That quha fa had flungin diame in to (ane, 
Thus war thay baith in mekill pane. 

EFTER diir tua I tell of heir, 
that war togidder pdr and peir, 
the battdl was full audi. 
Hard hiddeous forfy and fdL 
Wdll &i fra thame ane ftane caft neir. 
Was Mardane and his baneir. 
Alexander and his xii douzqpeirs, 
that in the flour thame flythlie fbax% 
thare men micht fdloun fechting fe^ 
And kniditis bla of blude and ble, 
and blude brift out of winds wyde^ 
thay cryit thair enfenzeis on ilk fyde^ 
the woundit gaue cryis and granes, 
trumpettis and homis blew atanes. 
It femit all the countre quoke^ 
Bot quha ia hdr thairto wald luke^ 
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It lykit nathing to Pbrrua. 

Na to his Mow Caflamns, 

For fmerdy ilkane Tther feruit. 

With ftrakes that thare armour keruit. 

Forms heued his brand on he^ 

And fmait Gaflamus quhill he micht dre, 

With fie vertew that ftraik he gaue, 

that hart and body and all the laue 

he put to^dder, that helme of fteill, 

Na bafhet helpit neuer adeill. 

And with the fuord richt to the chin, 

Bdth helme and hede he daue in tuin, 

He ruihit doun of blude all rede» 

Quhen Porrus iawe that he was dede, 

Foroutdn dout he was full blyth. 

And ane thing he faid him fuyth. 

Here mon thow duell thow hare auld gray^ 

And kdp this land quhill domifday, 

althocht thow hes my fether flane, 

And thow thairfcnre hes tholed fie pane» 

I the forgeue for euermare, 

thow fall be blamed neuer are, 

to ioys lufe of lady £re, 

Na lede maydin maryit to be. 

EFTER this fpeich but langer baid. 
In the thikkeft renk he raid, 
thare micht men fe him fiiap on hicht. 
His bymift brand that was ia bricht, 
thare dang he doun fchir Tholomere^ 
Sa dyflie that he dat nere^ 
Syne gaif he Betys fie ane dynt, 
Bot the helme the ftndk can ftynt 
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2Ut hoTB and he zdd doun bedene. 
Hie folk of Grece men nucht haue fene, 
Gangand bak toward the toun, 
Quhare Fefonas with the fare faflbun, 
Micht fe thare dedes ilka deill. 
It bird lyke hir ane party wall. 
To fe hu: lemmen that flio lufit^ 
In fie ane ftour fa weill he prufit 
Than thay of Inde hes rafit the fcry, 
that thay war woxin fz, hardy, 
that nane dedenzat to be rad 
the great vertew that Porrus had, 
CSonfortit thame fa fellonly, 
that all the oowartia commonly, 
Wald throw fembland fonneft be, 
Sa hapned thay in his poufte, 
thay of Grece hes left the fdld. 
And ill afiiayit quha weill beheld. 
And Porrus followit with arme ftraucht. 
And Mardane that was mekill of maucht. 
the folk of Inde fa wdll thame bare, 
And fa worthy in were thay ware 
that mekill and lyttill to the citte, 
thay rufhit the King and his menze, 
that men micht here fum cry fum rare. 
And fum mannance and fum mare 
And men woundit with wapones fere, 
Quh are mony ane knycht was brocht on bere. 
^T^HE battell hard and hiddeous was, 
X Quhare thay of Grece deuoyded the plas, 
For to reflore fchir Tholomere, 
Gome Qiton for thay fallowes were. 
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And to Betys come Fredicas, 
Throw thame and tharis fik bargane was, 
That horfit war thay knychtis baith. 
Albeit thay of ynd war wraith. 
Bot tharefore ceifit nocht the dyn, 
nkane dang vthir that to mycht wyn, 
In the planis vnder Efiezoun 
Quhare mony ane wicht and hardy barroun. 
Dang on vthir with wapnis fdx, 
Eftir none rais iic dyn and beir. 
That tua myle than it mycht be hard, 
Quha had fene how Porrus ferd, 
Deir God how he abandonit ware. 
His bodye his armis with, brand all bare, 
It was na ndd to bid him ftrike 
He fparit nothir pouer nor rike. 
That thare is nane that thare had bene, 
And had his meldll worfhip fene, 
Na thay wald fay that he fiild be, 
Ane King of meldll ryalte. 
And Porrus prikked throw the Hour, 
Fechtand as man of great valour, 
Sum dingand and fum woundand. 
And helmes of hedes arryfand, 
ScheUdis rugand fra lliulders raith, 
Dingand doun knychtis and fteids baith, 
Thare is na leuand man on leid. 
That in the ftour had fene his deid 
His countenance and his woriheip. 
How he couth baith ailaill and keip, 
Bot he wald baith lay and fuere, 
that ane better nor he bare neuer fpere, 
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And of all tfaame that fimchc that day, 
On bauth die halfia I dar wde (ay. 
But outtakii^ of ony man. 
He was the beft that thare was than, 
Sa come the duke Emynedoun, 
Prekand ane fteid in ane nmdoun, 
Sadillit new and ga;jdy dicht, 
ane fpeir in hand he had I hecht, 
fliort fharpe and wde fhennd. 
Scry for he had tynt Femnd 
He preked to Ponus all wnuth in hart. 
And he him tuke at the outwart, 
and Ferrand wery was and lamit, 
thocht that he not his hede had tamit. 
He bare all doun baidi hoes and man. 
On fie maner that Forms than. 
Was all to fruihit of that fidL 
and beneth the kne alfua with all, 
about thre finger brud or fua. 
His ihanke bane brak euin in tua. 
throw this ftraik was his avonnng, 
Brocht to nane vther encheuing, 
and nocht forthy he hdd his hechL 
For he avowit gi£ Grod of midit, 
EQm faued that day fira encumring, 
Fra mifcheif and fira lymmes brddng, 
for to vincus the great battale, 
Now may he noather fend nor fide, 
diairof his euill wiUeris war full ^ad, 
and thay of Inde war full mad, 
and ia difcumfift that thay fled, 
Gaue hale dure bakk and left the fled, 
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the folk of Grece amang thame raid. 
And fik ane marterdome hes maid, 
Qidiair all the feild was couerit haill, 
Quhairto fould I mak lang my taill, 
The folk of Inde war ia at vnder, 
that nane abaid it was na wonder. 
Sa diaifland thui^t to and fra, 
Floridas can Marciame tane, 
And the gude Emynedus 
Richt quhare he lay, hes tane Pomis. 
And ofired him to the King I hecht, 
Sa mate fa mad and ia euill dicht, 
that he of him felfe na power had 
To fiand vp licht, ia was he ftad« 

THE great battell hes tane ending, 
Potrus b prefentit to the King, 
Sa bludie ia ei^ dicht and ia met, 
that all his gdr of blude was wet, 
Alexander callit him quhen he was 
Vnarmit, and fet in middes the place^ 
Veary foAAed eiull hewit and psolL 
The King than to hun iaid, Vaflidll, 
Thow hes vs done to day great pane, 
Defoulit our men ruihit and ilane, 
throw thy worihip and bountie, 
I was in poynt for to die, 
Defoulit and ihamit for euer mare. 
In euill tyme neir thy avowis ware 
Maid, quhare thow this hynder day, 
Avowit quhair thow in prefoun lay. 
to diiconfit the great battale, 
Quhair thow ftryldn hes but fide, 
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that thow of baith halfis hes the pryfe^ 
Now is me hapned on Gk wyfe^ 
that God hes wiocht with the la weiU, 
all haue I tynt of men great ddll, 
that I na may do of the my will, 
to leif or die to fpare or fpUl, 
Bot be the Groddis that I honour, 
thow fall haue na difhonour 
Na euill of na maner for me, 
Bot hdr I do the fik bounte, 
For thy great hardiment and renoun, 
that thow fall quyte gang of prefoun. 
And haue conduct at thy deuyfe. 
And quhen thow in thy countre i& 
than fall thow vmbethink the. 
Quhether thow my freind or fa wilbe^ 
Or g^ it be thy will beauihyrei 
to put melancoly away and yre. 
Beleue with me I iall the gd£^ 
Landis anew quhill thow may Id^ 
And to thy airis efter the, 
and thow alfo fall mareit be, 
Sa haly that thow falbe blyth. 
For I knaw wall thocht thow na kyth, 
the hart and quhair thow luifis perfay, 
and quhy thy avow this hynder day, 
Ouer outtra^90us vnmefurit was. 
Dame Fefonas the fair of face. 
Is enchefbun of our miffair, 
throw hir my ftadis hals lang are, 
War ftryldn in tua quyte and dena 
and I fdl flatlin^ on the grene. 
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Now ar we cummin to that I wis, 

that all that now foigeuin i& 

tak that &re vnto thy wyfe. 

And put away all weir and firyfe. 

Forzet thy Father and thy brether baith, 

0£ Gaflamus thocht it be fkaith. 

the fede lalbe ftanchit fyna 

And the Bauderane thy coufine. 

throw quhome this day my bumift brand, 

Was maugre myne tane of my hand 

Sail haue dame Ideas the fire, 

Sa fkll ze mare at lyking be, 

Do this and myne helping half, 

Gaudefeir Betys and all the laif. 

And me, gif ze ftry fe ha, 

aganes all that on erd may ga. 

Bot I will that thow be my man. 

Now haue I faid the that I can. 

And thow may anfuer fone thairtill, 

to do or leaue vndone quhether thow will. 

QVHEN Forms that was fa gude, 
the mekUl mdknes Tnderftude, 
Of the nobill renouned King, 
That had him at his lyking. 
He was abafit full fellonly. 
Pryde Difpyte, Schame and Inuy, 
Said in his dr that (hame was great, 
that he fould outher for lufe or thr^ 
Forzet his fatheris dad ia fone, 
Bot gang hame fuyth foroutdn hone. 
Sen he is loufit of the Bang. 
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And gaddo: hU hofte but mare dudling. 
And menteme weir, quha euer be wraith, 
Quhill he be ven^t of hb fkaith. 
And vpon the todher party, 
Schot ^peiria at him haftdly, 
Sudt fembland and coiutaa talking, 
With moaj ane maner of vther thing. 
And tranchis in the firft fpeir, 
Quhairthrow luffiuris be^nnis to leir, 
tolufe Weill and perfytety, 
[ But ony thinking of vdanj. 

And to be quent dene and ioly, 

Of lytill rufe wicht and hardy. 

Large courtas and ioyoua, 

Mery gkud and vertuoua. 

And of fik abitinence alia, 

that all vdany fould be put him fifa, 

thir fyue vertewis him couniallis ay, 

to put all fucquedry away. 

And do fa that the King, 

May haue ftanfhip and wall willii^, 

tak Fefonas the £ur and bricht, 

With hir Venus throw quhais micht. 

Danger radnes ihame alfua, 

Ar put on bak thocht thay war ma. 

And ioyis amouris that fuccouris ay. 

All thame that leuia in his lay. 

Quhen that Porrus had thocht ane thraw, 

C^thir thochtis that I zow ihaw, 

Sichand he dreffit vp his wsds. 

And to the King of great piais, 

He £dd, it is fukh gendU King. 
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that thow me hes at thy lyldng. 
And may do all thy wUl with me, 
Bot pitie fa fuppiyfe the^ 
that thow hes richt d^xmarly. 
Put to my chois all halely, 
Quhidder I will be freind or &, 
And foly war the warft to ta, 
thairfoir I iay but langer rede, 
How fair my father hes bene dede, 
And my fr^ds chaifl and flane. 
My felfe throw force in battale tane» 
Lat quick to quick and deid to deid, 
Fra this day furth fa Grod me reid^ 
Zour liege man becum I fall^ 
And bald of zow my landis all 
With thy Mardane and the Bauderane, 
Be quyte of prefoun and of pana 
And my vther frdndis alfua, 
May quyte hame but ranfoun ga. 
than the gentill renouned King, 
that courtes was attour all thing, 
Anfuered lauchand fhir grant mercyis. 
All falbe done at zour deuys. 
With thir wordis come Graude£^, 
Betys and vii. C wall neir, 
that Weill aflembled to battell bricht. 
And men that had aflailzeit thair micht 
For thay na fhdOidis had na thay war. 
In fheuers hurlit hdr and thair. 
With great floppis and dyntis of fpeins, 
Thair hehnes war hewin about thair earis. 
Thair haubrekis in to findrie place, 
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War hewin and to broloQ was, 
tfaair hors into four places or fyue. 
War woundit ndrluuid out of lyue, 
thame fdfe halit in blude and fudt, 
Euill hewit pale werie and weit, 
thay lychted befoir the empriour, 
that thay had focht throw all the tour. 
And with thame als nyne or ten. 
Of thair nerreft preuie men. 
I thay haUit the King and he can cry 

Lauchand on thame fiill lufiiimly, 
' Welcum mote my freindis be, 

I that with great pane hes helpit me. 

ALSSONE as Gaudefeir and Betys, 
War cummin befoir the King of prys. 
And thay had left thair haUing, 
to thame carpit the nobill King, 
He (aid chylder lang b fyne, 
Sen I fend furriouris of myne, 
And Emynedus with feuin hunder neir. 
Armit on thair bed mandr, 
Vnto Gaderis to the Forray, 
Quhair thay fefit fone the pray, 
thay had brocht it to the hofte but let, 
Na war duke Betys that thame met, 
With thretde thouiand men and mare, 
the myfcheif was full mekill thare^ 
For Sampfoun and Sabalore, 
War ilane richt in the feild before, 
And Pyrrus alfua thair was flane. 
the laif in penell and in pane. 
I was at hame nukand gude cheir, 
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With me Daudene and tholomere, 
Quhen Arrefte me tald this taill, 
Sa wery woundit and fa paill 
that his bowellis and his arfoun. 
Lay in the fkirt of his haberfoun. 
On hors he tald me all his fiore. 
And I richt than withouttin mare. 
Gait arme my men ddyuerly, 
And prikked to battale Iiaiftdly. 
toward thame we raid fa fidl, 
that we ouertuke thame at the laft, 
and relkewit thame had mifter, 
In fhort tyme thay fa coniuied wer, 
that maugrr thairis thay left the pray, 
And thay that midit fie fled away, 
Emynedus flew at thair parting, 
Zour father at ane bume paffing. 
that was great fkaith for better than he, 
Micht neuer of woman borne be 
that fkaith lording amendit is, 
as I trow at zour awin deuyce. 
Now pray I zow pf zour willis be, 
that in famekill ze honour me, 
that ze and Porrus frdndfhip mak 
and fyne fezonas ze fidl taL 
and the Bauderane fall maryet be. 
With ydeas that is fa fire, 
and Betys ydorus fall haue. 
For vther wayis fa God me faue, 
this peace can I nocht better ma. 
Syne efter that fone will I ga, 
to babilone my croune to beir. 
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The clulder anfuerit with fere affere, 
Gude King cumand y8 zour will. 
And forfuith we M it fulfill. 
At all our micht than iaid the King. 
I thank zow lordingis in mekill thing. 
Now haifEs Porrus to the palds, 
Quhill he be hdit weill I wig» 
And I wiU foiume amang zow hdr. 
And with that word Gaudefieir, 
Gait bring ane fchjar and him lede, 
the King depaitit mm that ftede^ 
And tunut die banare to that toune, 
For thare victorie mony barone, 
Mycht ze hdr fing richt loifiilly. 
and myrth of fiktin menftralj, 
the nuudnes that ikw thame no the wall. 
Gome doune fra the kirnalis all, 
Daniand and caialand alfua, 
agane thame ^aid {hip for to ma, 
thiue myrth fit lang thay makit thare, 
Qj^hill in the toun thay enterit war, 
die King went in the palda then, 
and to vnarme him ran his men, 
Quhen vnarmit was the King, 
and he was ded in rich dething. 
to venus dialmer the way he tdce, 
a God how mony ane riche duke, 
Him fidlowit and mony ane prince in pane 
the maidinnis ar agane him gane» 
and reflauit with ferly fiure. 
and the King baith heir and thare. 
Profferrit richt of his feruice. 
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to Fefbnas the fair of face^ 

He zeild and laid £ur maydin ire, 

ane hufband haue I gotdn the, 

Sa hardy and ia curageous, 

Sa worthy and fa vertuous, 

that men ma lay and forfuith fueir, 

ane better micht neuer armes heir, 

that is gude Porrus the worthy, 

that ayowit la haltandly, 

and foUowit it till neir we ware, 

Defoulit and Ihamit for euer mare. 

For fia we met he preuit fua, 

that quhidder we war wdll or wa, 

He reft Emynedus hb Had, 

and me throw douchtynes of ddd. 

He laid at eard in Ilk ane thrang, 

that nane micht endure it lang. 

ane Ijtill thing hes hurt Porras, 

His ratheris deid and Gaflamus. 

Bsuth thair dddis la mot I the^ 

Behmfis forzetdn for to be. 

I lall gif dame Ideas, 

to him that can my fuord arrais 

Out of my hand to day mily. 

He is the Bauderane lord of medy. 

ane better law I nocht this mony day. 

Of him dar I harddy lay. 

Idorus Betys is thy leif, 

that into mony great mifchdf, 

Hes feruit the into battale. 

Now mon thow quyte him his trauale, 

to weddit wyfe he ull haue the. 
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I will nddlingis that it ia be, 
The maydinnes kneled and thankit him fone, 
And iaid zour will lord ialbe dona 
With that the men hes brocht hame Pomu, 
the maydinnes of the chalmer Venus, 
Halfit him and he hard thame weill, 
Zeild thame thair halting ilka deill. 



TH E maydinnis hes done PomiSy 
Be brocht into chalmer Venus, 
Coueiit in ane coueratour, 
Fefonas changit of colour, 
Quhen that thay faw him fa bludy, 
Ane leich thay brocht him haiilely. 
That was home into mekill Ind, 
He was the bell that men micht find. 
He law his woundis and tendt all. 
And laid gif God will he iall. 
Into feuin dayes be haill and fdr. 
the King to paleis lupitdr 
With that is went quh^ur mony ane man, 
Weill arrant him kepit than. 
The madinnis with Porrus left allane, 
to fliort him fi:a the King is gane. 
And to him maid (Ik cumpany. 
As behmfis to la worthy. 
Gaudefdr and Betys his brother, 
And thair men baith ane and vdier. 
Cummin zit fra the feild war nocht, 
Caflamus thairin thay focht. 
With forroufuU hait full weill thay will. 
That he of deid had tholit the thrift. 

4M thay 



OF EFFESOVN 

thay focht bim all day to the nicht. 

And fand him with the euin licht, 

than was thair nane but thay tua. 

With greting to him can thay ga, 

Gaudefeir him regratit raith, 

Calland him lord and eme baith. 

Syne faid the chylde he that the flew. 

Set angeris at my hart anew, 

Bot fa God my fytis ceis, 

thow fuld be ven^t na war the pei& 

than to the tempill gart thay bring. 

His corpis and auld Glarus the Kmg, 

Caleos and Salphadyne, 

Caneus and vther fyne, 

that ilane into the hattell ware. 

that nicht thay gart walk thame thare, 

the laif in pittis eardit thay. 

For to haue the ftink away, 

thay take thair way fyne to the toim. 

Quhen thay war cummin to Efl^oun, 

at the fute of the mekili tour, 

thaj lichted vnder ane (iccamour. 

Befyde the palace in the plane, 

Lichted baidi lord and chalmerlane. 

And to ane chalmer by the hall, 

thay zdd and thame vnarmit all. 

And in feir cldthing ded thame fyne* 

Quhen Alexander wift of thair cummyn, 

Into the palace b he gane, 

Quhair of gude men thair was gude wane, 

throw quhome mony countre he wan, 

the King fa thame comfbrtit than, 
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And la great ^aidfhip to thame gaif. 
All war thay mirrie knicht and knai^ 
All war thay wilfuU to mak gade cheir^ 
And gude King Alexander de lein . 
Come to the brether and aflut ibne» 
Qdhat thay thair but ia lang had done 
Said Gaud^eir for to enter, 
thame that flane in the battell wer. 
Forfuith great loxdis that we fimd deid. 
We gart thame bring to ane fteid, 
Tempill Diane for to wake,* 
QiUull men tomome feniice make, 
Thair b of Inde auld Qarus, 
Ahd my eme alfua Caflamua, 
And of C3aru8 fonnes thre^ 
and of Tther ane great menze 
that was weill done faid the King, 
For quha menikis vther in ony diing, 
Himfelfe na mifdois he nocht. 
With that the water fiirth thay brocfati 
The lordis was fet the mat was thare, 
And all thing^ at thair lyking waia 

AT thair weihing fpak the King, 
And iaid to Grande^ the zing, 
I pray the for the lufe of me, 
that die Bauderane ddyuerit be 
and Marciane out of prefoun, 
as lautie will and gude reflbun, 
Sen endit is the mddll wdr. 
It ialbe done iaid Gaudefein 
Than he gart fetche thame in the hall, 
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than he gart fetche thame in the hall, 

Wdll cled in pillour and in pall, 

aUIbne as thay the King haue fene. 

thay halfit him forouttin i;?ene, 

and changit hewis at thair halfing. 

Me think ia great barganing, 

Efter the w^ b endit wcaU. 

The Ring then tald thame ilka ddll. 

How he and Porrus peax can ma, 

and how his leg was broking in tua, 

Bot he fall vanft be fone in hy, 

Becummis my men now fjpeoally. 

Of me now fall ze hald zour feis, 

Cafiellis tounis and great dttds, 

and of my ne I fall zow ga^ 

Said Marciane quhill that we leif, 

this great bountie may nocht be quyt, 

God grant that we may deferue it 

and thay become his men richt tfaaie, 

thus mak thay peax quhair weir was air. 

Syne zdd thay halely to mat, 

the King of Oiece was vmeft fet 

the Bauderane fyne and Ideas, 

Syne Mardane and Fefonas. 

Gaudefeir and his brother Betys, 

and Idorus the fare of fiu:e, 

On ather halfe thair men micht find, 

thame intermelleit of Ghrece and Inde, 

as brether richt gude cheir makand, 

all war thay ferait I tak on hand, 

Sa Weill that thay wantit nocht, 

thay fat and eit quhill thay gude thocfat, 
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Thay fat fk lang quhill it was nicht. 
Than feruantis can grit torchis licht, 
All at thair weflimg claithis drew. 
Than menftrallis changit thame notes new 
All maid gude cheir that thair was, 
The gude King rab that wan Damas, 
To Fefonas iaid he priualy, 
Dame be zour Goddis halely, 
I fall fbiurae heir fa lang, 
Quhill that Porrus may ryde and gang. 
Than may we all at lafer ma. 
The manage and the feift alfua. 
And be the honour that I leif in, 
I fall zow gif fameldll of mine, 
Hiat baith zour hartes reioyfit falbe. 
Lord God forzeUd zow faid the fre, 
And quyte zow for L na may. 
And with that word departit thay. 
And zeid to bed to fleip that nicht. 
And reft quhill mome that day was ticht. 

VPON the mome quhen it was day. 
All rais thay that in the palace lay, 
Gaudefeir and Betys alfua. 
And the maydinnis with vther ma, 
Thay halfit the King with full gude fpeid. 
Out of the palace fyne thay zdd. 
On hors thay went euer ilkane, 
and pafl than to tempill Diane. 
Lichdt and bdbidd thame that war deid, 
That folk had wantit it in that fteid. 
Bot thay knew nocht die King Qarus. 
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Na hi8 thre fonnes, bot Cailamus 

thay knew richt waU, than war thay wa. 

It was na ferly thocht thay war fa, 

And quhen the duke Emynedus, 

Saw forrow him ly flane Giflamus. 

He faid makand euill cheir, 

Quhat fall word of vs drychtin ddr, 

Quha fall vs now ff£ couniall. 

Or quha lall help V8 in battalL 

Now is heir with worihip deid^ 

Bounte largenes and manhede. 

and all gude (ikkerly alfua, 

Qj^en his fallowis hard him fie dule ma, 

Thay menit him iiill tenderly, 

and faid amang thame communly, 

That neuer mare falbe, 

ane man fulfilled of fik bount& 

Of all the maidinnis Fefonas, 

Into hir hart great anger has. 

That faid fichand I can na rede 

Bot die, fare eme fen ze ar dede. 

Bot the King hir confortis £d%, 

and to his barrounis at the laft. 

He faid, and to the maydinnis fire, 

I pray zow do famekill for me, 

that ze mak gude cheir euerilkane. 

For to mak dule thair winnis nana 

and quha haldis in him wraith or yre. 

It bimis himfelf lyke ony fyre. 

and deftroyis hiniielf and fkis. 

Richt as the King his fermone mais. 

Syne come the Qarlds of thair lay, 
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For to eird thame that thair ddd lay, 
Dkane of thame had ane riche heir, 
Ordaned wall with dafpis feir, 
Sone as the Sacrifice waa done, 
thay ddd corps war erdit ibne. 
Vpon Qarus toumbe thay wrait, 
His lyfe his power and his ftait, 
And how he lufit dame Felbnas, 
that was ia £u:e of £uc and £ice, 
On Yther halfe his fonnes lay, 
And Gdlamus als eaidit thay. 
Quhen this was done thay zeid thair gait. 
And to thair hors thay come fiill hait, 
and lap on and to the palace raid, 
and lichted thair but langar baid. 
Hie King is entred in J^elbun. 
And at the palace lichted domi, 
With princes and dukes mony ane, 
thair hors than hes thair knaiffis tane, 
Thdr fbllowit the King Emynedus, 
Gaudefeir Arrefte and Gaulus. 
the maydinnis ar agane him went. 
For thay fet haly thair entent, 
to gar Porrus mak gude cheir. 
Said Ideas with colour deir. 
How fiur ze fliir, richt wounder wdl, 
Weill neir I may na iaimes feill. 
For with the harm that I haue had, 
Louit be Marcus I am ftad 
Heir into this cumpany, 
' that I lufe ouer all thing fouenmly. 
2^ haue na wnmg iaid Ideas. 
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As he and iho this carpand was. 
Come Marciane and the Bauderane, 
Quhen Pomis faw thame cumming in plane, 
He weilcumit thame richt glaidfully. 
Thay helfit him and fat him by, 
And befyde thame dam ydorus, 
Lang quhyle amang thame fpak thay thus. 
In venus chalmer ar thay fet 
And callit Porrus foroutin let. 
The franihis and the honoring. 
That thay &nd with the nobill king. 
And how that diay delyuerit ar. 
The Kingis men becumming we ar. 
Thus held thay lang quhyle carping, 
Qi^ill men callit thame to the King, 
To ete and to the hall thay went 
With thame the madinnis that war gent. 
The King than wofch and zeid to meit, 
the madinnis amang the laif war fet, 
thay maid thame mekill fefte and £u:e« 
Great honour ilkane ythir bare. 
Of courtas fpeke hot velany , 
Dkane feruit vthir commounly, 
thare meiilis to tell war our lang baid 
Ze may weill wit yneuch, 
Wyne and jiymete but fparing, 
Menftraly myrth and fmgmg, 
that day thay vfit in gaming and play, 
at eiun to thare bed zeid thay, 
Wpon the mome the King vp rais, 
and foiomit thare quhil Porrus was. 
Of his woundis helit weill 
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And recouerit hit mychtis Ilka deill. 
This was aae day in the morning, 
That riifin was the nobill King, 
his duzeperis with lum war. 
That ane gude qnhyle had foiomit thaie, 
Porrus come furth diat lang had lyne, 
With him Mardane his confine. 
The Bauderane can the madynis lede, 
And ia before the King thay zdd, 
And helfit him with courtafy. 
The King thame honorit gretumly, 
Wpone ane carpet thare was fpred, 
Thay fat doun by the Kingis bed, 
Gaudefeir was thare and Betys, 
And Alexander the King of prys. 
Than he defyred the Manage, 
To flanfhe thare wdu: thare ire to fuage, 
Sa fall he lufe in thocht and deid 
And g^ it £dlzeis as God foifoeid, 
Gif ony wrangis zow lat me wit, 
and gif God wUl I fall mend it. 
Than thay thankit the King haly. 
Our all the land thay gait cry. 
That all fuld cum foroutin thia, 
Knichtis and ladds come alfa, 
Gaudefeir gart fbne flentit be, 
Pauillonis quhare thay mire menze, 
May all afTembill in die planis. 
For thay may nocht ete all atanis, 

AT die dde of Efiezoun, 
Quhat outwith and within die toun 
diare was ane full great aflemble. 
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Of knichtis about aU the cuntre, 
Of maydinnis and of ladyes great ddU, 
Aflembled war riche and weill, 
thair was mony pauilUoun, 
Stentit thair without the toun, 
thair was the Kingis awin tent, 
Sa fair I trow na 2it ia gent, 
Saw neuer lit na wyfis fone, 
the poftis war of Euory fyue, 
the rapes of (Uk euery d^, 
than: was ryches and mony ioweiU, 
the King of the palyce zdd^ 
the ladyes with him gart he leid, 
the gude Pomis of Inde thair was. 
And the Bauderane with him g^, 
With thame Mardane thair coufine, 
Gaudefdr and Betys was thair fyne, 
Arrefte and Emynedus, 
Perdicas Lyoun and Gaulus, 
Lycanor Feflioun and Floridas, 
And mony vther of tyre thair was, 
than callit the gude ELing on Forms, 
Be name and to him faid he thus, 
this gift beaufhire reflaue har. 
Of Fefonas the fare and cleir, 
Ze lufe baith vther as I har fay. 
For hir the avowis this hinder day, 
was maid with fa great hardement, 
Qdidrthrow we aknaift had bene fhent 
than Forms all afhamed was. 
And fpak na word ane full great ipace, 
Quhen he had thocht he faid fhir King, 
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I thank zow of it in mekill thing, 

Bot of the dedis that paffit ere, 

that ze maid mening of langere. 

Is me fidling nathing bot difhonour. 

Zit perfiiy Md the Empriour, 

I wame zow weill I (ay nathing, 

Bot of zour gude ddd be heuinis King, 

And be the faith I aw to beir, 

to Neptune Mars and lupiteir, 

thocht I my chois had of thame all, 

that euer had lyfe or euer Idf iaU, 

For to bdr my gmnfyoun, 

to keip my mei^ and my renoun. 

In hard battell and great melle, 

I wald na perfoun cheb but tha 

Now vnderftude and periauit Porrus, 

that the King was couatous, 

to haue honour with laute. 

than fuddy to him faid he, 

QuhiU I leif I ialbe bane^ 

to win zour lufe with aU my mane. 

And be the Goddis that I in trow. 

War I ilk as ze lay now, 

I fuld win mare in feuin zeir, 

than Pryam tynt in all maneir, 

Sa that my fr^dis fuld better be. 

I ff£ the now faid the King parde, 

to Fefonas with colour dar. 

He faid my fudt reflauis heir, 

the body of the nobilleft knidit, 

that euer bare brand or bymie bricht. 

For he is fikker wyfe and hardy. 
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And dois his deid auyfitly. 
He hes great vndertane for zow 
It is tyme that ze quyte him now, 

11 HE venche was baith courtas and wyfe. 
and richt weill fpoldn at all deuyce. 
With hair as gold and cullour deir. 
With lauchand ene on gude maneir. 
With rede lippis and tdth quhyL 
To the King fho laid als tyte, 
I am wilfuU to do zour will, 
Euer mair baith loud and ftill. 
And I auouit this hinder day, 
that for nocht that men my cht fay. 
But zour ailent I fould neuer maryet be. 
Faith Ikid the Kmg that lylds me. 
And thairfore fall zow nathing tyne, 
Bot beir ane croun of gold full fyne, 
Porrus was weddit but mare letting 
And him thay crounit as nobill Kmg, 
He gaif him haly the les ynde, 
In heritage thare men mycht find, 
Woddis feilddis and plenteour land, 
Caflelis and touns weill flandand, 
Weill neir the wefl thare nane may wyn. 
For ferpentis and heit of the fon, 
Leopardis tygris and lyonis, 
Beris vnicomis and grifibnis, 
thare cummis the watter &2l parradyce, 
thare men findis Sapheris and rubys, 
Carbuldis and dyamentis alfua. 
Our all that land King can he ma, 
Gude Porrus the new maid King. 
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that wouithy was in to all thing. 

NOW hes he weddit fezonas, 
to wyfe that was fa £are of feoe, 
Betys was blyth and Gaudefeir 
And the gude King Alexander de lere, 
Than laid he to ydeas the fre, 
DamyfeU I win ^ the, 
To fik that the bird nocht fodaik, 
For he is douchty I vnder talk. 
And of ftedfaft hart and fyne. 
My fuord he reft me maugre myne, 
Bot he it Yowit this hinder day. 
And Weill fulfillit it perfiiy, 
to hufband now diow fall him haue, 
I can nocht gif ia God me faue, 
the to ane bttter nowthir quhare, 
the madin greatly him thanldt thare, 
the King iaid to the Bauderane, 
Cum fimh fchir for Goddis pane. 
Fulfill fum thing of zour zaming, 
than weddit he that fueit thing. 
With the beft and of maift bounte. 
And iaid g^ it thy villis be. 
the King gaif thame Graderis all, 
the Bauderane at his fdt can £dl, 
And thanldt him full courtafly. 
the King him rafit haiftaly. 

NOW is the Bauderane all at eis, 
ane wyfe he hes that may him pleis, 
than Alexander the nobill King. 
Callit ydorus that fudt thing 
And laid gif it thy Willis be. 
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to the beft and of maift bounte, 
that may be leuand of his eild. 
For he is hot ane zong child, 
Schir faid ydorus at zour lyking. 
I will be euer attour all thing, 
and for to haue fik ane as he, 
Me bourd baith gkdd and loyfull be, 
Betys is weddit than wilfully, 
the King than gaif thame haiftely, 
threttie Caflellis and citeis thre, 
and vther landis of great plente, 
to erd thay fell and thankit thame baith. 
and fra erd thame raiit raith, 
thir feuin ar at th^ lyking ftad. 
Riches and land yneuch thay had. 
King Forms bare that day the aoun, 
Sa did the quene as was refoun, 
I wame zow weill the feift was great. 
Men mycht hdr trumpetis and taburnis baith* 
that day men maid thame all myrrie, 
and buirdis thay fet al delyueily, 
the King woihe firft the ladeis fyne, 
In bafing^ maid of filuer fyne, 
the Kingis war fet to the meit 
and the ladeis thare war fete, 
the Bauderane als with ferly fare, 
Before the King war feruandis thare, 
Gaudefeir and his brothir Betys. 
the douzeperis that war to prys. 
War fet richt weill and honorabilly, 
and feruit richt weill and richely, 
I can nocht tell quhat mdt thay had, 
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All war tfaay myrrie blyth and glaid, 

AT mdt thay fat all that was thair, 
Baith ane and vther nudd gude fcheir, 
Quhen thay had etin and wyfchin baith. 
Pypis fiftulis foundit xaith^ 
that all was baith myrrie and moy, 
Qohen nicht was aiming than doubillit ye loy, 
C^thame that newlin^ mareit war. 
For thay had all thare lyking thare, 
Quhill on the mome thay reftit aU, 
diat all was riifin great and fmall, 
Quhy fuld I tdl to lang my tsdil, 
thay foiomit fyfteine dayes haill, 
Menftralis had all at thare lyking, 
Baith gold filuer and clething, 
than faid the King to Gaud^ar, 
Beaufhir I for^ die heir, 
that thow hecht to gang with me 
Quhill babylone conquerit be, 
that is the toun I couet maift, 
Bot I fall haue my will in haifl. 
Or ellis fiill deir it bocht fall be, 
Fordiy this word I fchew to the. 
Of bobre in priuate. 
For I will that thow wit parde, 
that it miflyke the in na thing, 
and als I pray Porrus the King, 
that he gang in his awin countrie, 
tak with him fezonas the fre, 
and the bauderane to Gaderis ga, 
tak vnth him ydeas alfa. 
I pray zow all for cherite, 
Gif dut me fallis ocht fuddanlye. 
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Qi^iairthiow my men aggreuit be, 
that ze ami fone and fiiccour me. 
I fall do zow that ilk perfay, 
QiUien the barrounis hard him fa fay, 
thay anfuered all quhill deid thame take. 
His bidding fall thay neuer forfake, 
the King to God betaucht him than, 
And thay loutit euer ilk man. 
He kyfled the ladas ilkane feir. 
And tuke his leif on gude mandr, 
to Babylon the hofte can ryde, 
that connoyit him on ilka fyde. 
And all with him furth thay &re, 
the King thame leuit baith les and mare. 
To Babylon fyne can he ga. 
Allace allace quhy did he fa. 
He deit thare throw poyfbning. 
It was great harme of fUc ane thing. * 
For neuer mare fik ane lord as he. 
Sail in this warld recouerit he. 

TO fhort thame that na Romanes can, 
this buke to tranfMt I began. 
And as I can I maid ending, 
Bot thocht I £dlzdt of ryming. 
Or meter or fentence, for the rude^ 
Forgif me for my will was gude^ 
to follow that in fianche I £md writdn, 
Bot thocht that I feuin zeir had fitdn, 
to mak it on fa gude manere, 
Sa oppin fentence and fa dere. 
As is the firenche I micht haue ^ilzeit. 
For thy my wit was nocht traualit 
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to mak it la for I na couth, 
Bot faid furth as me come to mouth. 
And as I faid richt fa I wrait, 
thairfoir richt wonder wall I wait. 
And it hes £dtis mony £dd, 
Quhairfoir I pray haidi zoung and aid, 
that zamis this romanb for to reid» 
For to amend quhair I myizeid. 

Z£ that haue hatd thb romanis heir. 
May fumdeill by exampill idr, 
to lufe vertew attour all thing. 
And preis zow ay for to vrin louing, 
that zour name may for zour bounte, 
Amang men of gude menit be. 
For qiSien ze lawe ar laid in lame^ 
than leuis thair nathing bot ane name, 
As ze deferued gud or ill. 
And ze may alfweill gif ze will. 
Do the gude and haue louing^ 
As quhylum did this nolnll King, 
that zit is pryfed for his bounte, 
the quhether thre huodreth zeir was lu% 
Before the tyme that God was borne, 
to iaue our £iullis that was forlonie» 
Senfyne is paft ane thoufand zeiij 
Four hundreth and threttie diw to neir. 
And aucht and fumdele mare I wis. 
God bring vs to his mddll bfis» 
that ringis ane in trinttie. 
Amen amen for cheritk; 
FINI& 
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